r 
en. 


1 


Da 


_— 


— - 
l SD >> WY 
* * 
o QICY 
_—_ 


of 


TT + 
Mug e F 


ren WI AUNT e Vt, ee 
Dee, e eee a 
„ „„ rr 
reer 
—— . 1＋———K16%½%%%%%%½%½%½% 


DD . „„ 
Neem 
— do am ee — — — 


i — 
* 
* 


by 


146% 644% 
14 


0 ; 


171 A 


reren 


—— — 


%%% 


96994 
* 
7 


— 


f 


11 W . / 


'" 


LEO CAAM BETA TIT ABEL 
* * 
i 846 


r 
en. 


1 


Da 


_— 


— - 
l SD >> WY 
* * 
o QICY 
_—_ 


of 


TT + 
Mug e F 


ren WI AUNT e Vt, ee 
Dee, e eee a 
„ „„ rr 
reer 
—— . 1＋———K16%½%%%%%%½%½%½% 


DD . „„ 
Neem 
— do am ee — — — 


i — 
* 
* 


by 


146% 644% 
14 


0 ; 


171 A 


reren 


—— — 


%%% 


96994 
* 
7 


— 


f 


11 W . / 


'" 


LEO CAAM BETA TIT ABEL 
* * 
i 846 


Jane r u . Hen, 
F ortunate Country Maid. 


Being the Entertaining 


MEMOIRS 


Of the preſent celebrated 


Marchioneſs of JL 


WHO, FROM A COTTAGE, | 
Through a great Variety of Diverting Adventures, 
became a Lavr of the firſt Quality in the 
CourT of France, 

By her ſteady Adherence to the Principles of 


VIRTUE aww HONOUR. 


Wherein are diſplayed 


The various and vile A&T1FICEs employed by Men 
of 1ntrigue for ſeducing Young Women, 


WITH SUITABLE OCT IONS, 


From! the F rench of the Chevalier Ds Movny. 
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Being the dn 


M == M O 1 R 8 


1 Of the pris ces | 
Manes 10NE8S of L. V. 
* Reſolved to ut myſelf up during the 


-Abſence of my dear Lover, and ſee no- 

* I body ; bat Madame < Geneval, whom 

er Huſband undoubtedly had made ſen- 

N. ſible of the Injuſtice of her Behaviour, 

came to ſee me, and made ſeveral Excuſes for what 

had paſs d, by imputing to my Chamber- Maid, who 

was, he ſaid, very ford. mouth'd, the, Cauſe of the 

unmannerly 3 ſhe had employed. How 

much — I might be provoked againſt her, ſhe 

ſeem'd ſo humble and fincere, that I could not help 

returning a civil Anſwer to what ſhe ſaid on this Oc- 

caſion. I am not ill-natured, but of a forgiving Tem- 

— beſides, I thought it was to ng Porpoſe to man 
for the little Time I had to ſtay at her Houſe, * 

, Geneval went from one Extreme to an- 

other ; we were no ſooner reconcil'd, but ſhe invited 

herſelf to ſup with me, the better to ratify ber Par- 


don, as ſhe ſaid. I was not yet Miſtreſs of that Fa- 


culty 1 teaches us N to get rid of 2 
me 


me the King would be there, and that he intend 


dame de Geneval remarked to me a very. handſome 


» * 


4 The Fortunate Country Maid. 
ſome People, I durſt not refuſe her, The Huſband | 
coming in, was of the Party; and as M. de St. Ta! 
arrived the Inſtant we were ſetting down to Table, 
J obliged him to make one, Mon/ieur de Geneval | 
entertain'd us, as uſual, with a thouſand Stories, gave 
us ſeveral Adventures that were not new, yet amuſing 
by the-new Turn he gave them. His Wife propos'd 
to go the next Day to the Park with me, affurin 


to. ſiſn in the Canal. As little diſpos'd as I was, I 
could nat reſiſt this Party, for the following Reaſon ; 
one of Eereval's Friends, belonging to the Board f 
Works, had promis'd him a Candola for his Wife, 
and I could not have had a finer Occaſion of taking 
the Air agreeably. . 3 4 
The Pleaſure 1 felt the next Day in this Party 
made me forget my Cares, and I was not ſorry I had 
conſented to it. Se. Fal was wih us, and ſrow d us 
the Menagerie, Marly and Meudon : I admir'd theſe 
.Palaces, which-encreas'd. my Eagerneſs ta ſee chat 
of Yer/ailles the fitſt Opportunity. Rn 

After having run over ſome other Parts of the 
Park, waiting for the King, who came pretty late, 
ve amus'd ourſelves with ſeeing him a fiſhing. Ma- 


i. 99 2, 


IX X* RF / ( ((( 


Man, who had his Eyescontinually upon us, and who, 
ſhe told me, was the very Duke, who the Day of my 
Arrival had deſired to ſee me. The Fear I was un- 
der leſt he ſhould make an Attempt to ſpeak to me, i 
obliged me to return Heme, where we ſat direct) FF * 
down to 'Table. TIF? 4 
We loſt no Time ; the freſh Air had piven us fo = 
keen an Appetite, that we all play'd our Parts with yy ® 
a good Grace, The Diſcourſe rolled upon the Places 7 
we had ſeen, which occaſioned from Time to Time 
ſome curious Anecdotes, which pleas'd me much. 1 4 
found a Satisfaction in every Thing relating to the 8 b 


Court, without gueſſing the Reaſon ; my Mind ſeem'd 8 


to forebode, that the Day would come when I ſhou!d 4 
have a Place there. ; A 
n 4 


The Fortunate Country Maid: 3 


F In the mean Time, the Night being advanced, 
ind Geneva and his Wife retir d. The Count: ſeem'd to 
Fal bave a great Mind to talk to me; but be thought 

* proper to take another Opportunity, knowing my 
val icety of Decorum; and I muſt do him this Piece of 
ave Þ Juſtice, never was Lover more aſſiduous, or mors 
ing careful not to offend, - I wiſh'd him a good Night 
s'd with all the Chearfulneſs'in the World, with which 
ins be ſeem'd fo ſatisſed, that I dare ſay be flept well 


ded upon it. Lovers are very fooliſh ; the leaſt Thing 
I dejects, and a mere Nothing raiſes them again. 

n; | The. next Day, deſtin'd for great Events, I roſe 
| of extremely gay, with a certain — which was 
ife, not cuſtomary.. How eaſily we become acquainted 
ing with a Life of Pleaſure ! Like a great many Women; 


my Looking-Glaſs did not a little contribute to my 
irty 2 good Humour, and in thoſe Days it flatter'd me ve- 
had X ry much. A Millener that had been ſent for, ſet mo 
us off in that Taſte and Air, that is to be caught no 
icſe where but at Paris, or the Court. I had a mind to 
hat de fine that Day, and J don't know why, for I had 
no Deſign to pleaſe. A Pair of Stays, brovght Home 
the the Night before, gave ſo eaſy and fo fine a Turn to 
ate, my Shape, that I was quite eharm'd with it: My 
i. Clothes put on, nothing was wanting to completo 
my Dreſs. 
As ſoon as the Ceremonies of my Toilette were 


over, I paſs'd into my great Room; IL own my 
un- Weakneſs, I thought myſelf very well, and I ſaid 
me, in my own little Conceit, it would be no Misfortune 
ay 0 the Margue/s.to have a Wife of my Air: In ſhort, 


I found. myſelf handſome, and I have ſeldom ſeen 


+ fo L any that ſurpaſs'd me. Let this Vanity be forgiven 
vith me, it is the plain Truth; I have ftill ſome fine Re- 
aces mains. 


ime Juſt as I had finiſhed my Dreſs, Monſieur and Ma- 
aan de Geneval came to my Apartment. The Hoſ- 
the band extoll'd my Charms highly, Compliments of 
m'd Form: As for the Wife, ſhe blamed the Make of my 
ould Gon, arraigned my Tire-Woman, found fault with 

1 lo - my 
* 
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my Shoes and Stockings. TrueWoman; but I — 
her, in Confideration of the Propoſal ſhe e of 
going to ſee the King at Maſs ; I accepted of it the 
more readily, becauſe I knew both the old Margue/ 
and his Son were at Paris, and I was in no Fear of 
being diſcover'd. : „n 
Geneval having told us it was Time to go, we went 
to the Caſtle ; as it was but a Step, there was no 
Occaſion for Chairs, We paſled by the Comptroller 
of the Houſhold's Apartment, and fo directly through 
the little Galleries leading into the Caſtle : We met 
few People, to my no ſmall Diſappointment. A Wo- 
man is always a Woman, and provided ſhe is pretty, 
likes to be ſeen and admired ; the laſt Word, I be- 
lieve, is the whole Truth, 
I expreſſed my Surprize to M. Genewal: ** Oh! 
« we are not yet come to the Court (ſaid he to me 
*« {miling) theſe are but the Paſlages that lead to it.” 
In reality, as ſoon as we were got to the Prince's 
Gallery, and began to enter into the Apartments, I 
was in ſuch a Conſternation, eſpecially when I came 
into the great Gallery, that I forgot myſelf, ſtood 
ſtill at every Step; freſh Matter of Admiration. If 
it had not been for Monſicur de Geneval, who was my 
Guide and prevented my Diſtraction, I ſhould have 
run among the buſieſt of thoſe, with whom the 
Apartments generally ſwarm. 
In the mean Time, at every Step a Crowd of Peo- 
ple ſtopt, and whiſpered to one another, I began to 
recover a little from my Enthuſiaſms, and to conſi- 
der thoſe who paſs'd by. I could not refrain from 
bluſhing, ſo Rared at as I was. Cerwinly, I think, 
there is no Nation in the World where they examine 
the Women ſo nicely. I was every Minute ſtepping 
on one Side or another, fearing leſt they ſhould ſpeak 
to me, not to ſay any Thing elſe; for they came 
fo very near, it was excuſable in me to have that 
Thought. Madame de Geneval, who perceiv'd the 
Confuſion I was in, as well as what occaſion'd it, 
tell a langhing very heartily ; and but for _— 
and, 
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band, who told her ſhe was not. now at Home, L 

believe ſhe would bave entered upon a Diſcourſe plea- 

ſant enough, and ſufficiently overheard, to draw af- 

ter us the y Fellows, of whom the Gallery was 

full. But my urn ſoon came, and if I bad been 

2 I might have jufily diverted myſelf at her 
xpence. 


we were walking, which Madame de Geneva! 
did with an Air of Familiarity, and as if ſhe had 
been a Perſon well known, the Cloſet Door opened 
on a ſudden; the King was going to Maſs, every 
Body followed, and in an Inſtant the Croud diſap- 
peared, Monſieur de Geneval told his Wife, ſhe had 
done ill not to ſecure Places, and that it was very 
likely we ſhould not get into the Chapel. His Wife 
bantered him for his Uneaſiveſs, and told him, ſhe 
was ſure they would open her the Door as ſoon as 
ſhe appeared. The Hufband ſhook his Head at this 
idle Piece of Pride, he foreſaw Part of What was to 
happen, 

Madame de Geneval being, as ſſle ſaid, very well 
known at Court, and acquainted with its Ways, 
ſcratch'd at the Chapel-Door ; a Centinel opened it 
a little Way: You cannot come in, Madam, ſaid he, 
there is no Room. She named her Name, and was 
inſiſting upon her Prerogative ; but the Guard ſhut 
too the Door without anſwering her, as if he thought 
her a Perſon of no great Conſequence. Tranſported 
with Rage, ſhe told me, that this was ſome young, 
Recruit, who did not know his Duty, but that ſhe 
would teach it him, For my Part, I could not help 
ſmiling ; ſhe perceived it, and her Vanity making 
her believe it was occaſioned by the little Notice 
taken of her, the return'd tothe Charge, and ſcratched 
once again at the Door. Why, Madam, "tis to no 
Purpoſe, cried the Guard, I have alreay told vou, 
you cannot come in- With theſe Wards he was going 
to ſhut the Door, when | advanced. I will not ſay 
my Countenance pleaſed him, I would not indulge 
my Vanity ſo far; perkogy I reſembled ſome Lady 

4 . of 


| N | | 
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of Quality, or that my Dreſs impoſed on him; be 
that as it will, opening the Door to me, he ſtretch'd 


out his Hand, and ſaid to Geneval, Pray, Madam, 
make Room: Upon this I advanced again, and he let 


me in. The poor Woman was obliged, in order to 


follow me, to ſay ſhe was- of my Company. It 
ſeemed as if that Day was deſtined to mortify her; 
there was but one Place left upon the Forms, which 
was given me, Madame de Geneval ſtanding all the 
while. I pitied her, and offered my Place, but ſhe 
refuſed; telling me with a Diſdain ſhe could not 
hide, that People uſed no Ceremony in the King's 
Preſence. abs 6x "Wi | at 

I was Too much taken up with the charming Sight, 
to mind what ſhe ſaid, ' If a Perſon out of the Coun- 
try is amazed the firſt Time ſhe finds herſelf at Court, 
let any one imagine my Aſtoniſhment; I, who at molt 
had heard talk of it, without ever having had any 
Grounds to form Ideas of that Kind. X 
Of all the brilliant Objects that ſtruck my Sight, 
I fixed my Eyes on nothing during Part of the = 
vice, but the Tribune, where the King diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf as much by his Devoticn, as by au Air of 
Greatneſs'inſeparable from him. I forgot nothing 
that could confirm me in my Prejudice, by which I 
was ſo zealouſly at:ached to him: I plainly ſaw that 
the Monarch was alone, and that this Lonelineſs was 


the Privilege of his Rank. The Crowd of Lorcs 


behind him, had an Effect which ſtruck me; I looked 
on it as a Shade, which placed in te moſt advan- 
tageous Light this amiable Prince, with whom [ 
was ſo much taken ever ſince the lucky Moment 
when Chance had brought him in my Sight. 

Aſter having for a long Time conſidered this at- 
tracting Point of View, I tet my Eyes wander thro" 
the Galleries; this Sight ſhewed me the Injuſlice of 
the Remark, I had often heard made, concerning 
the little Piety which reigns amongſt thoſe of the great 
World; on the contrary, I was edified at the De- 


cency with which the Courtiers affifled at the Myſ- 


te ties ; 
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teries ; each Perſon ſeemed recolleted within him- 
ſelf; no Diſcourſe, no Trifling ; their outward Be-, 


haviour inculcated Modeſly and Reſpect; methought. 


I was the only diſtracted Perſon, and I bluſhed to 
ſee it. I have fince learned from Experience, that 
what I then look'd upon as ſolid Piety, was but an 
Imitation of the Maſter. Tis all, Copy at Court; 
when the Model is good, all around it bears his 
Reſemblance. — 
Maſs being over, I was taken up with ſo many 


curious Objects, that I ſhould have remained the laſt. 
in the Place, ſo deeply was I engaged ; but a Hand 


which I felt, and which I thought was Madame de 
Geneval, reminding me to go, brought me to myſelf; . 
in this Notion, I anſwered her without turning a- 
bout. My Eyes were fixed upon a Lady, whoſe 
Countenance had pleaſed me to that Degree, I could 
not take them off; ſhe was tall, exquiſitely well 
ſhaped, large black Eyes, a Singularity in her Face 
that ſtruck me, I was examining her Perſon with 
an eager Eye, when Madame de Genewal interrupted 
me in a Tone of Voice, which retained a great deal 
of her former Humour: Pray, Madam, anſwer- 
„the Margue/s.” At this Name I turned ſuddenly. 
about, thinking it to be my Lover; for I Knew. no- 
body called by that Name except himſelf. But, 
how was I ftruck ! who would have expected ſuch - 
an Incident? I trembled every Joint at the Sight of- 
the old Marqueſs de L. J. Father of him who pol- 
ſeſſed my whole Thoughts; he did not. go, as he 
had told the Son, it was only an Artifice, the Se- 
quel will ſhew why it was employed. But to return. 
Pardon me, Madam, (ſays this old Nobleman) 
* if I take the lucky Opportunity that favours me 
with a Sight of you: Features like yours are not 
* eafily forgot ;. give me Leave to expreſs my Joy 
* at having once more found you. The Circum- 
* ſtances in which | left you gave me great Unea- 
ſineſs; and, but for the Duty vf my Place, which 


called me away, I ſhould aſſuredly have Raid till 


Ag * you. 
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* you had recovered your Health; but if they exe- 
« cuted my Orders, they muſt have told you, that 
* I commanded all imaginable Care to be taken of 
* you—— Put. what is the Meaning of this, Ma- 
* dam?* (continued the Nobleman, perceiving by 
my Countenance that I was in Pain.) * Is my Pre- 
* ſence always to occaſion Trouble and Uneaſineſs ? 
Is it poſſible that I ſhould be ſo unfortunate ? Have 
« you any private Reaſons ——" * The Lady can 
have none, Sir;" (ſaid Geneval, who could no 
longer bold her Tongue.) “ Any one would think 
it an Honour to be taken Notice of by ſo polite 
« a Nobleman, as the Marguęſi is.” I am very much 
* obliged to you, Madam, (replied he, looking ear- 
neſtly at her, as if he endeavoured to call her to 
Mind;) * I with this Lady was of the ſame Opinion.” 

A Man ſomewhat in Years, and who ſeemed to be 
a Perſon of Diſtinftion, came luckily to ſpeak to the 
Margue/s, which gave me Time to recover: I bluſhed 
at my own fimple Behaviour, and this Reflection 
ſtung me to that Degree, that I believe I ſhould * 
have come off with flying Colours, if the Attack 
had been renewed ; but undoubtedly the Courtier, © 
who interrupted ſo opportunely this perplexing Con- 
verſation, was of a Rank to put even Perſons of ß 
Quality under Conſtraint as ſoon as he appeared. I ! 
was not miſtaken ; going out of the Chapel, Madame | 
de Geneval told me, that the Perſon in Queſtion was 
in Favour, and it was every Body's Buſineſs to keep 7 
well with him, | ' 

Surpriſe frequently hides Part of the Danger, but 

Reflection afterwards magnifies it, I had no ſooner 
left my Lover's Father, but my Blood was chilled at 
the Thoughts of my narrow Eſcape; a thouſand 
Things came into my Mind, and occaſioned ſuch a 
Conſternation, that | neither heard nor ſaw any Thing. 
Inftefd of going down the Stairs, as I ought to have 
done, my Hurry of Thought carried me back to the 

Apartments: La Geneval, ignorant of my Deſign, 

1 Mg followed me, and perceiving that I made no Anſwer 
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to what ſhe ſaid, thought I reſented the haughty 
Manner in which ſhe had ſpoke to me ; ſhe judged 
proper to make ſome Atonement, by abating of her 
proud Diſpoſition, This ſame Pride of hers proved 
advantageous to me, in as much as Experience let 
her ſee from Time to Time, that Perſons of the firſt 
Quality ſhewed me Reſpect: She was perſuaded, I 
muſt be much above the ordinary Sort, Be that, as 
it will, ſhe joined me, and ſtopping me with great 
Politeneſs, aſked if I was angry with her, and if her 
Company was diſa ble ; adding, that ſhe had 
Reaſon to believe ſo, by my hurrying ſo faſt from 
„ her, which was taken Notice of, and looked as if 
„ ſhe was troubleſome.” Theſe Words drew me 
from my Reverie; J aſſured her I was quite of a 
different Opinion from what ſhe ſeemed to appre- 
hend ; that ſhe did not do me Juſtice, having Rear 
ſons for quitting the Caſtle, and going Home, She 
replied, I did not take the Way, and was going 
quite wrong.” I begged her to lead, and, follow- 
lowing her, was vaſtly ſurprized to find how far I 
had to go back before we reached the Courts, I 
was offered blue Chairs, which always wait at the 
Foot of the Stairs, to carry me Home. I was going 
to throw myſelf into the firſt, without farther Thought 
than the Dread of being followed, when I heard a 
Voice calling out, Run, and beg her to flay a Moment. 
Madame de Genewal, who heard theſe Words as well 
as I, inſtead of going into her Chair, ſtopped mine, 
ſaying, ** that the ſame Nobleman who had ac- 
«« colted me in the Chapel, was coming down the 
great Stairs, accompanied by one of his Pages, 
«« and that he aſked to ſpeak with me.” My Fears 
redoubled; O Heavens! cried I to myſelf, inſpire 
me what to do in thisperilous Occafion, How comes 
it I always meet the Father, and never the Son? His 
Preſence now would be very ſerviceable, to extricate 
me from this fatal Perplexity. Making this Re- 
flection, the old Margue/s joined me; I remained in 
the Chair, my Confuſion was ſo great, that J 
A 6 thought | 
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thought I certainly appeared to him exceſſively ill- 
br.d. I mult not ſuffer you, Madam, (ſays he, 


ui hout taking Notice of the Confuſion I was in) 
* to make uſe of this Chair; here is mine, that ſhall 
carry you Home; you will be more at your Eaſe in 
it; and I muſt beg Leave to pay you my Reſpe ct 
* after you have dined : 1 have not forgot the Re- 
* gard you expreſſed for People of my Age, in the 
* Converſation I had with you in the Country, and 
I reflect on it with Pleaſure.' Saying this, he pre- 
ſented me his Hand to lead me to his Chair. It 
ſeemed as if this Lord had an Aſcendant over me, 
which could not be reſiſted : However, I anſwered 
his Compliment, ** that I was ſenſible of his Civili- 
„ ties, and ſhould be very much honoured by his 
8 
The Chair went off at theſe Words. As I turned 
towards the Grate, I ſpied the old Margueſi talking 
with Madam de Geneual, which gave me not a little 
Diſquiet, as I knew the Woman was very talkative. 
I imagined, as I went thro' the Courts, every one 
ſtopped to examine me; I concluded it was on ac- 
count of the Chair I was in, as the Arms were 
known: And to ſpeak the Truth, notwithſtandi 
the many Cares with which I was oppreſſed, Self. 
Love was ſoothed with its Chimeras, and I was not 
ſorry to ſee myſelf in ſo pompous and brilliant an 
Equipage. | 
My Cook-Maid Barbara ('tis the laſt: Time of 
calling her by this Name) delivered me a Letter as I 
came in, which I opened in great Haſte, becauſe I 
knew the Hand. Notwithſtanding the late vexatious 
- Incident, my Affection was not diminiſhed for the 
Perſon from whom it came; 'twas from St. Agnes, 
that unfortunate and tender friend, whoſe Story is 
related befo e. She wrote as follows : 


LE T- 


© 
1% 


K 


* 
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LETTER. 


Newer doubted, my dear Jenny, of your Affection, 

or generous Sentiments ; lovely Lindamine gave me 
Preofs thereof the very hf Day ſhe arrived, by in- 
forming me with what Zeal you had engaged to 
ſerve me, and the Steps that had been already taken for 
making me eaſy. I durft not flatter myſelf with any 
go:d Succeſs from them ; I thought all the World had 


forgot me. What Tranſports did 1 not feel, from the 


c nvincing Proofs that my Friend and my Lover were 
true | Yes, dear Jenny, - your Endeavours and Friend- 
ſhip triumph. I have received an Anſiver from con- 
ſlant Melicourt, he will be hire ſhortly, to convince me 
bis Paſſion is unalterabie. I ſhould have wwro'e to you 
before, had 1 known yeur Addreſs; but your Letter, 
which I have juſt now recerved, makes me ſnatch the 
Opportunity given me of acquainting you with the Sa- 
tisfaftion I injyy. I know y:u ſhare my Troubles and 
Pleafure ; I will nat fail to give you a full Account, 
es ſoon as Melicourt arrives; as far as he is his own 


Maſter, he will not fail, on what I ſhall ſay to him, 10 


20 and inform you what I have to fear er hope. Ima- 


gine, dear Friend, what 1 ſuffer wwhilfi my Fate is in 
Suſpence : Alas I bluſh to own it 40 you ; tut if I am 
Jo unhappy as 10 be forced to finiſh my Days in a Claifter, 
they will ſoon be at an End. Adieu, dear Friend; 
ſhorten by your endearing Letters the tedious Hours, ſpent 
in Care and Impatience ; you know but tio well from 
Experience, how horrible 8 is, n:t to allevi- 
ate the Weight of its Torments. Lindamine, who is noa 
made acqua nied with your Hiſlory, and who Lwes you 


1 fimcerely, defires the ſame Fawour : She has a preat 
= 4 g 


deal of goed Senſe and Nit; every Body here loves ber, 

and reſpects her Virtue ; c: wuincing Pros i thereof at peared 

in reſiſting the Violence of her Lover's Paſſion, of which 

be gave jublick Ma ks. As dear as Belizai avas 10 

ber, ſbe would never ſee bim. Tou know ber Hiſtory, 
4 | 


A 
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He has told it me z but you do not know, that this raſh 
Lower found out Lindamine's Retreat, and that a Mo- 
ment after ſhe was got into the Monaſtery, he appeared, 
and committed numberleſs Extravagancies, in order 10 
oblige his Miſtr:/s to come out, 

The Raſhneſs of his Paſſion pleaded his Excuſe, and 
he at laſt thought fit to retire, The charming Pilgrim 
could not help being maved at it, but by her adm able 
Voecation foe has ſurmounted this natural Weakneſs, How 
happy foe is ! why cannot I follow her Example ! Once 
more Adieu, dear Friend, I expe to hear from you, 
with an Impatience great as my Aﬀettin; that is 
ſaying a great deal, for it is beyond every thing that 1 
can expr efs I , 


SAINT AGNES, 


J had ſcarce read the Letter, when Geneva/ came 
in: © You never told me, Madam, (ſaid ſhe, lookin 
very cunning) that you knew the Margue/5 4 
I. V. I will make no Secret to you, that he was 
* an Admirer of mine before I was engaged ; though 
advanced in Years, he was ſtill dangerous; and 
my Mother kept me from him with as mach Cau- 
tion as if he had been ayoung Man. He has been 
juſt now putting me in mind of this, and he ſeem- 
© ed to recollect theſe Trifles with ſome Pleaſure; 
* but for all that, I was not ſo blind as not to diſ- 
« cern his aſking me Leave to renew his Acquaint- 
© ance, is only a Pretence to gain yours.” ** You 
% banter ſure, Madam,” (replied I in great Confu- 
fion ;) * do not know the Perſon 4 of. — 
Not know him!' (cried Madame de Genewal, _ 
her Eyes on me) what means this Myſtery ? Di 
not he once meet you as he paſſed through a Village?” 
That is tive,” (continued I, perceiving eaſily by 
her Diſcourſe that he had told her this Particular ;) 
«+ but, he might have acquainted you, (continued 1) 
*« that I had the Honour to ſee him but for a Mo- 
« ment.” Ay (ſaid ſhe) I know you fainted, and 
* he went away without knowing who you was, in 

3 | « ſpite 
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© ſpite of all his Enquiries ; and that ſame Curioſity 


- © not being then ſatisfhed, is what has occaſioned the 
© Diſcourſe we had together; as I could anſwer his 


«* Queſtions but very imperfectily, I contented myſelf 
by aſſuring him, that as ſoon as he ſhould ſigniſy 
his Defires to you on that Subject, he would be 
fully ſatisfied.” | 

Dinner, which was then ſerving up, interrupted 
a Converſation that was very troubleſome to me. 
Geneval, who had Company to dine with her, would 
engage me to aſſiſt in doing the Honours of the Ta- 
ble; but I excuſed myſelf, under Pretence of a Pain 
in my Stomach, which was true enough. I was ſo 
overwhelm'd with the Rencontre I had had, and it 
caus'd ſuch diſagreeable Reflections, and thoſe of ſuch 
Conſequence, that I was more than an Hour dream- 
ing over my Meat before I could eat a Mouthful. 
My good Aunt, who ſtood behind my Chair, and 
who preſſed me ever ſince I ſat down to employ the 
Time as I ought, aſtoniſhed to ſee me ſo diſtreſſed, 


8 | aſked me with all the ReſpeRs ſhe was capable of, if 


I could live without eating? To get rid of her Im- 
portunity, and in order to be left alone, I complied, 
and forced myſelf to eat; after which I retired to 
my Cloſet, where calling to Mind the fatal Meeting 
with the old r and all the Conſequences 
that might enſue, I gave myſelf up to Sorrow and 
Tears; but ſtruggling with myſelf, and expecting 
the Marqueſs wou 4 ſoon be with me, and that if be 
ſurpriſed me in this Condition, he would have Room 
ſor many Reflections; ſearing, on the other hand, 
that his Son was not yet gone, and leſt he ſhould 
come upon us whilſt his Father was with me, 
which would diſcover all, I judged it Prudence to 
prevent all theſe Incidents; for this Purpoſe, I 
thought myſelf obliged to write to my Lover, and 
appriſe him of all that had happened to me, be- 
ſeeching him, in the Name of all that was dear, to 
take me away, and not expoſe me to the Danger of 
loſing him perhaps for ever. 4 
$ 
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As ſoon as my Letter was finiſhed, I fell into a 
new Perplexity, how to get it delivered, Whe could 
I truſt? I had no Choice but my ſimple Aunt; I 
could depend on her Fidelity); but ſhe was of that 
ſort of Character which diſcovers itſelf at once; ſhe 
had Wit in her Way, but her Ingenuity was what I 
feared, Theſe ſort of People, by endeavouring to 
ſay nothing, ſay all. She might be queſtioned, and 
loved to prate: To recommend Secrecy to her, was 
giving her an Inclination to ſpeak: After 1 
weighed and examined this Deſign, I thought I coul 
not do better than be my own Meſſenger. 
This being determined, I ordered a Chair; by 
this Means I avoided a great deal of Perplexity. I 
was ignorant where my Lover lived; but he was 
univerſally known, ard I did not queſtion but my 
Chairmen could find his Lodging: I intended to 
make one of them deliver my Letter, and to keep 
cloſe all the while in my Chair. Another Reaſon 
engaged me to go from Home, I was willing to 
avoid the Margugſi's Viſit, and gain Time, till I had 
given Notice to his Son, who perhaps, ſenſible of my 

anger, might find Means to ſecure me from what 
'I feared with ſo much Reaſon. 

I am perſuaded there is nobody but enters at.once 
into all theſe Things, and imagines that during this 
Quarter of an Hour I was not very happy. Let us 

_ 1 _ 
4 The Chairmen knew, as | imagined, where the 
Margue/s lived; as ſoon as I came to the Door, I 
made em ſtop, and ordered him who ſeemed the 
moſt intelligent of the two, to aſk if he was at 
Home. I was in ſuch an Agitation, that I forgot 
the moſt important Precaution : The Man appeared 
again very ſoon, and told me, that the Perſon I 
"aſked for was at Table, that they were gone to ac- 
quaint him, chat 1 ſhould have Anſwer in a Mo- 
ment. I had no Intention to ſpeak with him in ſo 
ſoſpected a Place, where we could be ſo overlooked; 
a Number of Footmen were paſling backwards and 

ig forwards, 
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forwards, and might draw ConjeQures from this Viſit. - 
I thought it was ſufficient to ſend in my Letter, and 
I was going to give it to the Porter, with Orders to 
deliver it into the Hands of my Lover, en Duborr, 
the Vales de Chambre I mentioned in another Place, 
appeared. - My Dreſs was undoubtedly the Reaſon 
he did not know me again; he drew near, and told 
me that the Marqueſs, hearing a Lady aſked to ſpeak 
to him, deſired me to go into his Cloſet, and that 
he would immediately wait on me. © | cannot” (re- 
plied I, charmed with being ſo happy to meet this 
Man) but, dear Dubois, faid I, give him this Let- 
ter, and tell him —— ©* Ah, Miſs Ferny 
(ſaid he, knowing me again) © what's your De- 
„ fign? To what do you expoſe yourſelf? Have 
„you a Mind to be ruined? My Maſter is at Paris, 
© end if it be him you want, as I doubt not but it 
is, they have made a Miſtake ; his Father is here, 
all is diſcovered if. *yoa-- appear.” © Heavens 
© (cried I) what do you tell me? Surely, I never 
* deſigned my Letter ſor him.“ Fly then (ſaid: 
Dubois) our old Maſter will be here preſently, he 
„is too much an humble Servant of the Ladies to 
© make em wait. They told him you was hand- 
* ſome, and J tremble leſt he comes before your 
«© Chairman, who is miſſing, be found. 

| Let People judge of the Conſternation into which 
theſe Words threw me. I bid the Chairman, - that 
remained with me, tb open the Door, chooſing ra- 
ther to return on Foot, than riſk ſuch an Interview : 
But the Obſtinacy of this Fellow in ſearching after 
his Partner, was the Cauſe why I had it not in my 
Power to retire when he was come. | | 
A Page, who had been eying me from the fore 
Parlour, and ſeen me ſpeak to Dubois, and who ſaw 
the Letter I had juſt delivered, regaled his Maſter 
With the Diſcoveries he had made: The Company 
was then bantering him upon his good Fortune ; the 
Stupidity of the Man that carried my Meſſage, who 
thought he had done finely in adding that 1 4 — to 
; ſollicit 


| 
| 


18, The Forlunate Country Maid. 


ſollieit his Intereſt, occaſioned their Rallery ; this 
wicked Page, I ſay, (I hope he will forgive me the 
Epithet) came lily, and informed the old Margue/*, 


that, tired with waiting, I was juſt going away, and 
but for one of the Chairmen that was mifling, I had 
been gone before. One of the Lords at Table with 
him cried out, Ah! this is too cruel : After which 


he ran out, and was followed by ſeven or eight other 
young Perſons, who came juſt as they were taking 
me away. One of them, whom I knew to be the 


| Duke of ——, him that Geneval made me take No-- - 
tice of at the Canal, bid em ſet me down, and com- 


ing to my Chair, told me I was going to have an 
© Audience of the Margueſs, and that in his Name 
© he aſked a thouſand Pardons for making me wait.“ 
Pierced to the Heart at this Accident, I made Signs 
to go on without returning any Anſwer, but in vain; 
the Reſpect the Men had Ge the Noblemen that ſur- 
rounded me, made em ſet down the Chair and open 


the Door. The young Nobleman who ſpoke to me, 


preſented his Hand ; but he no ſooner ſaw my Face, 
than turning to the reſt, The Margue/s is no un- 
„lucky Man, (cried he) this pretty Lady is the 
« ſamewe all admired at her Window on our Return 
« from Hunting.” At this they all drew near, and 
examined me with a Murmur that flattered my 
Charms, but redoubled my Uneaſineſs. To encreaſe 
my Confuſion, up comes the old Marqueſs, who, 
knowing me again, retired two Steps with an Air of 
Joy: Ah! is't you Madam? (cried he) Good God! 
Why have you done me the Honour to prevent 
« me? I am very angry at myſelf, not to have ha- 
© ſtened a Viſit I was bound to make.“ As he ſpoke 
theſe Words, he took me out of my Chair very po- 
litely, and I followed him with a Trouble that may 
be well imagined. 

I was accompanied by all thoſe that were with the 
Marqueſs; and I heard one among them ſay to the 
Nobleman that ſpoke to me firſt, * This is the Perſon, 
* Illeogage, of whom you talked ſo much, * 5 

| * wholsg 
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* whoſe Houſe you werg refuſed. Admittance : You 
« had reaſon to extoll her Beauty. This Diſcourſe 
confirmed me in what Genua had ſaid the Night be- 
fore, and taught me at the ſame time how much one 
may depend on the Diſeretion of young People. 

C 8 the  Antichamber, I'f D , ho 
placed himſelf in my Way, and dextrouſly» put his 
Finger on his Mouth, as much as to ſay, be cau- 
tious, and confeſs nothing. I underſtood extremely 
well what he meant by this, and methooght it in- 
ſpired me with Prudence. As ſoon as I was ſet 
down, addreſſing myſelf to the old Marqueſs, and 
affecting an Air of the greateſt Sincerity: If I had 
* known ſooner, my Lord, (ſaid I) who you were, 
„ ſhould not have omitted coming to thank you 
for the Regard you ſnewed me when we met by 
Chance in the Village, Madame dt Geneval in- 
„formed me this Morning of theſe Particulars, and 
* that you had carried your Goodneſs ſo far, as to 
* have deſigned ſending a Phyſician to my Affiſt- 
« ance.” It is true, Madam, (replied the Mar- 
* gueſt ;) but can one do too much for one ſo ac- 
* compliſhed ? I make you Judges, Gentlemen, (ſaid 
he ſpeaking to the Company z) © can one regret any 
« Pains ſo well — The Noblemen.all ſaid 
the 77 Things imaginable on this Occaſion, 
and I thought I did not return them very ill. The 
Duke of —— aſked me very earneſtly, if he might 
be ſo happy as to be ſerviceable to me at Court? I 
framed my Anſwer upon the Story invented by St. Fal, 
and fajd, ** I did not doubt but I ſhould want Ad- 

'** vocates in the Affair which brought me thither ; 
that my deceaſed Huſband had done good Ser- 
vice, and ſpent bis Fortune in it; that I aſked, as 
** a Conſideration for all this, a Penſion to maintain 
me in a Convent, where I was reſolved to end 
my Days.“ At the Word Convert, the old Mar- 
gue/s and the whole Company exclaimed ;' they ſaid 
one and all, that they fincerely offered me their In- 
tereſt for the Succeſs of my Suit; bat, on Condition 


the 
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the laſt Article ſhould not be mentioned ia my Peti- 
tion but for Form ſake; adding all that pen People” 
could ſay on ſuch an Oecaſion to a Woman that is 
not frightful. I came off pretty well in this Con- 
verſation, and was lueky enough not to be examined 
about the Regiment in which my pretended Huſband 
had ferved ;. this would have gravelled me, had it: 
happened, as it might naturally enough. Sz. Fal 
had not inſtructed me on that Head; twas very ex- 
cuſable in him, and we had neither of us much-Rea- 
ſon to foreſee our ever being in ſuch perplexing Cir- 
cumſtances. e rer FR 308 
Il I was got up to take Leave of the old 2 

who had eyed me during the whole Time of my 
Viſit, when he came to me, and deſired me to ſtay a 
Moment longer: May I, Madam, propoſe a little 
Diverſion to you? ſaid he. There is a Play to 
Night, you have not perhaps ſeen, a Piece much- 
in Vogue, called Jphigenia: I am ſure it will 
* amnſe you; the Character is tender and well 
« wrought : It pleaſes all the World, and I make no 
© Doubt but it will have the ſame Effect with you.” 
I thought I had a. good Excuſe, by my being then 


in the State of Widowhood ; but People in the great TO 


World are very apt to ſuſpect Excuſes of that ſort.” 
© Oh! — —e young Duke) that 
« Pretence unt paſs; beſides, the Time allotted. 
© for Mourning is out: It is preſumed you are not 
© known; and even ſuppoſe you were, we live in a: 
„Court, it is not amiſs to appear there, and let it 
© be known how deſerving you are. That is a 
«« very proper Reaſon,” added a young Perſon who 
had not yet ſpoke; ** and I take upon me to ac- 
«+ quaint the World, that a Widow ſo diſtinguiſhed 
% ought. not to be; refuſed: I declare myſelf from 
this Moment the$ollicitor of her Penſion.” © You 
« ſee, Madam, (ſaid the Margze/s ſmiling) this al- 
«. lows of no Reply. I do not in the leaſt doubt but 
the Dake, knowing him as I do, will keep his 
«* Promiſe. Do not heſitate to charge him with your 
„ Affair, 
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Affair, he is exceeding lucky in every Thing he 


undertakes. 650 Mee e 5ih | 
The Date of , flattered by this Diſcourſe, in 
order to give me a compleat Opinion of his Intereſt, 
loudly'proteſted, that if in three Days my Pen- 
„ fjon was not granted, if I would be directed by 
« him, he 1— ſubmit to any Thing that ſhould 
„be impoſed on him, and never more appear in 
amy Sight ;-a Puniſhanent, in his Opinion, beyond 
« All Tor ments. ends Ane ee 
The ſerious Manner in which this. was ſpoke, 
made the whole Company Jaugh. For my Pait, 
feating leſt a longer Scene might clear up who it 
was, 4 roſe a ſecond Time to go, repreſenting. for a 
Pretence, that *would be indecent; for me to appear 
alone at the Theatre, or conducted thither by a 
Man. I foreſaw this Objection, (replied the old 
Margue/i, replacing me with great Reſpect in my 
Chair jz) you ſaw me . I have ſent for 


* the| Lady you live with; I have ſent my Chair 


for her, and I doubt not but ſne will be here pre- 
ſently: I know her, and am ſure ſhe will be over. 
' * joyed at the Honour of accompanying yog.— But 
in caſe ſhe fails us, I'll give you an agreeable Com- 
panion; and thus, Madam, (continued the Mar- 
« gueſs) all Difficulties are removed, and every Thing 
« conſpires towards your {eeing Iphigenia." . 
What could-one anſwer to fuch prefiog.and. olite 
Sollicitations ? Courtien are not Eafily refuſed, par- 
ticularly by Women. I recommended myſelf to. God, 
and daldie Protetiion.: had no other Party to 
take; tis generally our laſt Reſource, tho“ it ought 
to be the firſt, as the moſt ſolid and aſſured. ., 
This being reſolved. {cried the Margueſs) the 
© Queſtion is, who muſt introduce theſe Ladies to 
the Play; for my port. (coptinged he) beſides that 
Jam too old, and ſhould acquit myſelf very ill of 


the Employment, my being in waiting prevents 
me.“ All that were preſent offered — 
the Duke of 


was the privileged Man, on Ac- 
».. count 


= _ _ _ 
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elves; hut 


- but Nepp he did not then examine me. As for 
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count of bis Quality without doubt. The Margue/; 
added, that © he would provide us with Places, and 
* would ſend to the Exempt on Guard.“ He ſaid, 
with a Smile, that he would employ Dubois as a 
* worthy Agent of his Son's, and very intelligent in 
© the Service of the Ladies. Had the Margue/; 
turned his Eyes towards me at that Time, he would 
have diſcovered I was affected with what he ſaid ; 


the Noblemen that ſurrounded me, they doubtleſs 
attributed to my Baſhfulneſs the | Diſorder that ap- 
peared in my Face; their Flattery was ſufficient to 


| make it probable, and the little Confuſion of which 


they imagined themſelves the Autbors, did not make 
againſt me. I have fince learned, that a new Beauty 
was not thought odious in thoſe Parts. But enough 
of that. A Woman may be pardoned for knowing a 
Þreat many Things, but ſhe is not allowed to expa- 


tiate upon them. Diſguiſe is ſo much the Faſhion, 


People are ſcandalized the Minvte we lay it aſide. 
ubois, who had been called, appeared with an 
Air that betrayed his Surprize, apprehending a ſe- 
vere Reprimand, but he recovered at the Orders he 
received; he hearkened to the Margue/s with a Share 


of Aſtoniſhment, and made him repeat the Meſſage 
twice over, he was ſo 9 Notwithſtanding 


the Agitation I was in, I could not help ſmiling to 
myſelf at his Perplexity. The Arrival of Madame de 
Geneval, in whoſe Looks I could read a ſecret Joy, 


helped to keep me in Countenance; for altho' I was 
flattered with being made for the World, I was not 


in my proper Element; the Comfort I had for my 
Want of Experience was, that my Friend ſeemed 


more at a Loſs than I; for a Woman that piqued 


herſelf on knowing the Court, I did not find her 
Behaviqur ſuitable to the Company ſhe was in. That 


-  Volubility of Speech, I had obſerved in her, made 


me think at firſt that ſhe alone would be a Match for 
the whole Company ; but I have found from Ex- 


perience, that many of thoſe who appear to have — 
1 | mok 
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moſt Wit among People of their own Sphere, are 
the moſt , puzzled when among their Betters. Ma- 
dame de Geneval continually loſt the Thread of ber 
Diſcourſe : She Leraſbip d every one who did her the 
Honour to addreſs themſelves to her ; like a Tennis- 


Ball on a Racket, in the eaſy Chair placed for her, 


ſhe was no ſooner ſat-down in it, but at each Word 
ſpoke to her ſhe bounded up, and a Courteſy en- 

ved. I could not forbear ſmiling ſeveral Times at 
this exceflive good Breeding ; but I thought I ſhould 
have laughed out when one of the Company expreſſed 
ſome Gallantry on the Subject of her Beauty; this 
Flattery ſoftened her Looks into a ſtudied Smile of 


Sweetneſs, defigned to convince how very ſenſible 


ſhe was of the Favour ; and her Body, as if it had 
been upon Springs at the ſame Inſtant, by a Motion 
that kept Time with her Head and Shoulders, put 
her Neck on the Rack to hold itſelf higher. 
This is a ſmall Sketch of what Self-Love can do, 
and at the ſame Time a Sample of our Charity. 
We Women ſhew each other no Mercy, and to con- 
clude this Article with a Proof of my Sincerity, I 
muſt own, nothing in theſe Memoirs has given me 
ſo much Pleaſure as this little Piece of Satire. Where 
is the Harm in confefling the Truth ? I wiſh others 
may not be guilty of the ſame Fault. Upon Re- 
flexion I was inclined to ſuppreſs this Paſſage, but 
then my Motive was Pride, ſo that, all conſidered, 
1 leave Things as they are. 1 
In the mean Time, the Attention wich which the 
old Marqueſs examined me, renewed my former 
Frights, and made me judge he was contriving ſome- 
thing that regarded. me, This brought to my Mind 
what he had ſaid as he went out of my Cham- 
ber, when 1 feigned to continue in my fainting Fit, 
which I before mentioned, that be had Means of 
diſcovering . who I was. But what chiefly terrified 
me, was his remaining ſilent as to what had then 
ed; and when I compared his Politeneſs with his 
elervedneſs, after taking ſo much Pains to find me 
| | out, 
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-out, I could not help 8 from his 8 
o and had 


Tranquillity, chat he acted the Politician, 
ſecret Motives for his Behaviour. | | 
Prepoſſeſſed with theſe Reflexions, I repented my 


Facility in accepting of the Party of Pleaſure pro- 


| Poſed ; was not it ꝓoſſible that a hundred Inconve- 


niences might enfue? I apprehended them; my 


Lover mightcome ; what would have been-the Con- 


ſequence? Would not our mutual Confuſton. have 


_ betrayed me, or given room for former Suſpicions ? 
A Crowd of ſuch like Apprehenfions ſeized my Mind 


at once, I grew pale, and the Duke „who 
was near, and miſſed no Opportunity of ſaying ſoſt 
Things te me, was not the laſt in perceiving it: 
«© You change Colour, Madam, {ſaid he) are you 
«© out of Order? You ſeem to be fainting.” 1 ex- 


cuſed myſelf in the beſt Manner I could, and I at- 


tributed the Alteration he obſerved to a new Pair of 


. Stays. The old Margue/5, who heard my Anſwer, 


which was natural enough to gain Credit, came to 
me, and in an obliging — me to think 
myſelf at Home, and thereupon called for a Dram, 
which he aſſured me was exquiſite for comforting 


| the Heart. 


Gentval, who judged the ought to ſhare in the Af- 
fiſtance given me, offered to unlace me; all the young 


Sparks applauded this Motion, and drew about me 


* 


the 


with Eyes that betrayed their Motive. I refuſed to 
ſuffer it with a Bluſh, which at the ſame Time made 
me appear to be better, although it was in reality 

Eats of common Modeſty. ; but my Reſolution 


determined it, and they deſiſted. So true it is, that 


| Men are no farther enterprizing than they are en- 
cCouraged. | % 


The Dram being come, the old Margqueſ; preſent- 


eld it himſelf: I thought proper to take ſome out of 


Policy. In Effect it recovered me, and I found 
myſelf perfectly well as uſual: But are all the Cor- 


.dials in the World capable of curing an unquiet 
| Dubois, 


Mind ? 
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Dubois, who had been to beſpeak Places from the 

Marque/1, return d, and gave an Account of his Com- 
miſſion: He brought Word that the Zxempe ordered 
two to be kept for us; but that he deſired us at ths 
ſame Time to come early, on Account of the Num- 
ber of People he was to provide with Places. Up- 
on this the Margue/s preſented me his Hand, and 
led me to his Chair; the Duke of — walked on 
one Side of me, and Madame de Geneval, to whom 
a Count gave his Hand, followed. We went very 
flow : The old Margueſs ſaid to me ſoftly, © You will 
© make many Conqueſts, Madam, 1 am fore; but 
© however flattering they may be, you triumph over 
* a Heart, which places your Charms in the ſtrongeſt 
Light.“ I expected, my Lord, (replied I) 
« theſe Compliments, not becauſe I merit them, but 
« as they naturally come from a Perſon of your 
„Turn; with this Diſpoſition I hear them without 
« the leaſt Vanity on my Side.“ Would to God, 
(ſaid the Margue/7, with a Look far from ſuitable to 
his Years)" that all the Vows addreſſed to you make 
no greater Impreſſion ; but with ſo many Charms 
* it is not poſſible but you muſt have a compaſſionate 
Heart; tis a Point | beg Leave to diſcuſs with you 
after the Play; I have a great deal to ſay to you 
upon the Subject, and muſt own you make me un- 
* eaſy on more Accounts than one. 

The Diſcourſe broke off there, and I was not « 
little perplexed ; we were at the Door of his Apart- 
ment, which put an End to it. I got into the Chair 
that was defigned for me, it was the young Mar- 
gue/i*s, as I ſoon learned, and as it was the fineft, 
hey aſſigned it to me. Madame de Geneval went in- 
to that of the Father, which was ornamented in a 
manner agreeable to his Age: She ſeemed ſo tranſ- 
ported with the Honours ſhewn her, which ſhe un- 
doubtedly thought due to her Merit, that he. could 


neither ſee nor hear, nor was ſenſible of any Thing 


but her own dear Self, Whilſt we are in the Arme 
of Self-Love, we have very little Regard for any 
Thing elſe. ; 
We were ſcarce got out of Sight, but Drbois ap- 
Yor, II. B proached 
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—— my Chair: In the Name of God,” (ſaid 
to him as ſoon as I ſaw him) © tell me where your 
« Maſter is, and how I may extricate myſelf from 
1 all the Difficulties I ſee round me.” Faith, Ma- 
© demoiſelle, (replied he) I know not what to ſay to 
* it: 1 am ſo aſtoniſhed, that I cannot imagine how 
* theſe Things could happen, or why you ſhould 
throw yourſelf into the Toils of our crafty Maſter.” 
Here I interrupted Dubois, and I told him by what 
Accident it came to paſs: He heard my Story out, 
and agreed, that after meeting with the old Margue/ 
at Maſs, my Behaviour was natural enough, and 
that neither himſelf nor I could prevent Accidents, 
Upon this he told me, that both my Lover and S/. 
Fal were at Paris; that it. was impoſſible for the 
former to acquaint me that his Father did not come 
there, he not having changed bis Reſolution till a 
Moment before his Son's Departure ; and that For- 
ſan, his Gentleman, a Perſon entirely attached to 
the Father, accompanied him in the Journey, and 
that he durſt attempt nothing, neither to write to me, 
nor any other Step, fearing he ſhould be examined, 


which would infallibly have happened. | 


Dubois and I both concluded from all theſe Pre- 


75 cautions, that the old Marqueſs knew me better than 
I thought for, or at leaſt had a Suſpicion of me, and 


that the Journey was one of his Sttatagems to clear 


up the d But, good God,” (cried I, fear- 


ing what might happen) dear Dubois, what Me- 
« thod can I take ? Could you not, when I come 
< from the Play, get me a. Poſt-Chaiſe to make my 
« Eſcape?” By no Means, .. (replied this truſty Ser- 
vant;) you may eaſily think, that if our ConjeQures 
© are well grounded, as there is no Room to doubt, 
there are Perſons who watch you, Heaven keep 


aus from any Attempt of that Sort! I have thought 


© of a-Contrivance which will have a much better 
< Effet.'—The Minute he was going to tell it me, 
we found ourſelves at the Play-Houſe Door ; a Num- 
-ber of Chairs and a great Crowd interrupted our 
Converſation. Dubois quitted me, ſaying, « Be ealy 
and cautious of what you ſay to the old Margu/ 3 

Wd | JEN « diſſemble, 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 27 


< diſſemble, and don't trouble yourſelf about the reſt, 
I am going to Paris.” He added ſomething more 
as he retired ; bur the Dake of , who was got 
into the Play-Houſe by the Stage Door, and was 
ready to receive me, hindered my kearing it: A 
cruel Diſappointment ; my Lover was in Queſtion, 
and that is generally a very intoreſting Article, 

IT had — to doubt, ſome Moments after I 
was placed, but that the young Duke was the Per- 
ſon who at the firſt Sight had been ſo complaiſant as 
to be dazzled with my youthful Charms; he told 
me as much, as likewiſe the Viſnm he had made me, 
and renewed his Acquaintance with Madame de Gene- 
wal, to whom he was very courteous, ſecretly aim- 
ing, no doubt, to get her of his Side, in order to 
have Acceſs to me, or to oblige me, believing her 
more agreeable to me than ſhe really was. 

Whilſt he was making his Court, my Eyes ran 
over the Objects that ſurrounded me; the Proſpect 
was enchanting, and the Impreſſion it made was ſo 
great, that it took vp my Mind, and baniſhed all my 
Cares, Such is the Way of Thinking with us Wo- 
men, new Objects ſeize, engage, and make us vary; 
the moſt ſolid and faithful of us all, is ſhe, that re- 
turns ofteneſt to the favourite Object. | 

This Sight humbled my Vanity ; till that Time 
I looked on myſelf as the compleateſt and prettieſt 
Woman in the World; I could not help flattering 
myſelf that I had but few Equals ; however, I re- 
covered with a Sigh from theſe two Errors. The 
firſt Thing that ſtruck me, as I caſt my Eyes towards 
the Boxes, was the Magnificence and Taſte which 
ſhined there; I then turned my Eyes on myſelf, in 
order to draw a Parallel betwixt thoſe Ladies and 
me: What Diſparity ! Beſides my Beauty, I thought 
1 had a natural Air, but I diſcovered a Stiffneſs in 
myſelf; there, if Art ſupplied the Place of Beauty, 
their eaſy Behaviour gave it ſuch Charms, that I did 
not know myſelf. Though I diſapproved of the Red 
with which their Faces were vermillioned, I ſecretly 
owned it was of great Advantage; and I inſtantly 
called to Mind my baving on a certain Time made 
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Trial of it myſelf, and the Aſtoniſhment it occaſioned 
at my being ſo different from what I was before. I 
Judged from thence, that 'twas no great Crime to in- 
dulge ſuch harmleſs Satisfactions, and that if one's 


Happineſs conſiſts in being | ſatisfied with one's ſelf, 


Jt is not ſurprizing that People give into Practices 
which procure it, . | 

The Duke of., who had finiſhed his poli- 
tick Converſation with Madame d. Geneval, came 
back to me, and interrupted my Reflections by his 
ſoft Expreſſions ; But ſeeing me conſider very atten- 
tively a mighty pretty Woman, he aſked my Senti- 
ments of her: I think her very charming (ſaid I) 
her chearful Countenance pleaſes me beyond Ex- 
«« preſſion,” *I am infinitely taken (replied he) with 
* this frank and natural Deciſion; there are few Wo- 
men who do Juſtice to their own Sex, particular] 
* when Beauty decides in their Favour, She we tal 
of, reſembles you in this Reſpect; her Turn of 
Mind is excellent, and her Hiſtory very remark- 
* able: If I thought the King — give me Time 
* enough, I —. relate it to you, and I am per- 
ſuaded you would thank me.“ Having always had 
2 ſtrong Inclination for ſecret Hiſtory, my Anſwer 

was, © He would do me a ſenſible Pleaſure.” He 

Was juſt beginning, but that Inſtant every Body ri- 
ing up, informed us of the King's coming. The 
Dake being obliged to do like the reſt, he ſaid, 
That if I would favour him ſo far, he would wait 
on me to give this Account, and hoped to have 
that Honour the next Day. | 

I ſcarce. heard theſe Words; I was taken up with 
the King's Preſence to ſuch a Degree, that I remain- 
ed the only one ſtanding, although every Body was 
ſeated, which made me taken Notice of with ſome 
Smiles ; even the Name of Country Gentlewoman 
reached my Ears, and I took my Seat with a Bluſh, 
which puniſhed me more Ways than one, for the 
little Uneaſineſs my Vanity had cauſed. As great a 
Pleaſure as it is to be new, one hates to ſhew it by 


any Thing in our Behaviour. 


L had never ſcen a Play, ſo that 'tis eafily to be 
r | imagined 
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imagined how attentive I was; I even melted into 
Tears, and was more Ipbigenia than Ipbigenia her- 
ſelf. Whatever bears a Reſemblance to the Senti- 
timents of one's Heart, and affects it, cauſes Emo- 
tions, and recalls the Object of one's AﬀeCQtions, 1 
found myſelf moved, thoughtful, anxious; the Ides 
of the Marqueſs made deep Impreſſions in thoſe Paſ- 
ſages where the Lover complained of the Rigour of 
his Deſtiny ; methought he deſerved a milder Lot ; 
in one Word, I was taken ill, I could ſcarce fetch 
my Breath. The Duke, more inured, or leſs atten- 
tive, could not Help ſmiling at the Sincerity of my 
Sorrow : How happy is that Lover' (ſays he to me 
in another of the Acts) © in thoſe precious Tears he 
"caufes you to ſhed ! but a thouſand Times more 
* fortunate will he be, who ſhall pleaſe on a more 
* real Occaſion.” Good God, my Lord," (replied 
J, aſham'd of my Tears, which I ſtrove in vain to 
hide) “you are very cruel to be diverted with my 
« Tenderneſs ; great Reſolution is requiſite to reſiſt 
+ the Motions” of the Soul, and you plainly ſhow 
© thereby your own Iuſenſibility. ' An! x,ỹ oo 
* you ſay, Madam? (replied he) and upon what 
do you ground that Suſpicion ?* “ Why, is it not 
evident?“ "(ſaid I, vexed to haye given Room for 
this Diſcourſe.) “ I am not the only one who ſeem 
„to be touched at this fine Scene: My Tears are 
* excuſable ; but you, my 'Lord, who very far from 
« being moved, ſeem to brave Compaſſion, don't 
* you diſcover that "tis none of your favourite Vir- 
tue, and that you was born weth a hard Heart?” 
Moch leſs than you imagine: {returned the Duke) 
* witneſs thoſe fine Eyes of yours in my Behalf; I 
* can eaſily confute your Reproach, fince all that be- 
* orgs not to you, at preſent, is indifferent to me. 
* Yes, charming Creature, if Ipbigenia ſhould be a 
hundred Times more charming and lovely, ſhe could 
never make any Impreſſion on my Sentiments : 
4 — reign alone without a Rival, and I think no- 
thing lovely beſides yourſelf.” - & 
This Declaration appeared ſo lively and open, tha 
I thought proper to be _ The Play gnabled m 
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the better to obſerve this Conduct; it engaged me 
ſo cloſely, that I ſoon forgot what had paſſed: I in- 
tereſted myſelf more and more in the Diſtreſſes of 
the Heroine, and it was over when J expected ano- 
ther Act would follow; ſo deep and tender an Effect 
it had on me, 

The Duke of —, who ſeemed enamoured with 
my ſlender Charms, would have reſumed the Diſ- 
courſe: I began to be at a Loſs in anſwering him, 
nor did I well know on what Pitch to frame my 
Diſcourſe. When one has given one's ſelf out for 
Somebody, and yet through a Sincerity of Heart diſ- 
dains to aſſume a haughty Air, that Face of Braſs is 
wanting which Impoſtors eaſily attain, If I had 
really been the Counteſs des Rocher, I ſhould have 
known very well how to banter the Duke on his be- 
ing ſo ſweet ; but when I reflected upon what I was, 
by taking upon me, I ran a Riſk of being one Day 
or other ridiculed for my Affectation; I found myſelf 
under an Incertitude, which laid Reſtraint on my ve- 
ry Expreſſions, | 

Happily the King's Preſence occaſioned ſuch an 
Awe, that my Praiſes were uttered ſo low, that they 
could not be overheard ; nevertheleſs, I ſhould have 
been obliged, either out of good Manners or Vani- 
ty, to return an Anſwer ; but an Accident, which I 
little expected, eaſed me of my Fears; an Exempt 
(whom I knew to be ſuch by his Staff) advanced to- 
wards the Duke, and told him the King commanded 
| him to his Box; he immediately roſe, and appeared 
concerned at this ill- timed Order; at leaſt his Looks 
fipnified as much. I turned my Eyes towards the 
King, he ſeemed to conſider me; this threw me into 
a freſh Perplexity. CALM 

How weak we Women are ! How juſtly do they 
tax us with Self. Love! How many Conjectures did 
I draw from this Regard ! Had I ſtridly examined 
myſelf, I might have diſcovered a Belief that the 
Monarch thought me handſome, and that the Meſ- 
ſage related to me. But this Vanity was ſoon pu- 
niſhed, the Duke preſently return'd ; 'tis true, he fat- 
tered me with a Compliment upon the ** the 
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Prince made after me; but upon the whole I found 
I was but the ſecond Cauſe of the King's enquiring 
who I was ; he had ſeen the Duke talking earneſtly 
to me, I was haudſome and well dreſſed, but un- 
known to him, and he had a Mind to know who I 
was; that is the Matter of Fact; and all Things 
conſidered, I found there was no Grounds for my 
firſt Thoughts: However, I was contented with the 
Reverſe of Self-Love, and not ſorry to have been 
miſtaken. | 

The Play was over, and they were going to be- 
gin the Entertainment, when the old Margue/s ap- 
pane at the Box joining to the Place where | was : 

e bowed, and aſked me if I had been diverted ? 
Altho' I anſwered properly enough to this Queſtion, 
Part of the Company turned their Eyes upon me, 
either on Account of my Pronunciation, or Perſon. 
T ſtood it however; as well as all the polite Things 
the young Duke perſiſted to ſay to me; I won't diſ- 
guiſe the Truth, I have ſaid it before, and as a far- 
ther Proof, I own fincerely, that tho? this Diſcourſe 
cauſed no Emotions in my Heart, at leaſt I heark- 
ened to it with Pleaſure. "The wiſeſt of us all are 
not inſenſible to Flattery, when accompanied with 
Taſte and Delicacy. 

I was then in a Sort of State, ſcarce perceptible, 
and harder to be deſcribed; my Eyes involuntarily 
turned upon the Duke who was talking to me, when 
looking off him, I ſaw the young Margue/5 leaning 
towards us, who ſeemed to overhear us; he raiſed 
himſelf up as ſooon as I ſaw him, and looked ane- 
ther Way: I was ſo ſtruck at his unexpected Ap- 

earance, and ſo ſenſible of the Scorn which 1 — 5 

e expreſſed, that I changed Colour and found my- 
ſelf ill. My new Admirer, who perceived it, haſtily 
aſked me what was the Matter ? ** | am ſubject (re- 
40 plied I. to Giddineſs, this is a Fit of it, and if I 
** remain any longer here I ſhall faint away.” All 
which I told him to get out, not knowing any longer 
what Countenance to put on. 

The Duke o. ſeemed diſturbed at this. Tt 
is never the Cuſtom, where the King is, 'to go out 
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before he does, when it occaſions any Stir. How- 
ever, the Duke found me ſo much altered, that he 
thought fit to venture; he made Signs to the Exempt 
who bad ſeated me, and when he was near enough 
to be heard, in a low Voice he told him I was 5 p 
and to give a greater Weight to the Deſire he had 
of ſerving me, he added, that there were Reaſons 
for it, This made me blaſh, and I heard People 
talk round me, which augmented my Confuſion : 
However, the Exempt preſented me his Hand, and 
I went out followed by Geneval, who murmured 
greatly at my frequent Indiſpoſitions, and who was 
much mortified not to ſee the Entertainment: For 
notwithſtanding her Pride, and her valuing herſelf 
upon being ſo well at Court, it was the firſt Play ſhe 
had ſeen, as her Huſband very imprudently told me, 
nd perhaps if it had not been for me, ſhe might not 
ave had this Honour ſo ſoon, But let us come to 
2mething more intereſting. | 
I was no ſooner in the Chair,. but was overjoyed 
t being out of the Houſe, I ſhould infallibly have 
1ade a fine Piece of Work on't, which might per- 
aps have become Publick, and forwarded what way 
o happen. 
Let any one imagine my Trouble and Confuſion, 
ffectionate and tender as 1 waz. What Innocence 
n my Side! and how many Motives of Suſpicion 
or the Margue/s ! He finds me at the Play, I appear 
o be engzged with a very handſome young Gentle- 
man, and attentive to his Diſcourſe ; No ſooner do 
I diſcover him, but am out of Countenance; I do 
more, I go out, and ſo ſeem to avoid him. All 
theſe Things, united to the Uneaſineſs ariſing from 
tha” what Dubois had undoubtedly told him, could not 
ſuffer him to be very eaſy, particularly after the 
Proofs he had already given of his Jealouſy, 
I intended, when at Home, to ſhut myſelf up and 
write ; but how much was wy Anxiety increaſed, 
When the young Duke of met me coming out 
of my Chair! He had followed me in his, and of- 
fered his Hand with an Air of Concern for my In- 


diſpoſition, which very happily was viſible 5 my 
ö ace; 
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Face; I made Uſe of this Pretext to get rid of him, 
by ſaying I found myſelf oppreſſed, and was goin 
to Bed, He approved of my Reſolution, and of- 
fered to ſend an eminent Phyſician to my Relief; 1 
thanked him for his obliging Offers, and when I 
was come to my Apartment he retired, aſſuring me 
he would have the Honour of waiting on me the 
next Day, and in the mean Time he would inform 
himſelf punQually of my Health: 

I thought I was going to be at Quiet, but I had 
Madame de Genewal's Officiouſneſs to endure till ; the 
Honour and Diſlinction I had procured her, rendered 
her-polite, politickly hoping, that if we remained 

ood Friends, ſhe ſhould hereafter enjoy the ſame 
Prerogatives. I was obliged, in Civility, to wait till 
ſhe 3 to quit me, which ſhe did as ſoon as I was 
in Bed. | 

I ordered my Aunt, in her Preſence, to lock my 
Doors, and let who will come, to tell them I was in 
Bed, in order not to be difturbed in my RefleQions, 
principally on the Incidents of that Day. 

I began with Tears, which gave me Relief, In 
effect, could there be a more cruel Caſe than mine ? 
Had I one happy Moment, from the Time I firſt 
knew myſelf? One Accident had followed another; 
I had not one Moment's Reſt. What could Lhope 
from what was to come? What Incidents ſeemed 
ready to create new Troubles! The Uneaſineſs of 
the old Marqueſs about me; his Son's Love and Jea: 
louſy ; the Duke of ——*'s Sentiments, who had no 
ſooner conceived, than declared them ; would not 
all this draw on Conſequences ? Could I expeR any 
Thing elle ? | 

I was only entering into a Detail of ſo many Per- 
plexities, in order to take proper Meaſures, when 
my Aunt came into my Room: Madam (fays ſhe) 
here's a Nobleman deſires in the handſomeſt Man- 
ner to ſee you," „Did not I tell you” (ſaid 1, 
with an Air 1 had much ado to ſuſtain) “ that T 
** would ſee nobody?“ * I remember it very well,” 
(replied the good Creature ;)_ * but the Perſon of 
whom I ſpeak ſays Ke muſt neceſſarily ſpeak with 
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34 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


you, and has Things of Conſequence to communi- 
* cate to you." Do as I bid you,” (continued I, in 
a Tone to be obeyed, thinking it might be the Dale, 
or the old Margueſs ;) “ fail at your Peril. 

After my Aunt was gone, I roſe, and to avoid all 
Surprize, conſidering her Simplicity, I drew the 
Bolts, and then I wrote the Margue/s a Letter, in 
which I ingenuouſly gave him an Account of all that 
had paſſed. I foreſaw the Uneaſineſs he would have 
on account of my Converſation with the Dake at the 
Comedy; I mentioned my Apprehenſions in relation 
to his Father, and begged him, in order to obviate 
what might happen, to change my Abode, and even 
the Town, if it could be done. 

I was much eaſier after relieving myſelf of the 
Burthen which weighed me down; it was after Mid- 
night before my Letter was ſealed, and there was no 
Likelihood of getting it delivered then; it was of ſo 
much Conſequence, I was determined to truſt no- 
body with it, but Sz. Fal, or Dubois; the latter had 

romiſed to call the next Day, and I formed my Ra- 

olution accordingly. One is no ſooner at Eaſe in 
one Reſpect, but one wants to be ſo in another: I 
was extremely ſolicitous to know who came to ſee 
me, when Barbara brought me Word of the Viſit I 
refuſed. Having then my Wits more about me, I 
began to reflect on this Affair, and I found I was in 
the Wrong to imagine the Duke of — would come 
again, twas ſo lately that he left me, when my 
Aunt came with the Meſſage : It was not likely it 
ſhould be him, eſpecially knowing I was going to 
Bed; he ſeemed to have more reſpect for me, than 
to commit ſuch an Indecence ; — my Con- 
jectures another Way, and as 1 could not but fix 
them upon the old Margucſi, I found them alſo as ill- 
grounded on many Accounts, unneceſſary to be 
mentioned. But it was not the ſame as to his Son ; 
he loved me, had many Reaſons for deſiring to ſpeak 
io me; had not his Jealouſy been one, it was very 
watural for him, ſeeing me go out, on account of be- 
| Ing indiſpoſed, to fly to my Houſe with Concern, 
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that might regard him. I had no ſooner raiſed this 
Doubt, but was deſirous to clear it up; 1 rung the 
Bell, and according to the Deſcription my Aunt gave 
of the Gentleman ſhe had ſent away, I found my 
Suſpicion too well-grounded, | 

Had I foreſeen that my Obſtinacy, in not hearing 
my Aunt, would occafion the cruel Conſequences it 
did, I ſhould then have regretted the giving Room 
for 'em. But can one foreſee every Thing when in 
Perplexity ? So far from repenting, I thought my 
Lover would paſs a favourable Judgment on his 
Diſappointment in not ſeeing me, and would not 
condemn me in his Heart. But were Men born ta 
be juſt ? Pardon me, oh beſt of Huſbands, the In- 
juſtice of this Apoſtrophe/ I retract it, my fincere 
Love has long ſince excepted you from the Number 
of thoſe I mean, x 
I paſſed the Night in great Anxiety, and I waked' 
early, hoping Dubois would come, and carry my 
Letter to the Marqueſs. I was juſt up when my Aunt 
informed me of a Viſit, and aſked, if ſhe was to de- 
ny me as ſhe did the Day before? I bid her ſhew 
up, .in Hopes it was the Man I wanted ; but inſtead 
of Dubiis, a Gentleman of Figure appeared, wha 
named himſelf immediately Meliccurt, Lover to that 
dear Friend ; he came from the Monaſtery where 
Madame de G———— had ſheltered me. How trou- 
bled ſoever I might be in Mind, out of Reſpect for 
my Friend, I reœived the Gentleman with great 
Politeneſs, and earneſtly aſked after his Miſtreſs ; he 
delivered me a Letter from her, telling me, that as 
ſoon as I had read it, he.would fully ſatisfy my Cu- 
rioſity. I opened it, and read as follows: 


Send you, my dear Friend, the happy News I bau 
received from M. de Melicourt, who will. have 
the Honour to deliver you-this” Letter : I call it happy, 
becauſe it will-ſbortly, perhapy procure me the charming 
Pleaſure of embracing you, and renewing our tender 
Friendſhip. 1 am much obliged to him for complying ſo 
readily with the 71 * I had, that you ſhould be ins 
formed by him” of the good —_— which followed from 
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your kind Offices; all aue awant is an additional Intereſt, 
to terminate our Affairs, I do not doubt but youll em- 
ploy the Marqueſs of L. V. to preſs my Diſcharge from 
the Monaſtery, I confeſs it will be ſo much the more 
agreeable, as it quill bring me nearer you, a Happineſs 
1 am ambitious of beyond what I can expreſs. | 
Our mutual Friend, the diſcreet Lindamine, charged 
me to tell you, that you are ever in her Thoughts ; do 
you think I yield to ber in the leaſt, as to Vivacity of 
Sentiments ? | 

| SAINT AGNES, 


T was charmed with this Letter, and the Hopes it 

| rag me of my Friend's Aﬀairs drawing to a Conclu- 
on. I turned to her Lover, and begged him to com- 
pleat my Joy, by informing me what had been done, 
and why I had been fo long without hearing from 
her, * Alas! Madam (replied he with a Sigh) the 
lovely Minette would never have heard more of me 
* but for the Letters you forwarded, by which I at 
| © length learned where ſhe was; tis to her, tis to 
you I owe the Happineſs of having found her out. 
I thought her loſt for ever, and I was very far from 
2 8 myſelf of the Poſſibility of any ſuch 
Thing, which I thought ſo diſtant. You yourſelf 

4 ſhall judge, by what happened to me ſince the fa- 
tal Day, when the Artifice and Credit of her un- 
* juſt Father found Means to ſeparate us. | 
« You knew, Mademoiſelle, (continued Melicourt ) 

* in what a cruel Manner I was ſnatched from the 
* Embraces of ſo beloved a Wife. Had my Strength 
* equalled my Rage; I ſhould have freed myſelf from 
. * the Hands of thoſe cruel People who oppos'd the 
Relief I would have given her: But I was obliged 
to yield to Numbers, and it was not without a 
* thouſand Efforts that they at laſt ſeized me : How- 
Fever, notwithſtanding the Trouble my Reſiſtance 
6 . them, and my furious Tranſports, they be- 
* haved with Reſpett to me; they had Orders un- 
doubtedly to uſe me well. The Officer who com- 
* manded the Party, knowing the deep Concern un- 
der which I laboured, ſęemed to ſharg in it, = 
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« endeavoured to pacify me by repeated Aſſurances, 
« that my Confinement would be ſhort; that he knew 
« the Aﬀair did not regard the State, but was en- 
* tirely owing to the Intereſt of a Family; in all 
Appearance theſe Differences would neither be of 
any long Continuance, nor have any farther Con- 
* ſequences. Inſtead of anſwering, I held my 2 
my Grief was mute, and continued in that Diſpo- 
* ſition during the four Days of my Journey; [ 
© would hear no Reaſon. 

When I arrived at, they conducted me to 
* the Town-Priſon; the next Day the Governor: 
came to ſee me, and aſſured me if I behaved well, 
* I ſhould not be confined eight Days. I aſked him 
what was expected from me? To join, ſaid he, in 
* ſetting afide your Marriage; You may imagine, in 
© Spite of all your Efforts, it will be ſo, neither more 
© nor leſs, for it muſt end there, the Methods you 
* employed being unwarrantable : Shall I acquaint 
« you what muſt be the Conſequences of your Rey 
* fuſal? A long and ruinous Suit between your Fa- 
* milies, Is it not much better prudently to conſent 
to what you cannot avoid, than to give your Ad- 
* verſary a Handle to oppreſs you, and keep you 
* here during Pleaſure ? Prudence requires of us to 
6 — to Oecurrences; and he is truly wiſe, who 
* knows how to ſuit his Conduct to the Caprices of 
Fortune. 5 

Such was the Governor's Diſcourſe, as often as 
he came to ſee me, but without any Effect: af- - 
* ſured him of my Conſtancy and Reſolution, with 
a Proteſtation that I defied Monfieur de , from 
the Hopes I had of being protected by the King's 
* Juſtice, and his Deciſion in my Favour ; that in 
* the mean Time I would oppoſe Patience to the Per- 
* ſecutions prepared for me. | 

The Governor, who was undoubtedly an inti- 
* mate Friend of Monfieur de ——, and who had been 
* pitched upon in order to intimidate me, ſeemed 
much diſſatisfied with my Steadineſs ; however, he 
* behaved like a Gentleman, and, barring my Con- 
„ knement, 
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* finement, I was treated with great Indulgence ; but 
© He had his Views, as I have plainly diſcovered. 
._ © He came every eight Days, and after ſome Time 
ohe ceaſed to talk of my Affairs, not to provoke me; 
my Fear of putting him upon the Chapter of diſ- 
«ſolving the Marriage reflrained my Curioſity, and 
6 hindered my aſking any Queſtions. 
© In the mean Time,. the Uneafineſs I ſuffered on 
© Account of my charming Minette, tormented me 
Night and Day to the laſt Degree; there was not 
© a Moment I did not lament her Abſence, and ſeek 
© Means of obtaining my Liberty; but I was ſo ſev» 
* cured, that there was no Hopes of effeQing it. 
After having loſt theſe endearing Hopes, I em- 
*-ployed myſelf in endeavouring to inform my Father 
of the Place of my Confinement, that he might 
«© exert his Power for my Delivery; this ſeemed leſs 
difficult than making my Eſcape. The Turnkey 
* who attended me, and whom I had been a lon 
Time gaining by little Gratifications, and form 
« Promiſes of making his Fortune upon obtaining 
© my — if. he would come into my Meaſures, 
appeared fit for my Purpoſe ; I flattered myſelf the 
© more, becauſe he ſeemed compaſſionate, and would 
« ſometimes of his own Accord bewail his being en- 
e gaged in an Employment, to which he had, he 
1 8 „ ſuch a Repugnance and Antipathy. This 
« Confidence ſrem's to me a good Omen; and when 
J imagin'd-I had wrought him to that Pitch of 
Compaſſion I defir'd, I open'd myſelf one Day to 
* him, and propoſed to him, under Promiſe of a 
good Reward, to deliver a Letter I had wrote to 
my Father. He ſeem'd ſtruck at the Propoſition, 
and expreſs'd his Diſlike of it, by repreſenting the 
« Puniſhments afſign'd for thoſe who betray'd their 
« 'Truſt on the like Occaſions; to enforce which, he 
© cited ſeveral Examples, the very Rehearſal of which 
« was really ſhocking ; and he did it ſo patheticall 
© in his Way, that he ſeem'd much terriſied. I found 
* him ſo averſe this firſt Time, that I did not preſs 
bim any farther; I thought it beſt to wait another 
4 Day to ſpeak again, and prepare him by 3 ; 
4 , t us 
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thus he inſenſibly accuſtom'd himſelf to my Pro- 
© poſals, | 

71 happen'd as I gueſs'd, the Turnkey yielded 
at laſt, and charg'd himfelf with my Packet, pro- 
miſing it ſhould be deliver'd as directed, and that 
I ſhould have an Anſwer, Theſe fair Hopes gave 
« ſome Truce to my Pain, and I waited impatiently 
© the Iſſue. The Time ſeem'd —_—_—y long, 
and there were now fifteen whole Days paſt away 
«* without hearing one Word; heexhorted me to have 
Patience, aſſuring it would not be long before I was 
* ſatisfied. As a Proof that I ought notto be uneaſy, 
the Turnkey inform'd me how he had contriv'd 
to be certain of the Packet's being deliver'd, with- 
out running any Riſk ; he had fent his Brother, as 
© he aſſured me, who was to deliver my Letter him- 
« ſelf, and bring back an Anſwer. This ſeem'd fo 
* feaſible, that I applauded it, and eaſily believed all 
he ſaid on the Subject. 

© [ had wrote a Letter to my dear Minette, wherein 
I aſſured her of being for ever conſtant. As I was 
ignorant what became of her, I deſir'd my Father 
© to pet this Letter deliver'd wherever ſhe was, and 
* to ſend her Anſwer. I was prepared on every Side, 
and made no doubt but that I had taken care to be 
* ſerv'd according to my Wiſhes, A Priſoner has 
Time to think of every Thing. 

One Night being more impatient than ever, and 
© lamenting bitterly that I had no News, I heard an 
© unuſual Noiſe of Bolts, which ſurpriz'd me. I was 
* alone in my Tower : It could be only to me they 
* came, and, unleſs it were ſomething very preſſing, 
© it was not then an Hour for any body to viſit me; 
in fine, it was my Turnkey, Joy in his Counte- 
* nance promis'd News, and immediately rais'd 
my Spirits ;. nothing but Tidings of my Letters, or 
© my Liberty, that could occafion his Viſit, or his 
Looks. I eagerly aſked him, what I was to ex- 
6 pour See, ſaid he, deliverirg me a Packet of 
Letters, to what Danger I have expoſed myſelf! 
* I ſay no more, Adieu, I tremble, my Fidelity muſt 
not be ſuſpected; my Brother is but juſt 2 
2 it © an 
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and notwithſtanding the Danger in coming at this 
Time, I could not withſtand the Pleaſure of eaſing 
your Concern, and affording you a good Night. 
«| thought this Regard of his fo kind, that in order 
to give him an early Inſtance of my Acknowledge- 
ment, I drew a {mall Diamond from my Finger, 
© and made him a Preſent of it, with Aſſuranees that 
« Iwould not ſtop there. The Turnkey went away 
© well ſatisfied ; but I was certainly more ſo at that 
Time than he. | 
* I was no Tooner alone, but I open'd my Packet 
in great Haſte; it contain'd two Letters ; the firſt 
was from my Father, the other from my Wife. I 
found my Father's Hand ſomewhat different from 
* what it uſed to be, but I took very little Notice of 
«it; as for the ſecond, ſign'd Minetie, I thought of 
© nothing but the Pleaſure I enjoy'd ; it was the firſt 
ever received from her, and only delay'd, by kiſſ- 
© ing a thouſand Times the Teſlimony I expected of 
© her Love. However eager I might be to know the 
« Reaſons of my Confinement, Love prevail'd over 


« Curiolity. Here is Minetze's Letter. 


« F Thought I could not refuſe, Sir, an Anſwer to 
Jour Letter; 1 am forry for wwhat yon ſuſfer d 
© whon my Account: I adviſe you ts contribute to your 
Enlargement, by ſubmitting to what is eapected from 
* you, For my part 1 thought myſelf oblig'd to obey a 
© Parent; and if I am ihe only Cauſe of your Troubles, 
] remove that Obflack, by releaſing you from any 
Engagement between us, I had ſome Scruple in the 
c 72 but 1 baue been inform'd the firi Duty of a 
* Daughter is to obey ber Father, and that all En- 
« pagements are void, which are made without tha 
« Conſent of thiſe whe brought us into this Warld, 
« ] hope you will have Senſe and Reſelution enough to 
conform yourjelf to ſo warrantable an Excuſe, and 
* that your Efleem for me is ſuch ar not to offcſe my 
* Tranquility,” ' 


J thought this Letter ſo cruel, and it over- 
* whelmed me with {0 violent a Giief, I had he to 
| have 
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Shave ſainted away; Deſpair alone preſerv'd my 
« Senſes, Perfidious Wretch ! (I cried, 1 
* the Letter diſdainfully away ;) could I expect ſuch” 
© a barbarous Return? So much Love and Con- 
« gancy, did they deſerve a Change ſo odious? E 
* was two Hours in a State as painful to fee} as to 
* deſcribe, I threw out a thouſand Imprecations a- 
* oainſt the ungrateſul Creature, and ſtopp'd twenty 
3 Times before I could read over my Father's Let- 
ter; he expreſſed great Tenderneſs, exhorting me 
* to have Patience, and promis'd I ſhould ſoon be 
at Liberty, provided I renounc'd my Marriage; 
he very Frankly confeſs'd, that Minette's Father 
had much the better Intereſt, and that I ſhould 
0 porn in Priſon, if I did not ſubmit to Power as 
© he had done; he gave me an Account of the Per- 
* fidy of my Miſtreſs, who had held out but a few 
Pays, and, to obtain her Pardon, had accepted of 
* a Huſband recommended by her Relations, to- 
* whom ſhe. was to be married in eight Days; he 
*exhorted me to imitate her, aſſuring me that E. 
* ſhould be reſtored to my Liberty as ſoon as F- 
* ſhould take ſuch a Reſolution, I was not able to 
go through the Letter, I had too much of it al- 
ready; the Night was ſpent in walking about my 
0 2 and complaining of my perfidious Miſ- 
© treis.. 
I was three Days and three Nights without take 
ing any thing, and 'twas the fourth Day, that 
* beingaſham'd of my Folly, I reſolv'd on declaring 
I had no farther Thoughts of the unfaithful Mi- 
nelte; and that fince the had been capable of de- 
* ceiving me, I would never hear her named. I 
had no ſooner explain'd myſelf on this Subject, 
* and conſented to the ſetting aſide my Marriage, 
but I was promis d my Liberty on this Condition, 
* that I (hould return to my Father, and never 
more endeavour to ſee my ungrateful Miſtreſs, 
* I was too angry, to make any Difficulty upon 
* that Head, My Hatred, ſo naturally expreſſed, for- 
* warded my Liberty, and it was granted three Days 
* aſter, 
s As. 
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As ſoon as I was at Liberty, I went to my Fa- 
ther; he confirm'd Minette's Perfidy, and ſhew'd 
me a Letter ſetting forth all its Circumſtances ; he 
told me what Steps he had taken to procure my 
© Liberty, which prov'd ineffectual, thro” the great 
Credit which Minette's Father had employ'd ; he 
* told me however, that in Spite of all his Intereſt, 
© his Adverſary would have had the worſt on't, be- 
* cauſe as my Father ated incegnito, he muſt have 
© been Plaintiff 'in the Trial, without a Defendant, 
© on Account of his refuſing his own Daughter, if I 
© had not given my Conſent for the annulling the 
Marriage: This occaſion'd a Letter from Court, by 
© which he was given to underſtand, that if he puſh'd 
Things any farther, he ſhould never ſee me again; 
© a Menace that ſtop'd him ſhort, by reaſon of the 
Tenderneſs he had for me. 5 
Above fix Months after, talking with my Rela- 
tions about my Confinement, and telling them after 
© what Manner I found Means to write to my Father, 
© I underſtood he 5 — receiv'd my Letter: 
This Incident aſtomM'd me, and I greatly ſurpri- 
ſed my Father in my Turn, when I produced the 
0 e. Letter I thought he had writ. He was 
© himſelf almoſt miſtaken in the Hand, ſo little Dif- 
© ference there was between it and his own ; he aſ- 
© ſured me he never wrote to me, and notwithſtand- 


ing the Pains he took to find out how they could 


* counterfeit his Hand, he never could clear up the 
Affair, and it is but lately that this Myſtery was 
© brought to light. Io 
However, this Inſtance of Forgery gave me ſome 
© Suſpicion; 1 acquainted my Father with it, but he 
„was the innocent Cauſe that I did not examine 
things with proper Attention; the Confidence he 
© was in of Minette's Infidelity, which had been con- 
« firm'd to him from different Hands, paſſed even 
to me, and I thought there was ſo much Reaſon 
to forget her, that I ſhould in Time have attain- 
ed it. 

For ſome Months I was exceeding melancholy ; 
© notwithſtanding my Endeavours, I could not for- 
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get the ungrateful Mademoiſelle de — 1 
« ſtrove indeed to divert my Thoughts from her; 
but her dear Idea had taken too deep Root in my 
Heart, to be ſo eaſily torn away. Sometimes Re- 
« ſentment gave me Eaſe, but it ſoon vaniſh'd, and 
after all my Projects to forget her, I found myſelf 
* the moſt unfortunate and moſt enamour'd of Man- 
* kind. | 
* But my Mother, who ſuffer'd prodigiouſly to 

© ſee me waſte away by Degrees, and fear'd at laſt 
to loſe me, thought if ſhe could but contrive to 
give me an Inclination for ſomebody elſe, that E 
0 ſhould recover in Time, and forges the perfidious 
Minette. To this Effect, ſhe drew much Company 
to the Houſe, and put me under an Obligation, as 
is uſual, of aſſiſting iathe Honours of the Aſſembly 
which was conſtantly - held. All the Neighbour- 
hood afforded of handſome young Ladies came 
© to it, One in particular, about fourteen, of a 
* brown Complexion and a chearful amiable Cha- 
* racter, diſtinguiſh'd herſelf, and was admir'd by 
* all the World: She was always merry, and had 
6 —— new; to be acquainted with her,” and 
. « defire to love her, was the ſame Thing. At firſt, 
© I only look'd at her, and confider'd how well ſhe 
* deſerv'd the Praiſes given her; but a Cuſtom of 
* ſeeing her, ſoon had a farther Effect; I wiſh'd to 
* ſhare in her Friendſhip. Time could not be more 
© agreeably ſpent, ſhe did not ſeem averſe to me; 
and was the moſt obliging Creature in the World; 
the more I knew her, the more I was enchanted ; 
my Mother perceived it, and being willing to ſnatch 
© an Opportunity ſhe had been purpoſely waiting for; 
* ſhe ſpoke. to the young Lady's Mother, named me 
for her Daughter, and advanced Matters with ſo 
* much Expedition,. that three Days after ſhe told 
me, if I was in Love with Mademoi/elle de 1 
* as ſhe had no Room to doubt, I ſhould be ber 
* Huſband in eight Days. 

Any body but myſelf would have been tranſport- 
ed with ſuch an ExpeQation; the Lady in Queſtion 
© was exceeding lovely, a thouſand good Qualities 
h | * enhanced. 
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© enhanced her Charms; they had ſeduced me is 
Appearance, it was Admiration, and not Love, 
* which a me, as I diſcover'd when my Mother 
* propoſed her for a Wife; inſtead of the Comfort 
* the had promiſed herſelf, ſhe met with nothing but 
Trouble and Perplexity. = 
- © This unexpected Coldneſs ſurpriſed her; ſhe 


aſk'd what could occaſion it? and whether it were 


* poſſible, after having ſhewn ſuch a Deference for 


Ma demoiſellt de — —, that I ſhoyld heſitate to 


*thank her for her Trouble, in getting me preferr'd 
to a Number of others who ſigh'd for her? Ilov'd 
my Mother too well to diſguiſe the Matter; I told 
her fincerely how I was affected; the propoſed 
Lady's Charms had ſenſibly touch'd me, but I con- 
tinued to Love the perfidious Minette; her Image 
« was more deeply rooted than ever in my Heart, 
* when ſhe ſeemed juſt upon the Point of being ba- 
* niſh'd from it. I bemoan'd my Weakneſs, I aſk'd 
© a thouſand Pardons for it of the beſt of Mothers, 
but I could not extort from myſelf a Promiſe to 
« comply with what ſhe had engaged her Word for; 
it was to no Purpoſe for her to remonſtrate the In- 


jury I did myſelf thereby; the Folly of a Conſtancy 
*ſo ill deſerv d, and the Reſentment of Mademoiſelle 


Ae — and-of her Family, if E perſiſted in my 
«-Sentiments: Iown'd the Juſtneſs of her Reflections, 
but at the ſame Time dectar'd, that if they drove 
me to this Marriage, how flattering ſoever it might 


* appear, they would render me the moſt unhappy of 


© Mankind, SE 
„My Mother, mov'd with all I had ſaid on this 
Occaſion, promiſed me ſo to manage Matters, that 


my Refuſal ſhould not appear, and in order to it, 
ſhe would find Pretences for a Delay, the better to 


© break off the Aﬀair. This Goodneſs, this Conde- 


* ſcenſion gain'd upon me ſo much, and appear'd ſo 


* endearing, that I-expreſs'd my Acknowledgements, 
© in the moſt lively and reſpectful Terms: Methought 
I was myſelf again, and foreſaw what was to hap- 
pen. 


© Nevertheleſs my Father, who was not ſo com- 
| ; * plaiſant- 
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4 ant as ſhe, in giving into my Way:of-think- 
« ing, called my Mother's Goodneſs Imprudence, 
and would not join in it; he told me, that he did 
© not underſtand my Viſions, and told me ſternly, 
4 he expected me to agree to the Marriage, which 
© had only been concerted in Complaiſance to me. 
© It was in vain for me to try his paternal Tender- 
© neſs; he would. hear no. Reaſon : My Father ripp'd 
up all the Trouble I had already occaſioned thra' 
Lis fond Complaiſance, and affured me, that if 1 
took the Way to give bim more, he would make 
me know who was Maſter, and that he expected to 
de obey d. ' | 
Things were in this Poſture, when a Stranger 
arrived, and enquired for me: It was high Time, 
] was onthe Brink of being tied for ever, and after 
© long Struggles, ſinking: under a Father's Autho- 
© rity; but — Letters that were deliver d changed 
the Face of Affairs, and gave me a legal Right of 
< proteſting againſt my intended Marriage, I was 
* tranſported with Joy to think the charming dear 
Minette was conſtant, and I bluſh'd for having been 
capable of ſuſpecting her Fidelity; I bewail'd her 
Condition, and — * Join'd with me in de- 
* teſting the Cruelty of her Relations, in barbarouſly 
-* ſacrificing her to vile Intereſt: We took Advice 
concerning the Violence offer'd this adorable Per- 
* ſon; we conſulted the Laws, and the moſt emi- 
nent Lawyers; they were of Opinion, that Mi- 
nelte ſhould proteſt againſt her Vows, and the 
Suit be reviv'd which had been carried on to have 
* her acknowledged for the, Daughter of Monſieur 
4. My Father would not let me appear 
in the Affair, but managed it in the ſame Man- 
ner as Monſieur de —— had done before, and 
this with ſo much Addreſs, that the Affair was on 
* the Point of being determined in three Months 
Time. N | 
* Monfieur de ———, who little expected to ſee 
* this Affair renew'd again, which ſo nearly concern 
* ed him, thought to confound his ſecret Enemies 
with the. ſame. Facility as before, hut he found 
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Things very much alter'd; his Protector was 
dead, and the Succeſſor not altogether ſo partial in 
* his Favour ; he was * nom to appear, and 
put in his Anſwer to the ſtrong Attacks that were 
© made againſt him: As the proofa were clear as the 
Day, he was at laſt condemned to acknowledge 
Minette for his Daughter, and on Account of his 
former Behaviour, and the Violence he had em- 
« ployed, he was forbid the Sight of her till farther 
Orders. : 

* The verbal Proceſs of this Affair having been 
* ſent to Rome, the Holy Father named Commiſſa- 
© ries to examine it, and after a mature Delibera- 
© tion it was determined that the NMuncio ſhould de- 
4 cide it. | | 

This, Mademoiſelle, (continued Melicourt ) is the 
< preſent Poſture of our Affairs; and therefore our 
charming Friend begs your Aſſiſtance. The Juſtice | 
* of her Cauſe is all ſhe has to depend on ; my Fa- 
© ther has not the Honour to know our Judge, and 
wwe have ſome Reaſon to fear he will not be favour- 
© able to us, not only from the Intereſt that Monfieur 
4. may ſtill have, which he will undoubtedly 
« exert on this Occaſion ; but even from the Con- 
* ſequences of ſuch an Indulgence, which may be- 
* come a Precedent for others in the ſame Caſe. 

© As to Monfieww de —— (added Melicourt ) he is 
© exaſperated againſt his Daughter ; and declares, 
« that if ſhe is freed from her Vows, he will never 
© ſee her; his Wife joins with him, and without a 
« Miracle there is no Room to believe he will ever 
lay aſide this unjuſt Prejudice. 

The powerful Party my Father has form'd for 
© us in the Province, has declared in our Favour, and 
« promiſes, if the Nuncio reſtores Minette to her Li- 
« berty ſo unjuſtly taken away, we ſhall be married 
after the proper Forms have been obſerved ; in this 
they generally agree. I went in Perſon to acquaint 
St. Agnes with theſe Particulars ; ſhe was der 
' « pleaſed with me, and ſhew'd ſo great an Earneſt- 
\ © neſs, that you, Mademoiſelle, (ſaid this conſtant 
[ Lover) ſhould ſhare in our Joy, that I am 2 
6 © wi 
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« with Zeal to impart to you this TranſaQion : I 
beg you to continue to us both your Friendſhip, 
« which we value beyond Expreſſion,” 33 
Thus did Melicaurt finiſh his Story. I obſerved 
him, during his Diſcourſe, and found him to be 
worthy my charming Friend. I heartily thanked him 
for his Complaiſance, and I promiſed to contribute 
every Thing in my Power to promote his Intereſt, 
which I earneſily embraced, and would certainly em- 
ploy all my Credit in an Affair wherein I took ſo 
reat a Share. He ſeem'd ſatisfied with theſe Aſ- 
urances ; and to leave him no Room to doubt of my 
being in earneſt, I told him I was that Moment wri- 
ting to the Perſon S?. Agnes had mentioned, and that 
I hoped I ſhould know that very Day if I might de- 
— upon thoſe I intended to employ. I took my 
en and inſerted this Requeſt in my Letter to the 
Margugſi, which I recommended in a Manner the 
moſt prevalent to render it effectual. | 
Dubois, whom I impatiently expected, never came. 
I could not imagine how to account for this Delay; 
it was now paſt Noon, and my Uneaſineſs became 
ſo maniſeſtly viſible, that Me/icourt perceiving it, 
aſk'd me the Cauſe of it. I could not refiſt the De- 
ſire he ſhewed of making me eaſy, I thought I ſaw 
in him a ſecond Sr. Agnes; beſides, I imagined my- 
ſelf in ſo much Danger, till I had acquainted the 
Margueſi, that I ought to hazard the Secret, in or- 
derto get a Letter delivered to my Lover, on which 
I thought my Safety depended. I could truſt M- 
licourt with the Commiſſion, which he joyfully ac- 
cepted, and promiſed to bring me an Anſwer in leſs 
than half an Hour ; I was overjoy'd at this, and gi- 
ving him his Inſtrufions, he ſet out. Ought I to 
have e ed what he brought me back? Oh 
Heaven! I tremble at this Day, when I think on 
the cruel Anſwer I received. If any one has 
ſhared in the preceding Perplexities I have under- 
gone, let them continue their Pity for me ; they 
will ſhortly ſee whether I deſerved it, and whether 
the Peace and Proſperity I actually enjoy have — 
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been bought by all that is moſt ſenſible to a Wo- 
man, whoſe Heart has ever been ſo tender and faith> 
-Ful as mine. 1 5 

It was almoſt Three in the Afternoon, and no Me. 
licourt yet return d. Let any one imagine what 1 
ſuffered; a thouſand Things came in my Head upon 

this Delay; to crown my Misfortune, Madame des 
Goneval enter'd my.Chamber, telling me the Ma- 
gue/s was come, who followed her in. How hard is 
-at to affect Tranquillity when inwardly racked with 
-Cares! and how much it has coſt me to accuſtom 
Myſelf to this :Policy, ſo neceſſary in the World, 
which obljges one to be perpetually diſguiſed ! I was 
too much a. Novice in this Art, to aſſume that Air 
which eludes the Eye of the Curious. The old Mar- 
-que/5.perceiv'd the Conſtraint I-was under, and afk'd 
me (with a Politeneſs which ſo much diſtinguiſhes 
People of a certain Quality) if he was not come at 
an improper Time? I could not help bluſhing at his 
Penetration; however, I anſwer'd luckily enough, 
attributing the Trouble I -could not hide, to an In. 
diſpoſition that hung upon me: To recover myſelf, 
and avoid a Converſation, whereof I dreaded the Con- 
-ſequences, I aid his Lordſhip's Leave to continue 
my Work; this gave me — of looking 
down, for I dreaded to meet his Eyes: Tho' in Years, 
he had a piercing Look, which ſeem'd to read one's 
very Thoughts. Whether it was Prejudice, or Fear, 
every Time he-look'd me in the Face, I imagin'd his 
Eyes ſaid; Ah! Jenny, Jenny, tis to no Purpoſe to 
hide yourſelf from me, I read the very Motions of 
your Heart. One may judge if I was very eaſy un- 
der ſuch an Apprehenſion. 

Any body but myſelf, in theſe Circumſtances, 
would have foreſeen that Malicourt might return 
with a Letter, or perhaps have ſome Secrets to com- 

municate, and therefore would have abſented them- 
ſelves for a Moment, under Pretence of giving Or- 
ders to a Servant. It is commonly ſaid, that the 
- impleſt Girl has always Senſe enough to manage 
what regards her Heart ; I ingenuouſly own myſelf 


not to be of that Number, I thought the leaſt 
; Action 
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Action would render me ſuſpeded, and even betray 


me. 

When my Eyes met thoſe of the old Margucſi, I 
caſt them quickly down again in great Confuſion; 
methought he came only to make Diſcoveries, and 
that | was to guard againſt all that might lay me 
open ; upon this, I pur on a formal Countenance, 
my Diſcourſe was perplexed, and in my Agitation | 
often anſwered without underſtanding what was ſaid, 
or knowing what I anſwered. | 

The old Margueſs, too quick-fighted not to ſee the 
Diſorder I was in, curious perhaps to augment it, or 
find out the Meaning of it, drew near, and began 
to be very ſweet, but in the moſt refined Manner in 
the World. Madame de Geneval applauded him, un- 
doubtedly vexed, tho' willing to make her Court. 
For my Part, totally abſent, I ſcarce gave him an 
Anſwer ; a forced Smile often ſupplied the Pe of 
a real one. Confeſs, Madam,“ (laid the Margu /5 
to Geneval playing with a Ball of Silk) that the 
* Counteſs has a Complexion not to be match'd ; do 
you obſerve the Delicacy of her Features, and thoſe 
little Dimples which form themſelves when that 
pretty Mouth is going to utter the leaſt Syllable ?' 
Perpiex'd as I was, I could not belp ſmiling from 
ime to Time every Feature received its Encomium ; . 
and letting none eſcape him, his Imagination, more 
lively than could be expected for his Age, ſeem'd - 
tranſported when he ſpoke of all the Charms, with 
which he flatter'd me. | : 

I was handſome, I have ſaid ſo before, and l am 
ſorry I am obliged to repeat it, and to ſpeak of my- 
ſelf with leſs Reſerve, than I would chooſe; but I 
cannot give a Probability to certain Tranſports, with- 
out ingenuouſly telling what gave them Birth. The 
Marqueſs was ſurprizing in that Reſpect; I was ſome 
Time before I could account for it, his curious Looks 
betray'd him; the Poſture I was in, ſhow'd my Breaſt, 
notwithſtanding its being cover'd,” on the leaſt Mo- 
tion; the fine Turn and Whiteneſs of it threw the 
old Gentleman into Extaſies; he talked to me on 
this Subject in Expreſſions that did not betray - his 
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Years; and this in ſuch a Manner, as to make an 
Impreſſion on any one but myſelf. | 
The Name of Father to the Man I adored, gave 
the old Margue/s ſuch an Influence over me, and I 
had conceived ſuch . Reſpect ſor him, both through. 
Fear, and my Regard for his Son, that I had not 
Courage to contradi& ſeveral Expreſſions, I ſhould 
certainly have interrupted, but on theſe Motives. I 
can't tell what the old Courtier thought, but to me 
it did not ſeem that my Condeſcenſion gave him 
room to exceed the Bounds of a certain Decency. 
His Politeneſs gave me a great Pleaſure, and kept 
me in Countenance. Geneval was quite otherwiſe ; 
every Trifle made her familiar, and if I had not be- 
| Haved with a ſerious Air in her Regard, her little 
Fooleries, and the Eiberty which ſhe would have 
taken, might have encouraged the Margue/s to ex- 
ceed tho Limits my Diſcretion had preſcrjb'd to the 
Complaiſance I thought myſelf oblig'd to ſhew him. 
But I had not the ſame Regard for her, when lean- 
ing over my Work, and pretending to romp,, ſhe 
had maliciouſly removed the Handkerchief which 
cover'd my Breaſt, and occaſion'd great Spiightlinefs 
from the Margue/s; 1 gave them both fo ſevere a 
Look, that it was eaſy to comprehend I was not to 
be jeſted with too far, nor of a Temper to ſuffer ſuch 
Sort of Behaviour. The Air I put on made the 
Margueſi reaſſume that Reſpect for me he thought 
my, Due; and from that Time, on all Occaſions, 
he never forgot himſelf: So true it is, that a virtuous 
Woman may keep Men at a Diſtance if ſhe pleaſes ; 
whenever they behave otherwiſe, ſhe can only blame 
herſelf for her Want of Reſerve, Men endeavour 
to divert us, and, under that Pretence, take too 
great Freedoms, Codanyy is that young Women, 
who defends herſelf in Mirth ; ſhe muſt loſe Ground, 
Seriouſneſs is the _Shjeld of Virtye : thoſe are wile, 
who know how to employ it in a proper Manner. 
Another Thing againſt which. young Women 
ought to be upon their Guard, is their own Sex, 
and above all, never to contract a Friendſhip with 


any Woman, unleſs they be very ſure of her Cha- 
- racter. 
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racter. The Commerce of too familiar a She*Friend, 
is often-more dangerous than that of the moſt enter- 

rizing Man. And why ?-becaufe one is aware of a 
Le whoſe Vivacity and too great Freedoms pro- 
claim bis Deſigus ; whereas one reſigns one's ſelf vp 
with "Confidence to a She-Friend; who paſſes for 
ſuch; the great Secret never to become their Prey, 
is to break off all Commerce with ſach, who, under 
Pretence of Friendſhip, communicate tertaih Se- 
crets, or who artfully enter into * — Particu- 
lars. It is fo far from being an Advantage for a 
young Woman to be informed from the Knowledge 
of another, for ſatisfying an inquiſitive Curioſity, to 
which they are unhappily inclined from the Time they 
begin to know themſelves, that ſhe ought to avoid 
all that gives Light into certain Things. Curioſity 
is a Rock fatal to Virtue. I cannot repeat it too 
often: Young Women who have a Mind to know, 
are not long before they practiſe. 

I began to grow very uneaſy at the Eagerneſs of 
the old Marque, and Geneval's fooliſh Talk, who, 
to pleaſe him, perſiſted in flattering his Frenzy, when 
Melicourt thinking me alone, and who knew I ex- 
pected him with Impatience, entered without ſending 
in his Name, with a Letter in his Hand. I turn'd 
pale, and, confounded as I was, could fcarce riſe is 
receive him; ; . 

The old Marqueſs, obſerving me, eaſily ſaw the 
Trouble I was in; he took no Notice of it, but got 
up and returned a Bow to Sz. Agnes's Lover, who 
judging him, by the Marks of Diſtinction he wore, 
to be a Man of Quality, was very reſpectſul. Ma- 
dame de Geneval, who had never ſeeen Melicourt be- 
fore, and who imagin'd by the little Ceremony which 
I uſed with him, that it was ſome old Acquaintance, 
(not being able to diſtinguiſh that it proceeded from 
my Perplexity) aſk'd me in my Ear, if the Gentle- 
man was a Relation, or my Countryman? I an- 
ſwer'd without Reflection, Yes.” * By all Means 
* then” (continued ſhe in a low Voice, but deſign'd 
to de heard) we muſt keep him to Supper.“ I an- 
{wer'd this Nonſenſe, pardon the Expreſſion, with 

„„ Silence. 
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Silence. We were all ſeated again; the old Margue/7 - 
and Melicourt were enter'd into Converſation. As 
this young Country Gentleman had a great deal of 
Wit, he acquitted himſelf. ſo as to deſerve Applauſe. 
Melicourt, who had his own Affair as much at Heart 
as mine, recounted the Hiſtory of his Miſtreſs from 
one End to t'other, and that with a View, without 


doubt, to ixtereſt the Margueſs in his Favour ; Who, 


as he ſought all Occaſions of being acquainted with 
me, and perhaps of pleaſing me, turn'd and aſk'd 
1f 1 intereſted myſelf in the Affair of the beautiful 
Nun? I was too much her Friend to heſitate in my 
Anſwer. © Well then, Madam, (cried the Margueſs) 
I promiſe my good Offices; I am an intimate 
Friend of Monſieur de „ Who has great In- 
«* tereſt in Affairs of this Nature.“ Sir, (continued 
he, addreſſing himſelf to Melicourt) * pleaſe to take 
* the Trouble of ſending me an exact Memorial of 
the Affair, and I will certainly give this Lady a 
good Account of it.? ; 

1 thank'd the old Margucſi with an Air of Earneſt- 
neſs, which convinced him how warmly J eſpouſed 
my Friend's Cauſe. Courtiers take al! Opportuni- 
ties of commending ; | received, upon this Subject, 
a Compliment on my good Nature. Melicourt join- 
ed wi:h him, and as the Converſation roll'd upon 
this Topick, I was leſs uneaſy than before. Never- 
theleſs the old Marqueſi's Viſit began to grow trou- 
bieſome, | could think of no Artifice to get rid of 
him. I was extremely impatient to hear of his Son. 
Melicourt had undoubtedly ſome News for me. How 
diſagreeable it is to be under, Conſtraint in the like 
Caſe! Nobody could ſuffer more than I did ; but 
Patience was my only Remedy, not being yet come 
to the End of my Troubles. 

My good and very ſimple Aunt, who by extreme 
good Luck happened to be in my Antichamber, and 
whom I had ordered to let nobody in without gi- 
ving me Notice, a Thing however ſhe had quite for- 
got as to Melicourt, remember'd it then, and came 
to tell me there was a Gentleman who had dined 
with me, defired to ſee me. I could not help bluſh- 
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ing, upon Reflection, fearing ſome untoward Ac- 
cident; I got up and went out, excuſing my ſelf to 
the Company. It was Sr. Fal, a Moment later he 
had entered. Ah, Heavens! cried I, what was 
you going to do? Fly, the old Margue/s is here. 
* Good God ! who would have thought it? (replied 
the Count) his being here is very unſeaſonable, I 
* have a thouſand Things to ſay to you ; I'll bruſh 
off; try to ſhorten the Viſit, and I'll return as ſoon 
* as my Uncle is gone.“ What News from the 
«© Margueſs?” (ſaid I to him, conducting him to the 
Noor.) Mad, anſwered Sr. Fal. Whilſt the 
Count was ſpeaking and opening the Door, ſome- 
body knock d. I was more dead than alive. Per- 


.*4 haps it is your Covſin (cried 1) for who elſe can 


come to ſee me? If it is he (added I) let him 
be gone.” *©* You need not fear that (continued 


St. Fal) it is certainly not him; I with to God it 


« were! We would find Ways enough to hide him 
from his Father.“ What de you mean ? (re- 
* plied I confounded) what is the Matter? Sz, 


Fal had no Time to reply, they knocked again, 


I bethought myſelf of putting him into the Kitch- 
en, to wait whilſt the Door was open d, whi- 

ther he went. AF for myſelf, who have always been 
fearful, and being otherwiſe mov'd with what S/. 


Fal had juff ſaid to me, I went into my Apartment, 


and order'd Barbara to open the Door. I had ſcarce 
any Liſe in me, and fat down to my Work in io 
much Diſorder, that it might eaſily be obſerved. 


The old Marqueſs taking but too much Notice of 


it, whiſper'd in my Ear with an Airof Intimacy, to 
know it. any Body had made me uneaſy, or if any 
private Reaſon occaſioned my Trouble, offering his 
Service, in caſe he were ſo happy, that I ſhould 


| haveany Occafion to make Uſeof it. I was goipg 


to anſwer, when Barbara brought in Word of the 
Duke de —— being there. How unfortunate am 1! 
ſaid I to myfelf, and riſing to receive him. Is it 
oſſible that Vexations ſhould thus ſpring up on all 
ides ? L received him, notwithſtanding the Compli- 
ment this Lord made me, 8 appearing uneaſy. 


3 We 


© 
* 
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We had all taken our Seats, and the Diſcoutſe hegan 
to roll on the Rallery the young Duke beſtowed on 
the Margueſe's Taſtè and Regard for handſome Wo- 
men; when Barbara enter d my Chamber in a 
Fright, crying, Thieves. We all of us got up: 1 
could not gueſs at the Cauſe of her Fears. I aſk'd 
her in great Apprebenſion, what Thieves ſhe meant? 
In the Name of God, Madam, (cried ſhe) deſite 
* theſe Gentlemen to be ſo charitable as to go into 
the Kitchen; perhaps he that went down Juſt now 
* was not alone, for he look'd as bold as if he feared 
nobody. | | | 
Tho' I was much concerned to find that Sz. Fals 
going out of the Kitchen, where I had deſir'd. him to 
wait, and of which Barbara was entirely ignorant, 
bad occaſioned. her Qutcries ; notwithſtanding: my 
Uneaſineſs, I ſay, her Miſtake made me ſmile to 
myſelf, I was under Neceſſity, nevertheleſs, to af- 
ſect a ſeeming Terror, in order ta give vo Umbrage. 
As I did not play my Part ill, neither the young 
Due, nor the Marguęſi, would ſuſfer me to ſtir, but 
went with Me/icourt and Barbara to ſeareh the Apart- 
ment, not a Hole or Corner eſcaped; my credulous 
Aunt. During this Scrutiny, a Glove with a gold 
Frivge was diſcovered ; the Duke laid hold on it, and 
return'd to me in Triumph. Faith, Madam, ffſaid 
© he with a Smile) this Thief is certainly a Beau, 
and ought to be pardon'd forthe Sake of the Glove. 
| E txembled for fear it ſhould be known ; it velong'd 
to St. Fal, who had drop'd it; luckily no Notice 
was taken, The Dute, pleaſant.as he was, and wil- 
ling to divert me, was very merry on the Subject of 
the Thief and the Glove; he bantered Rarbara, 
pretending, to believe ſhe had other Reaſons for cry- 
ing cut; he afficm'd with a grave Face, which ſet 
the Company a laughing. that the Perſon who 
made his Eſcape, was certainly an humble Ser- 
* vant ; adding, that if my Chambermaid (as he 
* was pleaſed to call her) would own the ruth, 
' + we thould be convinced he was, not miſtaken.” 
ue Tone in which, this Banter was yttered,. and 
tue Figure of my poor Aunt affording a humouron. 
| 0 Contraſt 


tion to chat Degree, cat 


not be pleas'd with it, and I think myſel 
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Contraſt to the Imputation, enliven'd the Converſa- 
I was veked to be obliged 

to laugh, when in reality I had fo little Reaſon, 
But I was ſoon putitſhed. Word was brought the 
Margucſi, that his Time for being at Court drew on. 
J could diſcover, by the Duke's; Countenance, that 


be would willingly have ſtaid with me; but as I had 


not the ſame Reaſons for obliging him, as I had in 
regard of the old Marqueſs, l had Courage enough 
to declare my Intention of writing a Letter, not to 
loſe the Opportunity of M. 4e Melicourt, who was 
ſo obliging as to take that Trouble. This Feint 
ſucceeded; the Duke and the Margue/s took their 
Leave, proteſting they had not been fo agreeably di- 
verted a long Time. I appear'd obliged by their 
Civilities, tho' in my Heart I fincerely wiſh'd it 
were the laſt Time 1 ſhould receive the like from ei- 


ther of them. 


The Moment Me/icourt and I were alone, I aſk'd 


with great Earneſtneſs for the Margue/s's Letter, I 


am afraid, (replied he, giving the , you will 

very un- 
* fortonate, to have ſerv'd you ſo ill the firſt Time.“ 
This Preamble made me Thudder, and open the Pa- 
per in a Hurry; the Contents were as follow: 


Am ſurpriz'd, Mademoiſelle, that you ſhould take 
I the Trouble of giving me an Account of your Beha- 
wicur, which I have no Right to expet, My Regard 
for you was too great, to diſapprove of the Ciwilities 
wwhich ſeem due to the Rank and Merit of the Duke 
de ———, If he ſhould have the ſame Deſigns as 1 
had, the Satisfaftion of having put the firſt Hand to 
making your Fortune, at leaſt, is mine. Ian far from 
conſulting my ozwn Interefls on this Occaſion, much more 
from tomplaining, The Sacrifice would not be complete, 
and Reproaches flill more unſeaſonable, conſidering the 
Delicacy F Sentiments. on which I value myſelf. You 
received the Duke's Viſit, you were at the lay toge- 
ther, wir you thought it depended on yourſelf ; Tajie 
muſt not be diſputed, I wiſh you, Mademoiſelle, 


greater Happine/; than myſelf, and ſhall be careful not to 
C 4 difturb 
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diflurb your new Engagements by a Preſence equally di/- 
| ee to yeu, as unprofitable to myſelf, This is all. 


a ewell for ever. 
6 The Marqueſs of L. V. 


Joſt Heavens! cried I, burſting into Tears after 
45 r- . Letter, can any one be ſo unjuſt? Can ſo 
much Love be repaid with ſuch Ingratitude ? Cruel 
' Man ! cried I, ca ſting a melancholy Look on the fatal 
Letter, how have I deſerv'd to be made ſo unhappy! 
St. Fal enter'd as J was ſpeaking, nuch mov'd ut 
my Condition. Ah! Wademikele, (cried he, look- 
ing ſtrangely on Melicourt, whom he did not know) 
_ * mitigate your Grief, it will be ſoon over; pardon 
the Author, his Fault is owing to the Exceſs of his 
* Paſſion,” „No, my Lord, (anſwer'd 1) he loves 
«« me not, nor ever did, He ought to know me; but 
« ſince he doubts my Conſlancy, I'll give bim a con- 
„ vincing Proof. In the Name of ell that is dear, 
« aſſiſt me in flying from a Climate I deteſt, Alas! 1 
* ought to have dreaded it. Fool that I was,” (con- 
tinued I, lifting up my Eyes) dear S. Agnes, when 
I leſt you] Why did I not follow the diſcreet Lin- 
% damine? Why did I not make my Eſcape? My 
« Hezrt would now have been at eaſe ; I ſhould have 
« learnt by degrees to wean my Affections from the 
« World; and if I wuſt have been unjuſtly ſuſpeR- 
med, and no longer belov'd at leaſt thro' Cuſtom, 
I might have found my Comfort in apy, bet- 
« ter World. See the Fruits, or rather the Puniſh- 
* ment of the Errors of headſtrong Youth. Ah! 
« Margueſs, Margueſs, was this Blow reſerv'd for my 
4c lively Tenderneſs in your Regard? I loſe you, 
« you fly me; I am nothing ! Pardon, dear Lover, 
« the Vexations I have given you, and my Unhap- 
«« pineſs in diſpleaſing you; your Revenge ſhall be 
« emple, Regret ſhall end my Life!“ | 
St.. Fal, always tender and exquiſite in his Senti- 
ments, behaved with his uſual Generoſity. Inſtead 
of taking this Advantage in Behalf of his own Paſ- 
Gon, he exerted himſelf in Favour of his Kinſman, 
and endeayoured to ſupport my Affection for . 
| 7 
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of which my extreme Grief was, alas! too plain a 
Proof. Two Days, for ſo long my Tranſports con- 
tinued, did he purſue the Dictates of that noble 
Diſintereſtedneſs he profeſſed to cultivate. Melicourt, 
who had Affairs on his Hands, employ'd his leiſure | 
Hours in pacifying me, but all in vain, Death was 
the Object of my Hopes. The Margue/s appear d 
no more; at laſt they own'd he was gone to join his 
Regiment in Germany, where the War was broke 
out. How cruelly was I alarm'd at this News! I 
would ſee nobody. St. Fal, the complaiſant Sz. Fal, 
exhauſted to no purpoſe his whole Stock of good 
Nature; I could ſcarce bear with him; the old Mar- 
queſ5 was the only one I did not dare refuſe, on Ac- 
count of that Aſcendant I have mention'd elſe- 
where; but I was ſo melancholy, that if he had 
not gueſs'd the Reaſon, he muſt neceſfarily have diſ- 
cern'd an Alteration in me; yet he was complaiſant 
enough to ſuit himſelf to my Humour. As for the - 
Duke, he. was quite at a Nonplus, I having given 
him a very cold Reception the next Day, though he 
brought me a handſome Gratification he had ob- 
tained for me, and which occaſion'd a ſad Miſtake, 
as I ſhall relate afterwards. I explain'd myſelf 
with ſo much Reſolution on the Subject of his Viſits, 
that he durſt ſeldom appear, notwithſtanding his 
eiſy Behaviour; a ſtrong Proof of a Woman's 
Power when belov'd; her Tyranny knows no 
Bounds, and it is ſubmitted to the more ſervilely, as a 
Dread of diſpleaſing is the very Foundation of her 


Empire. The Duke, the old Marqueſs, and tender 


St. Fal, were all in this Situation, and the more to 
be pitied, as their Paſſion met with no Encourage» 
ment. 

Eight Days paſſed on without coming to any Re- 
folution ; ſometimes I was for ſhutting myſelf up in 
a Monaſtery, at other times I thought of going 
Home, and throwing myſelf at my Father and Mo- 
ther's Feet, to puniſh what I then called an Error, 


by returning to my primitive mean Condition; fre- 
quently I was upon the point of owning myſelf to 
my Aunt; nothing but my Vanity , prevented me, 
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In fine, on the ninth Day I wrote to Sr. Fal, deſiring 
he would come to me immediately. My Reſolution 
was fix'd. Alas! how many Tears were ſhed ! but 
Virtue remain'd triumphant. I was determin'd to 
throw myſelf into a Cloifter, and employ the te- 
peated Proffers St. Fal had ſo often made of ſerving 


me, to be received a Nun, cn which I was abſo- | 


lutely bent. How little do Women, at the Age I 
then was, know themſelves ! how cautious ought 
they to be, when drove precipitately into any State 
of Life! Oftentimes their Weakneſs burries them 
into Extremes; a Love-Quꝶ rel, the Inconſtancy of 
an Admirer, miſleads their Mind, or rather Judg- 
ment, Thus intoxicated, a young Woman takes a 
Reſolution, and ejther marries a Rival for whom ſhe 
has no Reliſh, or becomes a Nun without a Voca- 
tion. And what's the Conſequence? The Cloud 
vaniſhes, ſhe comes to herſelf, and looks back with 
Horror on the Step ſhe has taken, the State in which 
ſhe is engaged ; Grief and Tears the only Remedy 
left; Death is called upon, but to Youth its Ap- 
proaches are but flow, and is a thouſand Times un- 
dergone before it comes. Theſe Reflections are 
pardonable; I write for my own Sex, as I declared 
from the Beginning, and cannot too much inculcate, 
that Virtue qught,to be their only Aim; where this 
is the Caſe, they run none of thoſe Hazards I men» 
tion; it preſetyes them, becaule it never expoſes its 
Followers. 

St, Fal was too aſſiduous notto fly at my Summons, 
The Mgment he appear'd4 © Come, my Lord, (ſaid 
„J) crown the Work you have begun; you are the 
only Ferſan I rely upon. May I flatter myſelf I am 
« no; deceiv'd? Can you queſtion my Sincerity?? 
(replied he with an Air that prov'd it.) Speak, 
ch. uming Jenny, nothing appears impoſſible to the 
« Zeal I have for your Service. Would you haye me 
« overtake the Margue/s, reproach him for his In- 
juſtice, force him? No, (anſwer'd I, with 
greater Tranquility than he could expect) your 
„ Kioſman's Eyes are open'd, Love bad blinded 
« him; be no fees the great Diltarce between us, 
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gainſt my Retreat; he fill had Hopes, which mall 
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« he bluſhes at his own Weakneſs, and will atone 
« for it by abandoning me. He is too dear for me 
© to blame his Behaviour, which needs not have 
« been ſo harſh ; but I reſpect even his Severities. 
« Let us ſay no more on this Subject, dear Count,” 
(continued I, unable to reftrain my Tears) “ thoſe 
« happy Moments, wherein I indulged fo flattering 
« an Illuſion, muſt be forgot, and Amends made by 
« a more regular Conduct, for the Sallies into which 
« a fooliſh Paſſion hurried me. My Defign is to 


 & throw myſelf into a Convent, and there, in the 


« loweſt Station, humble that Vanity I have too 
„ much encouraged : Heaven, in pity of my Youth, 
„% may ſay Innocence, will give me Strength to 
© break through my Bonds; my conſtant Prayer 
« will be, to free my Heart from the Image too 
„ deeply engraved there; my Tears, continually 
*« pour'dout before its Altars, will prevail perhaps, 
and obtain for me that Peace, from which at pre- 
© ſent Jam, alas! much eftranged.” 

This was utter'd with ſuch abundance of Tears, 
that the compaſſionate S. Fal was moved to ſympi- 
thize with me. After repeating how large a Share 
he bore in my Affliction, he remonſtrated in the mbſt 
lively Manner, how unreaſonable Ar a Condut᷑t 
would be, and the Danger I ſhoul® incur of be- 
ing miſerable for Life. He artfully inſinuated, ſuch 
a State did not ſuit my Temper, that I ſhould no 
ſooner make my Vows, but Deſpair would be, the 
Conſequence. He drew a lively Pictare of a Nin 
without a Vocation, emphatically pgs ot the 
Tortures ariſing from a Diſtaſtè to her Wax of Life, 
her Subjection and Humiliation — every 
Day; he even introduced the Article of Salvation, 
and ſeem'd to doubt it, after ſo much Pains emplcy'd 
to ſecure it; in fine, he talk'd like one ifſpir'd, 
and if he did not ſhake my Reſolution, he gave me 
at leaſt great Uneaſineſs. 

St, Fal had his Motives for exerting himſelf a- 


it natural enough. From the Vexations and Dangers 


he had repreſented, he turn'd toa Propoſal of a mid- 
C 6 dle 
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dle State, a kind of Retreat without renouncing the 
World entirely. © Why ſhould any one (ſaid he) be- 


come a Slave, that may live in a State of Indepea - 


* dence? A Cloiſter is a ſure Refuge for Perſons that 
* are timorous, or Jiable to trip ; they are highly to 
be commended for ſhutting themſelves up, and 
cutting off all Occaſions of Sin. But you, charm- 
ing 7enny, whoſe Mind is form'd, and whoſe Mo- 
© rals are the Dictates of the ſtricteſt Virtu®, to what 
Purpoſe ſhould you arm yourſelf againſt imagmary 
Dangers, and lay a Conſtraint on a Temper never 
deſfign'd to be buried in a Convent? At preſent you 
have an irkſome Diſreliſh for the World: Well, 
make yourſelfeaſy ; but don't irrevocably renounce 
it, left ſo haſty a Determination ſhould change, 
* and then you need not repent in vain. Nobody 
can hinder you from living retired: Go to another 
Part, you need only pretend a Journey, take a 
++ borrow'd Name, and {ce no Company: Of my own 
% Accord, I'll baniſh myſelf from your Retirement, 
* tho” never ſo inviting by your Preſence. How do 
you know, lovely Jenny, but in a little Time, the 
* Margue/s, diſcovering his own Injuſtice, may come 
and proteſt at your Feet, '=———_— Ah! tho' be 
„ ſhould change his Mind (replied I interrupting) 
and ſhould return, I never will behold more a Man 
that was Capable of ſuſpecting me. No, Count, 
tho 1 love the Ingrate, even more than my Life, 
yet in vain would he ſeek to ſee me again, I re- 
peat it, nothing can alter my Mind on this Ar- 
«« ticle; my Reſolution is fix d, and the World ſhall 
« cotſhake it.“ IF | 
Inſtead of contradicting me, S/. Fal ſeem'd to come 
into my Meaſures ; he agreed with me, that his Kinſ- 
man delerved | ſhould act with Reſolution, but ſtill 
in ſiſted on the Manner of regulating my Conduct in 
leaving him. Your Imagination, charming um, 
. * (faid he) is lively, and your Heart has too much 
* of the ſame Quality, to remain in a State of Indit- 
« ference, if | could ſappoſe ſuch a Thing, after ſo 
« tznder a Paſſion; your Heart will carry the Day, 
it is made for Love, ard will always love. Would 
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© to Heaven, in changing its Object, it may be re- 
* membered that you have an Admirer,” — The Count 

was doubtleſs going to ſpeak of himſelf, when my 
| | Aunt lighted a Peron into the Room, which [ pre- 
ſently knew to be the young Duke. Pray, Madam, 

E „ ſaid ſhe) don't be angry; I refus'dtolet his _ 

z « neſs (for ſo ſhe tiled all that were rich'y dre ſſed) 

þ come vp;vuthe ſaid he muſt ſpeak with you about 

F. « Buſineſs, that would admit of no Delay.” I roſe 
to receive this Viſit, unſeaſonable as it was; my Eyes 
ſnewed plainly I had been crying. Good God!” 
(cried the Duke, placing me in my Chair) are you 

. * already acquainted with the Affair which brought 
me hither? By the Trouble you are in, I have no 

Room to doubt it. But really, Madam, you need 
* not be very uneaſy; you have Friends who will 
* give convincing Proofs of their Regard. Do not 
6 — it, Madam; St. Fal knows how earneſtly 
I promote the Intereſts | have once eſpouſed.” 

„ This Diſcourſe ſurprized me. What can poſſibly 
have 14 ſaid i to myſelf, that requires Aſſiſt- 
ance? 1 hid my Perplexity as much as poſlible ; I 
durſt not own my Ignorance, left the Duke ſhould 

- enquire the Occaſion of my Tears. I employed a 
Stratagem, beſeeching him to relate the Affair, as if 
had heard nothing of it, that by putting the ſeveral 
Accounts together, I might the better judge what 

was to be done. 'Tis a Trifle (ſaid he) and ought. 
not to alarm you; ſuch Affairs are frequent here, 
and a proper Turn will ſet all to rights. It is true, 
the Affair, upon ſecond Thoughts, might prove 
* troubleſome to any one elſe, Madam; but this is 
* notthe Caſe, there will be nothing got by moleſting 
* 
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.* you; for the Margueſs of L. V. St. Fal and I are not 
Pe: ſons to ſuffer any Thing of that Nature. I'll lay 
* a Wager the Count is of the ſame Opinion.” 

* Allthis ſerved only to incre:fe my Uneaſireſs, and 

raiſe my Curicfity ; Sr. Fal, Who ſaw what I would 
be at, and was an intimate Friend of the Dzke's, pur- 

ſued my Thoughts, and aſked him, if he had ta cen 
an Oath to perplex me, in making me wait ſo long 
for the Particulars, * God forbid,” (replied the Dude, 


3 s ſeating 


62 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


ſeating himſelf ;) but Tjudged it proper to put the 
Lady in good Heart: This is the Fact; others may 
have related it differently, but what I am going to 
ſay may be depended on, I have it from the Foun- 
tain Head. * 
About two Hours ago, a Woman, much about 
your Age, tho' not ſo handſome, followed by a 
Man, ſent your Name in to me juſt as Dinner was 
over,——[ bad Company with me, but imagining 
it muſt have been you, Madam, 1 roſe immediate- 
ly from Table to receive you ; how was I ſarpriſed 
to find myſelf miſtaken ! You are not the only one, 
ſaid this Counteſs des Roc bes, that have expreſſed their 
Aſtoniſhment at ſeeing me; your Prejudice in Fa- 
vour of a Woman, who, upon what Account I know 
not, has taken my Name, makes you wonder that 
I ſhould diſpute that Title with her, and complain 
that ſhe has very gravely given my Huſband out for 
dead, whom I have brought to wait on you, and 
on that Conſideration has received ſome Favours 
from the Court. You may imagine (continued the 
Duke ) how much I was ſurptized at this Preamble : 
Good God, ſaid I to the Woman, you perplex me 
very much | I am at a Loſs what to think of the 
Confidence you ſhew, in addrefling yourſelf to me 
under the Name of a Perſon for whom I have a 
eat RefpeR, and know perfectly wel's Upon this 
Count des Roche, ſpoke, and in a polite Manner 
told me, he did not doubt but thePerſon, for whom 
I interefted myſelf, was of the ſame Name, and that 
in the King's Armies there were ſeveral more; but 
what moſt ſurprized him was, that tho' he proved 
” himſelf, by a perſonal Appearance, to be alive, 
people would have him to be dead, at leaft till an 
© Account could be had from his Regiment, to which 
Letters had been ſent, as he was informed, in order 
* to difcuſs the Aﬀair ; in the mean Time, he was 
given to underſtand, that his Commiſion was diſ- 
+ poſed of, and that though what he affirmed ſhould 
prove true, yet, without great Difficulty, Things 
+ could not be altered, The Count added, that he 
© was the more incenſed againſt the Perſon who had 
| played 
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* played him this Trick, for that he came to Court in 
order to ſollicit a Gratification, which he had Oc- 
caſion for, beiag obliged to drink the Waters, but 
could not now hope to ſucceed, ſince ſuch a Favour . 
had been granted to another Perſon. He conclud- 
ed with beſeeching me not to take it ill, if he ap- 
* plied him ſelf to the War-Office, which he had not 
* as yet done, knowing I intereſted myſelf in Favour 
of the fictitious or real Counteſs des Roches ; offering 
at the ſame Time to deſiſt, if I had Reaſons for the 
* Adventure's not being talked of, being aſſured my 
© Intereſt could eaſily prevent his being 2 Sufferer in 
the Affair.“ 

While the Duke was giving this Detail, Sr. Fal bit 
his Nails, and ſeemed to be in a deep Study, For 
my Part I was all in a Maze, and fancied nobody 
ever met with ſuch extraordinary Adventures except 
myſelf. The Duke continued his Diſcourſe in the 
following Manner. 2 

* You cannot queſtion, Madam, (ſaid he, looking 
ſtedſaſily on me) © but his Requeſt perplexed me ver 
* much, I thought my Auſver would be of ſuc 
* Conſequence, that it would be proper to defer it 
* till To-morrow. The Officer retired, proſeſſing to 
* obſerve my Commands; and I am come, Madam, 
* to know how you would have me behave in the 
Affair. Ridiculous it is, I own, but we ſhall be 
* obliged to prove at the Office, that no Fraud has 
been employed, and that tho“ the Gentleman and 
* his Wife are of the. ſame Name, you are flill the 
* Perſon I ſpecified in the Memorial preſented in your 
* Behalf, To put the Thing paſt diſpute, all yon 
* have to do, is to give in the Place where your 
* Huſband died, that Enquiry may be made, and you 
* acknowledged the real Widow of the Count dis 
* Roches." 

Se. Fal, who perceived the Anxigty into which this | 
Diſcourſe plunged me, and of whichy in Truth, he 
was the Cauſe for want of Foreſight, anſwered in a 
bantering Tone, which much ſurprized me, that 
the Affair would be ſoon cleared up; that this 
© Count and Counteſs des Rocbes were in all P:obabi- 
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*« lity Impoſtors, who deſigned by their Contrivance 
„ to pick ſomebody's Pocket, and that in two 
Hours Time I could bring ſufficient Proofs who J 
« was; but at preſent urgent Buſineſs, though out 
« of good Breeding I did not tell him as much, 
© obliged me to go out.” Good God ' (cried the 
Duke, interrupting him) the Lady is much to blame, 
if ſhe uſes the leaſt Ceremony with me; ſhe knows 
© I am entirely devoted to her, and ſhould be ex- 
© tremely concerned to lay the leaſt Reſtraint on her; 
© on the contrary, I ſhould think myſelf very happy 
jf ſhe took the Freedom to refuſe leeing me, as of- 
ten as I am unſeaſonable in my Viſits. I judged 
from what Sr. Fa/ ſaid, that he uſed this Contrivance 
in order to talk with me alone; upon this I ſeconded 
him in a very polite Manner, that the Dake might 
not imagine I was at a Loſs, He came immediately 
to a Reſolution, and went away with the Count, who 
ſet him the Example, giving mea Wink that he would 
be with me immediately; in fine, I was left alone, if 
one may be ſaid to be ſo with a hundred Reflections, 
one more vexatious than another, Is 
So many Croſſes, without Intermiſſion, overwhelm- 
ed me to that Degree, that I was quite ſtupified. 
St. Fal returned as my Tears began to find a Paſſage, 
It was high Time, being almoſt choaked. I am 
come, lovely Jenny, (cried the Count) to ſhew my 
« Grief at your Feet, for what my Imprudence has 
« occaſioned : I never imagined ſuch a Uſe would be 
made of it, as I find, by the Duke, has been done; 
had I known what he was about, when he ſollicited 
that unlucky Gratification, I ſhould have prevent- 
© ed his good Intentions, and foreſeen the Conſe- 
* quences.' ** The Miſchief is done,” (anſwered I, 
obliging him to riſe) ** and you are far leſs the Cauſe, 
* than that cruel Deſtiny which purſues me; but our 
« 'Time is too precious to be thrown away in this 
% Manner. You ſee there are a hundred Reaſons to 
one for my making off; give me this laſt Mark of 
„your Friendſhip, not to forſake me till I am ſettled 
« in a Monaſtery.” I am ready to obey you, (re- 
plied &/. Fal with a Sigh ;) * but if you would 12 
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© ruled by me, (and you ought, conſidering the Per- 
plexity you are in) I'll place you ſo as to be ſecure 
from all Alarms, or at leaſt have the Satisfaction of 
being your own Miſtreſs." I exclaim'd hitterly a- 

- gainit this Propoſal, telling him, ** that the ſad Ex- 
«* perience I had hitherto had, of being left to my- 
> ſelf, prevented my making a ſecond 1 rial, perhaps 

more fatal than the firſt.” 

S '!. Fal oppos'd my Reſolution but faintly ; he re- 

monſtrated however, that till a Convent was pitch'd 

upon, I muſt retire ſomewhere, This I thought rea- 
ſonable enough, and the more, as he obſerv'd to me, 
that till I took the Veil, I ſhould be upon the Foot- 
ing of a Penſioner, and that my Effedts, which he 
would take care ſhould be brought, would be a Cre- 
dit to me, and procure me a more favourable Re- 
ceptimm, How great a Maſter was this amiable 
Friend in the Art of Perſuaſion! He intereſted my 
Vanity, and fixed my Eye imperceptibly on the Ad- 
vantages a Perſon receives who comes well equip'd 
to a Monaſtery. Tis true, theſe Things made no 
very deep Impreſſion, yet they had their Effect. 
Pride will always exert itſelf, no Age nor Character 
is Proof againſt it, and Experience teaches us, that 
| — Oſtentation it will ſubſiſt in the Grave it- 
elf, 

Oor Conſultation laſted an Hour, when "twas re- 
tolved 1 ſhould not go away till the next Morning: 
and in order to deceive La Genewal, u hom we had 
all the reaſon in the World to miſtruſt, we agreed 
St. Fal ſhould tell her, that being too much ſtrait- 

en'd for Room, I had taken a Houle that was empty, 
and ſhould furniſh it directly for my Reception. We 
took this Precaution, leſt in her frequent Conferences 
with the old Margue/, ſhe ſhould give him ſame 
Light, that would put him upon his Guard, in caſe 

| he diſſembled with me. I could not forbear ſuſpect- 
ing as much. I could read in his Eyes, every Time 
he look'd at me, a ſecret Deſign, which never fail'd 
of making me uneaſy. To be a Woman and ſubtle, 
is much the ſame. Simplicity is ſeldom found aſter 
I'wenty: Nay, Thiteen has produced as ariful Wo- 

men 
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men as ever Thirty did: But no more of that, T mey 


perhaps be miſtaken with the reſt of the World; 
where Reputation is concern'd, too much Precaution 
cannot be employ d. If Prejudice is too haſty, Equity 
ought to ſuſpend the Sentence, till a rigordus Exa- 
men be made. | a 

Every Thing eoncerted was put in Execution. 
The Furniture was taken down early next Morn- 
ing; but, inſtead of ſending it to the Place inti- 
mated to La Gene val, one of the Count's Servants 
convey'd it to Paris, on © Carriages hired for that 
Purpoſe. | 

About an Hour before my Departure I ſent for 
Melicourt, and acquainted him with my Journey, and 
the Motives which induced me to undertake it, pro- 
miling to write a Direction to him as ſoon as] was 
fix'd, that he might find me out. He was ſenſible of 
my Regard, and aſſured me, that at his Return he 
would not fail to wait on me. He inform'd me, his 
Affairs were in a fair Way, and that before the End 

of the Month he hoped Sz, Agnes would be releas'd 

from her Vows. I congratulated with him very ſin- 

cerely on the Occafton, and told him, I intended to 

write to that dear Friend, as ſoon as my Troubles 

- would permit, - begging, that in the mean Time he 
would inform her nobody had a greater Value for her 
than myſelf. 

Secret Undertakings are generally attended with 
diſagreeable Accidents, I was got into a Poſt- Chaiſe 
provided by Se. Fal, in order to join him, for he ſet 
out firſt, and was thanking Heaven that I had made 
my Eſcape without any Obſtacle ; 'when, turning to- 
wards the great Alley, I paſs'd cloſe by the old Mar- 
gueſs, who was coming in his Coach from Paris. I 
turn'd pale at the Sight of him, being convinced he 

knew me by his carneſt Look, and a Smile, What he 
diſcover'd in my Countenance I knew not. I preſent- 
ly loſt Sight of him. My Chaife went at a great Rate, 
and I flatter'd myſelf that my Fear was the worſt of 
the Adventure. 

As ſhort as my Journey was, it afforded Time for 
Reflections; began, through Cuſtom, to bear * h 

deer 


n 


P 


r 
ec „ „ „. eee r ee. AQ = re 


* 2 - 
a—_ Mo co FT, TCqO Tu 2.225% Air ran was K« a ws i. <4 ws @ ©. Rc of 


e Fortunate Country Maid. 67 


better the contiaual Croſſes which befell me, than 
the Margueſi's Inconſtancy. He no longer loves me, 
cry'd I to myſelf, he abandons me to my own Deſ- 
tiny. Fatal Paſſion ; why did I ſoffer thee to gain ſo 
cruela Sway in my Breaſt? Why cannot I tear it from 
me? Fam told Iwas made for Love, why then can 
I not reward the Aſſiduity ofthe politeſt and moſt com- 
plaiſant Man in the World? Purſuing this Thought, 
Self-Love made me reflect how happy I ſhould be, 


if I could -bring myſelf to do Juſtice to the Count's 


Merit: I. repreſented him to myſelf with that eaſy 
generous Air, with which the Services he did me 
were accompanied ; his agreeable and engaging Per- 
ſon was not forgot; I could not but admire his Diſ- 
intereſtedneſs and noble Behaviour; a Sigh enſued; 
methought I endeavour'd to perſuade myſelf to do 
him Juſtice. When 1 drew a Parallel between him and 
the Margueſ, the one ſeemed an ungrate ful, the other 
a tender and conſtant Lover. Such were my Thoughts 
when he appeared at the End of the Court, where he 
waited for me in a Livery Coach, a Precaution he uſed 


to prevent the Place, to which I was going, front be- 
ing diſcovered. 

was ſo taken up with the Notions juſt now men- 
tioned, that I received him with a far different Coun- 
tenance than formerly; my Expreſſions even exceed- 
ed what he uſually met with from me. His Behavi- 
our, inſtead of making me ſenfible of my giving a 


Handle to it, plung'd me deeper into the Illuſion, 
which roſe from my troubled Mind. I talked of the 
Apartment he had hired for me, as familiarly as if 
he was my entire Confident. He informed, me that 
till the Furniture for a ' handſome Apartment was 
futed up, I moſt go into an Hotel ready furniſhed, 
where I ſhould be commodiouſly ſituated. I thanked 
him in the moſt obliging Manner, for the Pains he 
had taken in ſerving me. Alas! this was Cruelty. 
My Carriage ſerved only to renew the Wound the 
Caprice of Love, rather than my Charms, had made 
in his Heart, and which Reaſon perhaps might 
have bead in Time. The ' Spouſe, dearer to me 
than Life, excuſes this generous Pity, Can any 

or.e 


_ creaſed my Eſteem ! 
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one refuſe it, to a Perſon whoſe Conduct truly de. 


| ſerved it? | | 


The Count and J ſupped together; I was very 
chearful, and he overjoyed to obſerve ſo great a 


Change. Heafterwards owned, that the Apprehen. 


fion he had of my making a Trial of his Moderation 


and Sentiments, in order to come to a Reſolution 4 
about the Monaſtery, if he had betrayed any Eager. 
' neſs, alone reſtrained bim twenty Times from Bi 


throwing himſelf at my Feet to expreſs the Tran. 2 
ports he received from my Complaiſance. How re. 
fia'd was ſuch an 1 how much it in- 
that Woman is happy, who makes a Friendſhip with 1 


The next Day St. Fal conducted me to my Apart- 


ment, conſiſting of four Rooms. My Chamber waz 


ſo well adorned, and ſo different from what I had a: 
Verſailles, that I ſcarce knew the Furniture again: [ 
could not forbear blaming the Count for this additio- 
nal Expence ; he excus'd himſelf, ſaying he had not 


ordered it, but that it was only the remaining Part 
of the Furniture, which my Lodging at Verſaillu 


could not contain. His Apologies were always (0 


handſomely turned, whenever I found Fault, that! 
was ſometimes vexed at myſelf when at a Loſs for a 


Reply. Such is the Advantage of Wit, and no 
imall Share of it is required to prevent the Mortifica- 
tion of making Acknowledgments ; this is to oblige 


doubly, 


St. Fal paſſed a Part of this Day too with me; he 
buſied himſelf in remarking to me the Titles of fe- 
veral new Books, with which he had augmented my 
Library, and adviſed me to read, in order, he ſaid, 


to divert my Thoughts, the better to enable me to 


judge cooly on what was to be done. He named 
ſeveral much in Vogue, and eſteemed by all Perſons 
of Taſte: Among ſeveral Pamphlets which ſeemed 
new, the Title of one Piece ſtruck me, and engag d 


my Curioſity : I enquired if the Hiſtory, under the 


Title of the Pay/on Parv:nu, was fiftitious or rea! ?* 
* I cannot ſay any thing poſitive as to that . 


ew Men are ſo reſerved ; and 
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« $1, Fal) oftentimes the Heroes of ſuch Adventures 
never exiſted but in the Author's Imagination; 
« nevertheleſs, as to the Book in Queſtion, it may 
be Matter of Fact, or at leaſt an artful Criticiſm 
« on: ſome one Who have made their own Fortune: 


Many ſuch there are, charming Jenm, and among 

them; ſome who owe their Elevation as much to 
( - their Virtue, as to a capriciovs Turn of Events, 
FF © But, without entering into a Detail of too great a 
Length, and too ſerious a Nature at preſent, 1 
may venture to affirm, the Reading of ſuch Books 


= © is uſeful, inſtructing, and proper to form the Mind. 
and Beſides, being unavoidably intereſted in reading 
vi ! ſuch amuling Paſſages, Truths are frequently met 


wich, which Perſons would not take the Trouble 
W © to dive into, were they not with Art and Delicacy 
BS © thrown in their Way. Proper Expreſſions not only 
WF © pleaſe, but lead to an Imitation of the Virtues pro- 
* poſed as a Model; a Method of inſtructing often 
F< ccown'd with Succeſs; one may add, that it has 
ſometimes led the Way to a Morality of the greateſt 
WF Conſequence, To correct Mankind by amuſing 
tem, is certainly the moſt agreeable Means, and 
= which ſeldom fail; the Mind, independent as it 
is, revolts againſt the Harſhneſs of rigid Maxims, 
and may be compared, lovely Jenny, to the Heart 
which repines when under the Conſtraint of im- 


_ = © perious Laws, whereas Mildneſs and Addreſs zre 
lige . {ure to prevail: Happy are they who have attained 
dhe Art. 
be Whilſt St. Fal was diſcourſing thus, I turned over 
fe. the Pay/on Parvenu; when he was filent I read a 
my Page, and was charmed wich the Stile, and the ſin- 
aid, ular Manner with which the Author lays open the 
e to deepeſt Receſſes of the Heart: This agreeable A- 
ned nuſement laſted till Supper-time; nor ſhould I have 
ſons den quitted it, had not Barbara informed me how 
nel Late it was. The Count, who was no more tired than 
ap'd myſelf, took the 8 of my good Humour, 
the and aſked Leave to ſtay Supper, a Favour I could 
al? not prevail on myſelf to refuſe ; not but I knew 
lied very well, it was breaking a little into the 
It, ſtrict 
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Ari& Rules of Decency, While the Cloth was lay- 
ing, he aſk'd me. if he was {ſo unfortunate as to be 
< troubleſome; or whether I had ſo little Confidence 
in him, as not to. talk of what was agreeable to 
«* me?” I muſt own the Queſtion p me, not 
imagining the Drift of it. The Count was never 
at a Loſs in knowing my Thoughts. * You: are 
* amiable beyond Expreſſion,” . (ſaid he, ſeizing my 
Hand in a reſpectful Manner ;) two Days I have 
< enjoy'd the Charms of your Converſation, with- 
out once mentioning: the Margzeſ5.” Saying: this, 
the artful S/. Fal look d earneſtly at me; endeavour» 
ing, mechought, to ſound my Heart, and there diſ- 
cover whether I was really indifferent in regard of 
the Margugſi, or out of Reſentment only forbore to 
ſpeak of him. My Colour came, my Heart repre- 
ſented the ungrateful Man with all his Charms, and 
all his Cruelty. ** How barbarous are you!“ (an- 
ſwer'd I with an Air of Trouble) why ſhould you 
remind me of a Man I am defirous, you know, to 
« forget ? What Pleaſure can you find in plunging 
« me again into Reflections, it has coſt ſo dear to 
„tear from my Breaſt? Why would you have me by 
4% think on the Margueſs ? Does he ſtill remember 
% me? No, no, dear Count, (continued I with ſome 
«© Emotion) there is not the leaſt Appearance of it; 
he goes away without ſeeing me, without giving 
<< me the leaſt Hopes of his Return; be bids me « } 
«© Farewell for ever. -Ah! it is too plain, I am 
« now as indifferent to him, as ever I was dear. þ 
« Alas! perhaps at this very Inſtant he offers his ) 
« Addreſſes to another, and vows- an eternal Con- 


« ſtancy!” That Sigh, that Alas, (cried. St. n 
Fal, interrupting me, to prevent my giving way to ö f 
Grief) * informs. me of what I wanted to know. 1 
Ves, Jenny, you are more in Love than you ima- 5 


« oine. The Margueſs will be ever dear, and kis * 
Kinſman wretched. You have pronounced my 
Sentence, I revere- it, and before eight Days are 
over, will give you. .convincing . Proofs that my H, 
Paſſion for you ſurpaſſes that of yours for the Mar- 
« gueſs, which is in reality ſaying a great _ + 


* 
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What the Count ſaid, made à deep Impreſſion. 
<< What. Praofs ſo convincing, and in ſo ſhort a 
„Time:? (replied I.) What Relation can they have 
« with the Margaeſs 2” Still more Marks of your 
tender Paſſion, (replied Sr. Fal with a forced Smile: 
you would nat have been thus curious, had my 
Words regarded. only myſelf, For your Puniſh- 
ment (added he with an agreeable Air) I ſhall not 
inform you, unleſs, I have your Promiſe not to 
« think of the Monaſtery, you was ſo full of, till 
after my Return.. How! (cried I) will you go 
« and leave me before you have ſettled me in a 
« Convent ?” How obliging (replied St. Fal with 
« a Sigh) would that Fear be in other Circum- 
© ſtances!'—— “ Ah, Count, (continued I) how can. 
« you delight in humbling me? Can you doubt of 
* the Friendſhip I have for you, which 1 owe you, 
« and of which you are ſo worthy ? But take not a 
« Ploaſure in giving me theſe Alarms. What Jour- 
*« ney. do you deſign ? what Myſtery is this, which 
js not to be clear'd up but upon Condition ? In 
« the Name of Goodneſs, keep me no longer in 
„ Suſpenſe.” + Well! charming Jenny, | muſt 
* ſpeak then, (ſaid Sz. Fal liſting up his Eyes:) My 
Duty calls me to the Army, where I ought to have 
© been ſome Days before, but could no prevail on 
* myſelf to leave you ſurrounded, with Vexatians. 
* and Troubles, The Myftery is, I ſhall fee the 
* Margueſs, and in eight Days you may poſſibly hear. 
* of him. That's the Riddle, I am too well ac- 
* quainted with my Coufin's, Character to doubt, 
that when, he knows. you are at a Diſtance from 
the Dule, and reflects on the Injuſtjce,of bis own -. 
* Suſpicions, he will expire through Regret for his 
Behaviour towards, you. I dare venture to aſſirm 
*it, Conſider, whether ſuch a Reflection is agree- 
able to me, or that upon it I can leave you with 
* a ſerene Mind.“ | 
Ho great is the Force of Love in a Heart that 
is prepofieſs'd ? No ſooner had the Count given me 
Hopes of being flill, belov'd, and that the Mare 
might perhaps return again, my diſturb'd Mind 

* Was 
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was no ſooner ſtruck with the charming Illuſion, 
but I imbibed without meaſure the Sweetneſs of ſuch 
a flattering Idea, I was no longer uneaſy at his 
intended Departure, which before I ſeemed to appre- 
bend; my Thoughts, outſtripping the Poſt, carry 
St. Fal in twenty-four Hours to the Army, brin 

him and the Margue/s together, overhear their Dif 
courſe, are Witneſſes of my Lover's Repentance, and 
grant his Pardon before he fues for it. Supper being 
ſerved up, very opportunely interrupted a Conver- 
ſation which began to give me Pain. S'. Fal, al- 
ways complaiſant, always refinedly polite, pretend- 
ed not to obſerve what he too plainly perceived; he 
entertained me with the Pleaſure he propoſed to him- 
ſelf from my Letters, ſince he had, he ſaid, my 
Leave to write to me, and was in hopes of my An- 
ſwers. He avoided mentioning the Margucſ; t ut 
a Moment before, he was blamed for recalling him 
to my Mind; whereas now, if I bad ſpoke my Sen- 
timents, I ſhould have quarrelled with him for being 
ſo ready to obey me; Cruel Love! fatal Paſſion! 
how doſt thou diſorder a Heart too weak and ſenſible 
to reſiſt thy Power? That very Inſtant I was indit- 
ferent, and had not for two Days mention'd my 
Lover, and this without the leaſt Conſtraint, becauſe 
I thought him grown indifferent himſelf. Hope re- 
vives me, I believe he ftill loves me, and on that 
Account would talk continually of him. May not 
this be truly ſtiled Caprice? Do not the Mind and 
Heart contribute their Share in theſe Diſorders of 
the Judgment? Can any one wonder after this, that 
on ſuch a Topick, a Hiſtory containing Variety of 
Events has been built? Alas! were Journals taken 
of the Errors of the Heart and Mind, there would 
be little Room in Libraries for any other Subject; 
it were to be hoped, they would be finely touched 


_ aſter the Manner in which M. de Crebillon has wrought 


his Caprices of the Heart and Mind; nor can it be 
denied, how odd ſoever it may ſeem, that Diſorder 
is the Offspring of Nature. The Manner of im- 
proving it, muſt be the Work of Art and Senſe, 
Qaalities rarely found united, We 
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At laſt Sz. Fal took his Leave; notwithſtanding 
his Endeavours to. conceal his Tears, Ida. them 
trickle down; this affected me very much, and en- 
gaged me to give him all the Marks of Friendſhip 
potſible ; be was ſo well ſatisfied, that be repeated 
the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances of his Diſintereſledneſs, and 
the Zeal he had to promote my Happineſs with the 
greateſt Sincerity. He was no ſooner: gone, but I 
ordered him to be called back; I exatted of him, 
that he ſhauld not make the leaſt Effort in my Fa- 
your with regard to the Margue. Notwithſtanding . 
my Tenderneis for him, my little Heart was net- 
tled ; haughty as it was, it could not remember the 
Offence without ſhewing a Reſentment. The Ap- 
prehenſion I was under left the Count, in order to 
ſerve me, ſhould take ſome Steps not agreeable to a 
Vanity well grounded, made me 4 a very ſin- 
gular Precaution; that I might not be deceived, in 
caſe my Lover returned, I was determined his Paſſion 
ſhould be the only Motive. With this View I made 
St. Fal engage his Word of Honour, and promiſe 
to inform me, with the Sincerity of, a Gentleman, of 
all that paſs'd in regard of me, without ſuppreſſing 
the leaſt Circumſtance on any Motive whatſoever. 
His Anſwer to this ſeemed ſo ſincere, that I did not 
doubt of his acting according to my Wiſh. I con- 
ſented on my Side to what &. Fal demanded, which 
was, not to make any Alteration in my Way of 
Life till his Return. It was with Difficulty that I 
agreed to it; I ſeemed to foreſee what was to hap- 


pen. * 

The Day after the Departure of this amiable 
Friend, I was terribly dejected. How frightful is 
Solitude after an agreeable Companion ! It was in 
vain to have recourſe to Work or Reading, every 
Thing was tedious, and no Poſſibility of amuſin 
myſelf, Half the Day was ſpent in Melancholy Fr. 
Aﬀtl:\tion; My only Comfort was the Expectation 
of hearing ſoon from the Army, and would wil- 
lingly, bad it been in my Power, have abridged the 

ime, the ſooner to have that Satisfaction. The 
pleaſing Hope of my Lover's Return, with which 
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the Count had flattered me, was continually preſent 
in my Mind. What! ſhall I behold him again ten- 
der and conftant? ſaid I to myſelf as often. as the 
Thought occurred. Shall I have the Happineſs of 
Hoping to be his? One Moment I was in hopes, the 
next I deſpaired; in a Word, I could not agree with 
myſelf, and when J ſerioofly put the Queſtion, What 
do I think? I could make no Anſwer. Poubting, 
perplexed, I walked backwards and forwards, looked 
through the Window, went from one Apartment 
to the other, and ſuffered more than if I had been 
employed in the moſt Jaborious (Exerciſe. Where 
pes) pa, is oppreſſed, the Body undergoes a great 

cal. 

I ſupped and went to Bed very early, but-it was 
in vain to cloſe my Eyes ; twice I put out my Can- 
dle, and lighted it as often. In fine, not knowin 
which Way to turn myfelf, and quite ſpent, 1 — 
to fetch a Book from my Library; the firſt I met 
with was a Pamphlet the Count had brought the Day 
he fer out, and, as he faid, much in Vague, I car- 
ried this Book to Bed; in reading three or four 
Pages, I began to intereſt myſelf in Favour of the 
young Lady, whoſe Story is related; T was much 
affected, I dreaded coming to an End of what was 
ſo agreeable. I made a Pauſe, my Fears ſoon re- 
garded new Objects. I loſt myſe}f, if I may be al- 
lowed the Expreſſion, in Favour of the lovely Mari. 
rianne; methought there was a near Reſemblance be- 
tween our Adventures. She found a Protectreſs, 
the Character ſhe gives of her exactly ſuited Madame 
 MeG—— , Every Page ſurniſhed Matter for Applica- 
tions; I ſtopped : Alas! ſaid I, this is me; thi 
Lover, ſo tender, is the Margue/s, Climal M. 4. 
G-—, How different ſoever theſe Adventures were 
from mine, I was ſo bent upon finding a Reſem- 
blance, that I ſtrained the Events, adjuſted the Cha- 
racters, and even the Converſations did not eſcape 


me. 

Thus agreeably amuſed did I paſs a Part of the 
Night, and continued reading till I had finiſhed the 
firlt Part. All I had in the World, would have _ 
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the Purchaſe of the following ones. How charming 
an Author * ! cried I to myſelf, how happy ſhould 
] be in his Acquaintance ! "Tis impoſlible to write 
with ſo much Wit and Delicacy, and not be exceed- 
ing amiable in Coverſation. From thence I con- 
ſidered the Advantages ariſing from Books. I found 
myſelf quite altered by the Amuſement I reaped from 
ſo many different Paſlages. I reſolved on ſetting a- 
part a Time for reading; Life, ſaid I to myſelf, will 
pals away more impereoptibly, and with leſs Regrer. 
Such agreeable Relief is more than I could have ex- 

Qed. Sleep, at laſt, cloſed theſe Reflections, and 
2 the Night in a Manner which ſurpaſſed my 

tions. 

At Ten in the Morning I was waked by a Wo- 
man's Voice, Which was exquiſitely fine, and whoſe 
Melody and Sweetneſs was 70 treat, that I roſe on 
purpoſe to hear it the better. I preſently diſcovered 
that the Perſon, who was Miſtreſs of ſo great a 
Treaſure, lived in the Apartment over mine; the 
Windows were open, and going to my own, I could 
diſtinguiſh the Wards, Enchanted as I was with this 
Amuſement, I could not think of drefling, for fear 
of loſing the leaſt Part of this Regale; I was always 
extravagantly fond of Muſick, and to this Day it is 
my favourite Diverſion. 

When the Singing ceaſed, I dreſſed myſelf, and 
then gave Directions in the Hanſe Affairs; I was no 
Novice in them, conſidering my Age, and knew ſome- 
thing of Oeconomy. My Aunt, as honeſt as a Ser- 
vant could be, yet was an entire Stranger in Paris. 
'Tis true my Experience was ſhort of hers in Things 
of this Nature, nevertheleſs I acquitted myſelf tole- 
rably well. | 
Several Days paſſed, and nothing material occurred; 
I had taken an entire Reliſh for eading, and found 
fo much Relief from it, that my whole Time in a 
manner was ſpent in it. I ſoon went through all 
the modern Pieces ; among the Authors which pleaſed 
me moſt, Meſſieurs de Crebillon and de Marivaux 
were chiefly diſtinguiſhed. Had it been allowable 

M. de Marivaux, 
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for a young Woman to ſeek Acquaintances with 
Men, I ſhould infallibly have endeavour'd to draw 
ſuch agreeable Perſons to my Houſe ; I envied the 
Happineſs of thoſe who enjoyed their Converſation, 
Where a Book gains our Eavour, the Author com- 
monly comes in for his Share: In a Ward, Reading 
was a Refuge, and often a Pleaſure to me. By way 
of Variety, Muſick was ſometimes indulged. I had 
made an Acquaintance with the young Gentlewo- 
man who ſung ſo well, and whoſe Voice at the very 
firſt charmed me ſo much. She was a Perſon of Fa- 
mily, about twenty-two, of an infinite deal of Wit, 
and enticing Sweetneſs of Temper. She gained 
my Affections from the Beginning, and without ex- 
amining into her Conduct, 1 placed an entire Confi- 
dence in her. 3 
She dined with me almoſt daily; and when ſhe 
miſs'd, it was, as ſhe ſaid, that I might do her the 
ſame Favour. As tothe remaining Part of the Day, 
we had neither of us taken it into our Head to paſs 
it together, I lived ſo very retired, that probably 
ſhe would not venture to propoſe going Abroad ; or 
rather, ſhe did not think proper to interrupt her 
now Way of Life, to which I was an utter Stranger, 
and be grave with me, when ſhe might enjoy ſo 
much Company ; a Motive I had not been acquaint- 
ed with, but for an Adventure which beſell me ſoon 
after, and taught me how imprudent a young Wo- 
man is who grows familiar with Strangers, particu- 
larly of her own Sex; otherwiſe I might very inno- 
cently have been entangled in ſome dangerous En- 
agements, without being able to extricate myſelf 
Lo them. What Hazards do young Women run 
when abandoned to themſelves, and how li:tle do 
they know of the Snares which may be laid for them! 
Without a large Share of Diſcretion, and this ſup- 
potred by the beſt Advice, they ſeldom eſcape the 
Ambuſhes prepared for their Ruin. Happily I did 
nor buy this Experience too dear; but I have leſs 
Reaſon to thank my own Diſcretion, than Heaven, 
which opened my Eyes, and difcoyered the Danger 
to Which I was expoſed, | { 5 | 
Ode 
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One Evening, when the Moor ſhone very bright, I 
went to the Window for the Benefit of the Air, I 
began to reflect with great Anxiety on my not hear- 
ing from the Army ; three Weeks were paſs'd with- 
out any News from the Count, though he had pro- 
miſed to write on his Arrival. I was racking my 
Imagination, I ſay, to find out the Cauſe of this 
Ne ſee, when Mademoiſelle Junia, ſhe that ſung ſo 
well, came into my Chamber, and aſk'd me to ho- 
nour her with my Company at Supper: * I am ex- 
* tremely dull to day (ſaid. ſhe) and I know nobody 
© but yourſelf that can divert a Melancholy which 
_ * overwhelms me without my being able to diſco- 

ver the Reaſon : Cart you be fo cruel as to leave 
me in it!“ The Diſpoſition I was in, ſo much te- 
ſembled what ſhe deſcribed, that I very chearfully 
accepted of her Propoſal, * We'll be a long Time 
* at Table, we'll fing, this perhaps may enliven us 
„both, for you ſeem as grave as myſelf. A little 

* Diſorder ſhould now and then be indulged to keep 
* vpour Spirits, and in my Opinion (added ſhe) good 


* Chear is of great Efficacy for that Purpoſe. I 


agreed to what ſhe advanced, and followed her with 
a kind of Satisfaction at being diverted from my 
Uneaſineſs; this drew a thouſand Acknowledgments 
from her in return for my Complaiſance. 

In effect, the Meal was ſprightly, which is not 
uſual betweeen two Women, Junia's ſparkling Turns 
of Wit made me laugh very heartily, Nevertheleſs, 
I could not fincerely approve of ſome Expreſſions ſhe 
let fall from Time to Time; as often as this hap- 
pen'd, I looked very grave; but ſhe banter'd me, 
mimicked my Countenance, and by that Means ob- 
liged me to quit it, rallying me for my Preciſeneſs. 
Are we not alone? (ald ſhe) nobody hears us; 
* and may we not, as we are Friends, and of the 
* ſame Sex, make ourſelves Amends for the ſevere 
* Reſtraint in which we are educated, and which 
* Decency obliges us to obſerve ? Mademoiſelle Ju- 
ma was certainly the. moſt artful Creature in the 
World, as will appear by the following Contrivance : 

D 3 How 


28 The Forlunate Country Maid. 
How much ought the Converſation of ſuch a Wo- 
man to be dreaded ! But to proceed. | 
As ſhort as our Acquzintance was, ſhe might very 
well be convinced that I was virtuous : She never 
Jaw any Man with me: I lived at my Eaſe, and ſaid 
little of my own Affairs. All ſhe could imagine at 
maſt, was, that I was a young Widow well ro- 
vided for, and ſo much concerned for the late Loſs of 
a beloved Huſband, that I avoided Company. I 
was one Day at Church with her, and it was no un- 
- uſual Thing for me to be ſtared at. An Acquaint- 
ance of this Gentlewoman's was mightily ſmitten 
with me, and to be ſure had deſited to be introduced; 
to effect this, ſhe had for ſome Days paſt oſten pro- 
poſed making a ſet at Quadrille in my Apartment. 
My Complaiſance was a ſufficient Pretext, and natu- 
ral enough, but my Anſwer had been ſo poſitive on 
the Subject, and I had ſo plainly told her, that, ex- 
cepting herſelf, I would ſee no Company, that ſhe 
did not dare purſue the Project. Her Contrivance 
to work her Ends will preſent'y appear. When I 
reflect on my narrow Eſcape, I tremble to this Day. 
Heaven inſpired me, as we ſhall ſee. 
The artful Junia, who aimed to make me very 
ay, plyed me frequently with a ſmall Muſcadine 
Wire, which pleaſed me exceedingly, Notwith- 
ſtanding my natural Temperance, I could not refrain 
from this bewitching Liquor. By Degrees I grew 
very chearful, and at laſt went ſo far as a Song, 
which I had never done in her Company before. 
Junia was ſo taken with the Sweetneſs of my Voice, 
or diſſembled it ſo well, that I was eaſily perſuaded | 
I deſerved the Praiſes ſhe beſtowed on me. Really 
© (ſaid the) a Perſon loſes a great deal that is a 
Stranger to ſo charming a Creature; and you are 
certainly in the right to ſhun Men's Company, 
ſince you have ſo little Reliſh for them; otherwiſe, 
with ſo much Beauty and ſo fine a Voice, you would 
never be free from them, they would purſue you 
every where, and weary you with their continual 
-.* Importunities. | 


I anſwered her Gallantry, and was not _ 


r 
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hand with her in Compliments, * Well then, (ſaid 
the, ſtriking her Forehead) * we'll divert. ourſelves 
* royally. Do you know I am a little maddiſh, and 
my Delight is to appear different from what I am? 
I love to act the Man, and do it better than any 
« one. Aſk my Woman (who was landing by.) I'll 
make love to you. I- (continued ſhe) and II 
© lay a Wager you don't know me in my Diſguiſe.” 
J could' not forbeax laughing at this new Humour, 
and aſſured her, that whatever Shape ſhe appeared 
in, ſhe would always be agreeable to me. We 
will try that,” ſaid ſhe, Juſt as ſhe was ſpeaking, 
ſomebody knocked at the Door. Eh, good God ! 
* (cried ſhe) who is this come to interrupt us? Go 
ſee, (continued ſhe to her Chambermaid;) I am not 
at Home to any body, but my Friend St. Clare. 
Her Fil admit of, the is as mad as myſelf, but as 
for any other, mum.“ 

This Order made me eaſy; I was apprehenſive of 
Company, for beſides that I was all undreſſed, I had 
laid it down as a Rule to ſee nobody, What Furia 
pretended to gueſs, came to paſs ; it was the Friend 
ſhe mentioned, ſhe was very agreeable, and we ſoon 
eame acquainted. * Fhou art come very ſeaſona- 
*- bly ({aid Funia) thou will partake of the Come- 
© dy I am going to act, and ſhalt judge as well as 
the fair Widow.“ The Gentlewoman erfquired 
very gravely what we-were going to do, and being 
informed, «« You ean't imagine (ſaid ſhe to me very 
* joyfully) how diverting ſhe is in Men's Clothes: 
* No, her Humour is beyond Expreſſion. About 
„fix Months ago, ſhe was thus diſguiſed in the 
Country, made Love for three Days to a "yy 
pretty Woman, and managed her Addrefles fo 
well, as to makes Conqueſt; the unravelling of 
*« the Plot was excellent. The Country Gemlewo- 
„ man was fo diſappointed at the Metamorphoſis, 
that ſhe took to her Bed. She had always proteſted 
«« againſt Matrimony, but this mad Creature pave 
% her ſuch a Hankering after it, that ſhe very fairly 
„ took unto her,” This Story made me laugh 
beartily, and inclined me to judge by myſelf if ſhe 
D 4 ated 
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acted her Part ſo well, as they pretended. I did not 
wait long, the Gentleman ſoon made his Appear- 
ance. - | 
He began with an eaſy Air, throwing himſelf 
ſometimes at my Feet, ſometimes at the Stranger's. 
He wore a very handſome Maſk, a Precaution, Nw 
gin'd, Junia had taken to make the Scene appear 
more natural. The Confidence I had in the Diſ- 
guiſe prevented my ſuſpecting any foul Play. Be- 
tides 5. Clare confirmed me by her example in my 
Security, When | put the Maſk away in a ſerious 
Manner, he pretendt d to reſent it, and revenge him- 
ſelf by preferring St. Clare to me. All this appear- 
ed ſo natural, that I was impoſed on for near an 
Hour. But at laſt 1 began to miſtruſt ſomething, 
when under pretence of addrefling himſelf to the 
| treacherous Sr. Clare, I could hear him ſay very 
. diſtinetly, © She is a lovely Creature ; but contriue 
*« ſome Mean: of putting an End to the Comedy. 1 
« can bold out no longer; nor do I ſee to what pur- 
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This ſurpriſed me prodigiouſly, and made me co- 
lour ; I found out the Contrivance, but was ſo much 
Miſtreſs of myſelf, as not tp betray my Suſpicions. 
J plaid cunning on my Side, and roſe with an Inten- 
tion to ſlip away, but was prevented ; however, on 
alledging a Neceſſity for withdrawing (and I ſpoke 
out as it I miſtrufled nothing, to give no —— 
the Chambermaid conducted me into a back Room; 
there was a private Door opened from thence upon 
the Stairs, which I knew, and immediately made 
my Eſcape with the utmoſt Precipitancy, thanking 
Heaven, as I ran, for my Preſervation, with a firm 
Reſolution to make no more Acquaintances of my 
own Head, and to break off all Correſpondence with 
ſo dangerous a Friend, 3s 

I was ſcarce got down, but I was purſued; Bar- 
Lara, whom I prompted, ſaid, I was going to Bed, 
and had forbid her to let in any one. Junia at the 
Door uſed all Endeavours to have it opened, but [ 
Was not to be prevailed on ; and ſhe returned _ 
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] 


ot. 

Nevertheleſs, inſtead of going to Bed, I watched 
at the Keyhole, to be aſcertained of what I ſuſpected: 
My Belief was, that Juria-had ſubſtituted a Man in 
her Place, doubtleſs to give him an Opportunity of 
being acquainted. I was not miſtaken ; I diſcerned 
by the Light of a Flambeau, which a Servant car- 
ried, the Clothes of him who aQted the ſuppoſl 
Part, He ſeemed young and handſome, and was 
leading St. Clare, who to be ſure was in the Secret, 
for they ſtopped- oppoſite to my Door, and, by what 
I beard, I had Reaſon to think the Gentleman was 
much taken with me. This made me reſolve to be 
very circumſpect for the future againſt ſuch Adven- 
tures, However, this was not the laſt, 

The next Day Jusia came to ſee me, but could 
not get Admittance, and might plainly ſee I was ap- 
por of her intended Project. She wrote to me; 

er Letter was returned unopened. She talked with 
my Aunt, and told her to inform me, that ſhe was 
much ſurpriſed I ſhould quarrel with her on Ac- 
count of 4 harmleſs Frolick. All this was loſt La- 
bour, and I was ſo reſolute in my Conduct, that at 
laſt ſhe thought fit not to moleſt me any longer. 

But the Spark who had taken ſo much Pains, 
would not defiſt ; the more Difficulty, the more ar- 
dent the Lover, as it uſually happens, He wrote 
Letters, came to the Door in twenty different Dif- 
guiſes, without any Succeſs, I was always on my 

vard in Perſon, miſtruſting Barbara's Simplicity, 
and therefore it was no eaſy Matter to 4 me. 

Being at work one Day in my Chamber, there 
was thrown in, doubtlels from Junia's Window, a 
Packet ſealed up, which being very heavy, fell with. 
ſome Noiſe ; I took it up, and favnd it directed for 
me; beſides a Letter incloſed, as I imagined, there 
was certainly a large Sum in Gold. I bluſhed, and 
knew not how to behave. What could 1 do? Ta 
carry it back myſelf to Junia, was what they aimed 
at. If 1 ſent it by my Aunt, they might either pre- 
tend I kept it, or take an Opportunity ſome Days 
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after to demand it, and under that Pretext force a 
_ upon me, which I endeavoured ſo much to 
avoid, „ 10S 

. I ſpent above an Hour thinking on a thouſand. dif- 
ferent Things, and at laſt came to a Reſolution. I 
ſent Barbara to the Pariſh Church with a Letter to a 
diſcreet Curate, whoſe Probity was univerſally known: 
I. begged the Favour of ſeeing him immediately on 
af Affair of the laſt Conſequence. 1 did not in the 
leaſt doubt of his ſpeedy Compliance. 

. My Aunt's Back was ſcarce turn'd, when I began 
to reflect on what I had done. I hed always heard 
it laid down as a Maxim, that prudent Perfons ought 
never to give Men of a certain Cloth a Handle to 
meddle in their Affairs, there being often reaſon to 
repent it afterwards. It was natural to enquire 
who I was; my Youth, and the Charms I was flat- 
tered with, might occaſion. Queſtions and Enquiries, 
And what Anſwer could I make? In owning the 
Truth, I might draw upon myfelf Exhortations and 
Remonſtrances. Beſides, could I depend on bei 
believed, and the Aſſeverations of my virtuous Dil 
poſition admitted? If I acknowledged who I was, I 
muſt expect no very favourable _—_ tations to be 
paſſed on my eaſy Circumſtances, and a ſuperior Au- 
thority employed to oblige me to return to my Pa- 
rents. This Thought terrified me; I reſolved to be 
very Fe * to A 2 a Manner with 

ard to the Clergyman I ex as to give him 
— Hold. I aches much on the good Character 1 
had Reaſon to expect, if my Way of Life ſhould be 
enquired into, knowing I could not be taxed with 
any Thing from the Time I came into the Houſe, 
Nobody knew any thing of me, which is no ſmall 
Advantage to a young Woman, whoſe Reputation is 
in its greateſt Luſtre when it furniſhes. nothing for 
Converſation, - 4 

The Clergyman followed my Aunt. As ſoon as 
he came, I informed him of the Difficulty I was in, 
and the Occaſion of it. His Behaviour was ſuch as 

gave me great Satisfadtion; he heard what I ſaid, 
and · did not ſeem inquiſitive after more than I was 

| ; inclined 
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inclined to acquaint him withal. This gained my 
Confidence, Eſteem, and Reſpect. He commended 
my Conduct very much, and aſſured me, I had no- 
thing to fear from their Attempts : He exhorted me 
to avoid ſeeing any Company that I could not de- 
pend on, and ſamented the Dangers thoſe were ex- 
poſed to, who acted otherwiſe ; the Ruin of many, 


as he aſſured me, was owing entirely to it, With- 


out treſpaſſing on Charity, he ſaid, the Perſon's 
Character, who lived in the Apartment above me, 
was ſuſpected, aud conſequently that I ought to 
break off all Commerce with her. | 
This diſcreet - Clergy man carried away the ſealed 
Packet, and ſeſt much edified with his Behavi- 


our. What Methods he took, I know not, but I 


never heard any more of Junia or her Companions. 
I thought myſelf very happy in having employed 

ſo efficacious a Remedy, and returned Heaven my 

Thanks for its Succeſs. | | 
The following Day was an Era of new Croſſes: 


I received two Letters, one from the Army, the 
other from Verſaillis. 


Notwithſtanding my Earneſtneſs to hear ſome Ti- 


dings of tlie inconſtant Marguep, Curioſity prevailed 


on me to open the ſecond; in reality, it was very 
extraordinary to receive a Letter from thoſe Parts; 
beſides that! had no Correſpondence with any one 

there, nobody knew how to direct to me, excepting 
Melicourt, and I knew him too well to doubt his 
Diſcretion, and yet it was wrote at length. This 


- ſurprized me, and I reſolved to clear upthe Myſtery; 


But how was I ſtruck to find it came from the old 
Marqueſs! It was as follows : _ 


N wain do you fly me, charming Jenny; wherever 
you hide yourſelf, or whatever Quality you paſ;, un- 


der, I ſhall always know where you are, and «what you 
are about. I eaſily gueſs how much this wwill alarm you, 


and the Refle tions which will ariſe from an Accident ſo 


wnexpeded : But make yourſelf aa, 1 am mere in your 


Interefi than you imagine, and am Jo far from turning 


be 
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be the firſt in fixing your Happineſs. Remember, a Man 
of my Charadter is an Enemy to Deceit, and cannot be 
evorſe than his Word; conſequently, beware of taking 
any S Pops which Fear may ſuggeſt. To-morrow 1 ſhall 
be at Paris; I ſpall wait on you, and it will be your 
can Fault, if you do not receive convincing Proofi of 
the Value I ſet on your Virtue : I am no Stranger to it, 
aubich is no ſmall Matter, One Trial more, and you 
ill know how much I value you. 


* 


The Marque/i of L. V. 


The reading of this Letter threw me into a Fit of 
Trembling, dubious as I was what todo, and pierced 
to my very Soul. Heavens, cried I, have Pity on 
me and afiſt me! What meant this ſudden Altera- 
tion? What can be the old Margue/'s Deſigns ? How 
can he contribute to make me happy ? Alas! I am 
certainly betrayed by his Son, who, to get rid of 
me at once, ſacrifices me to his Father. It is cer- 
tainly ſo ; the Parent, ſatisfied with this, lays aſide 
his Hatred, and either thro' Generofity, or Policy, 
will ſettle me in ſuch a Manner as may prevent any 
Accident in caſe his Son ſhould happen to relent. 
But how cruel is ſuch a Conduct! continued I in 
Tears. Could I ever have expected ſo much Barba- 
rity from a Lover? How could he foreſee, that his 
Father's Threats and Averſion would give Place to 
Generofity? _ 

I was ſo taken up with theſe Refle&ions, that I 
forgot S/. Fa/'s Letter, which had been ſo long ex- 
pe ed and ſo earneſtly defired. At laſt I opened it. 

freſh Subject of Aſtoniſhment and Tears. 


Have deferred writing from Day to Day, lovely 
Jenny, in hopes of ſending you ſomething matertal. 
7b Apprebenſion of making yen uneaſy, by too long a 
Delay, prevails on me to write, tho" I have nothing but 
« diſagreeable News to ſend. I promiſed to hide nothing 
from you ; otheraviſe would not acquaint you, that 1 did 
nos meet with the Marqueſs auen 1 arrived at the 
Camp, and that he is not as jet returned from an Ex- 
11 1 « * = * 3 | edi tan, 
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pedition, on which, at his own Requeſt, be was ſent; 
this gives great Uneafineſs to all his Friends, le he 
be takin Priſoner. His Servants, whom I have 
ueſtioned, as well as ſeveral Officers, aſſure me he came 
Jaller very melancholy, though be ftrove in wain to hide 
it: I ii Jappeſed, he is chagrined, and that in order to 
divert his Uneafineſs, he procured this Command. 1 
wa not at a Loſs to gueſs his Aflicdtian. You cannet te 
ſenſible, Mademoiſelle, of the great Part you bear in 
it; be not, however, too much concerned, wwe may have 
ſome Account of this dear Relation. 1 ſhall nat fail to 
communicate it to you inflantly, "Tis generally thought 
the Campaign will be but ſhort; and 1 after a Bat- 
tle, which is continually looked for and much d:fired, we 
Hall be ſent into Quarters : I pleaſe myſelf with the No- 
tion, fince it will bring me nearer to you ; and 1 think 
there cannot be a greater Pleaſure than to ſee you, ner 
Merit than to deſerve your Efleem. | 


From the Camp. ST, Far. 


Our Attachment to a beloved Object, never exerts 
itſelf with, greater Force, than when we are on the 
Point of loſing it. My Notion of War was certainly 
very imperſes ; yet no ſooner did I know that the 
Margue/i's Life was in Danger, but my Imagination 
repreſented it with all its Horrors, O Heaven ! cried 
I, all in Tears, why am I thus overwhelmed on all 
Sides at once? How am I to ſurvive it? What can 
ſo many Afflictions, one upon another, portend ? No 


they not preſage the greateſt of Misfortunes ? But! 


am prepared to undergo every Thing, provided my 
Lover be ſafe, and eſcape the Dangers to which his 
Courage and Chagrin expoſe him. How unforty- 
nate was I, not to juſtify myſelf before his Depar- 
ture] Perhaps my Innocence might have reſtored him 
to me, and made him careful of a Life he ovght to 
preſerve for my Sake. 
I ſhall not relate all the Expoſtulations my Grief . 
furniſhed on this Occaſion, Why ſhould I tire you, 
O Reader, with the Recital of my Tears ? Hitherto 
they have been bat too plentiful ; a little TEN 


. - 
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the Time will come, when they will be wiped away, 
and this Truth demonſtrated, that the Happineſs 
which Virtue procures for us, can never be too dear- 
ly bought. 

Although I had Time to prepare for the old Mar- 
gueſis Vit, | found myſelf terribly confounded when 
he appeared. His Preſence made me ſenſible of the 
great Diſtance between us, knowing he was now ac- 
quainted with my Origin. Can Pride receive a 
greater Check ? However, I took upon me ſo far as 
to conquer my Bluſhes and Confuſion. I reſolved to 
de the firſt in meationing the Meanneſs of my Birth, 
in order to prevent him; this Expedient I owe to my 
Vanity. Is it poſſible, my Lord,“ (ſaid J, receiv- 
ing him with grear Reſpect, and preſenting a Chair) 
that you ſhould condeſcend to ſee me, after the 
«© Diſcovery you have made? What Compariſon is 
«© there between a Country Girl, one who has been 
« ſo unhappy as to fall under your Diſpleaſure, and 
«- Nobleman of your Rank? Whence comes ſuch a 
« Diſtinction, which I have no ways deſerved ?”— 
Let us have no more of that, lovely fe , (faid the 
Margucſi, making me fir down:) I have no longer 
the Reaſon of Complaint I had formerly againſt 
you; and that Virtue, of which I have received 
* convincing Proofs, has created a due Regard for 
one who is ſo worthy of it. We'll ſay nothing of 
© your Birth; not but 1 was mightily taken with 
your candid Acknowledgment; a Stroke chat᷑ does 
not want its Force, nor eſcape my Obſervation. 
A mean Birth is the capricious Effect of Chance, 
© neverto be called in Mind but when Vice deforms 
it; whereas Prudence, and noble Actions, ftrip it 
of all that is contemptible, and caſt a Luftre upon 

it, not inferior to that of Kings, when no falſe 
Step is made in the thorny Paths of Virtue. I ſhall 

'« fay no more on this Head; you Having, my dear 
Girl, leſs need of Inſtruction than others, as your 
© Education has been very extraordinary, What I 
have to ſay is of a different Nature; but before I 
explain myſelf any farther, I defire you will tell 
'© me, with that Candour o becoming Virtue and 
Honour, 


The Fortunate Country Maid. B87 


+ Honour, upon what Terms you are with my Son ? 
I have Reaſons for aſking this Queſtion, and if your 
« Anſwer proves ſatisfactory, it will lay an Obligation 
on me, and you ſhall never repent having — 
« yourſelf on a Subject I have more at Heart than you 
imagine. Truth, and a thorough Confidence in me, 
© carry & greater Weight in my Judgment than any 
other Qualifications. 

When the old Margugſt wrote his Intention of 
making me'a Viſit, I expeted to ſuffer very much 
from the Converſation ; but | linle thought it would 
turn on ſuch an important Subject: I was the more 
terrified, being attacked in the moſt ſenſible Part. 
All Evaſions appeared uſeleſs; I had one of the 
ſubtleſt of Men to deal with, whoſe Penetration was 
ſurpriſing. While he ſpoke what I have mentioned, 
his Eyes were fixed upon me, and he ſeemed to ſearch 
with me the ſecret Receſſes of my Heart. How could 
I withſtand ſo terrifying an Aſſault ? There was no- 
thing left, but to act with the Sincerity he pretended 
to value ſo- much, if I propoſed to ſucceed with one 
of his Turn, and that Method I tookr. One never 
faulters in ſpeaking the Truth. - 

© It would bein valn, my Lord“, (anſwered I after 
a Moment's Pauſe) to deny that your Son has been 
«« dearto me; he is Maſter of ſuch endearing Quali- 
ties, and which beſpeak ſo much Probity, that my 
Heart could not poſſibly refiſt ſo large a Share of 
« Merit, I ſhould be wanting to that Sincerity, of 
© which you appear ſo jealous, if I diſſembled on 
* this Occafion. I might employ the Word Efttem 
« inſtead of Lows, but I will not impoſe upon you; 
« I did love your Son, with all the Sincerity I am 
capable of; and had not his late Behaviour in- 
* terfered, I might ſtill preſerve the ſame Regards: 


„ dare not ſay they are no more; I am not ſuf- 
% ficiently acquainted with myſelf, to know per- 
-« feftly my ſecret Sentiments. It is to no Purpoſe 


„ for me to dwell any longer on this Subject, as I 


can add nothing more to what I have ſaid; your 
Experience may perhaps make greater Diſcove- 
2 ties. 3 — f - 


The 
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The old Marguęſi ſeemed tranſported at my ſincere 
Manner of exprefling myſelf, * You are exceeding 
charming (ſaid he) and my Eſteem for you re- 
_* doubles, of which I will give you convincing 

« Proofs. * On your Side, continue to ſpeak the 
Truth. Tell me firſt what your Defigns are, and 
© then, with the ſame Sincerity, own from whom 
© you receive wherewithal to furniſh your Expences, 
© Whilſt my Son and Sr. Fal were here, I eaſily be- 
* lieve you wanted for nothing: But, ſuppoſe you 
* never hear more of either of them, how will you 
* contrive to go on as you have begun? Look upon 
me, my pretty Creature, as your Friend. Banjſh 
that Fear and Trouble I ſee in you, there is no 
Occaſion for them. Did I not truly intereſt myſelf 
* in your Behalf, I ſhould not enquire into theſe 
« Particulars,” Alas my Lord,” (replied I with a 
Sigh;) “you remind me of the Imprudence of my Con- 
duct, for which my Reaſon has often reproached 
« me. It was with ſome Difficulty your Nephew 
„ prevailed on me to accept of the Tokens, by 
„which his Generoſity ſhewed itſelf in my Regard. 
Some. Time ago I reſolved to ſpend my Days in a 
„ Monaſtery ; and more than once I have preſſed 
bim to crown the Work, by aſſiſting me in the 
Execution of that Deſign.” * You always talk of 
St. Fal, whom you don't love,” (cried the Margue/s, 
ſiyly interrupting me,) and never once mention my 
+ Son in all this Proviſion. Vet, tis more natural 
to attribute your little Revenue to him, than tomy 
* Nephew. The Advantage of being beloved by 

' him—' © My Lord, Itell you the Truth,” (replied 
1, interrupting in my Turn;) © I will not abſolutely 
*« ſay, that the Margucſi has no Share in what has 
deen done for me; but this I am poſitive in, that 
« what I have received hitherto, has been from your 

*« Nephew's Hands; and under what. Title would 
you imagine? As ſo much lent, for ſo he gene- 
*«« rouſly called it, to be ;epaid if ever Fortune ſhould 
„put it in. my Power. A Train of Events, conti- 
*« nually alarming me, have thus far prevented my 
coming to ſome Reſolution =,” * Good God! 


* my 
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my dear Girl, (cried- the Marqueſs) I don't pre- 
tend to put you upon juſtifying yourſelf z. you owe 
me no ſuch Deference; your Conduct is without 
* Reproach, as I have been well ſatisfied a great 
while; and ſo far from wiſhing you were ſhut up 
in a Monaſtery, I would be the firſt to oppoſe it. 
© Excuſe, lovely Jenny, the perplexing Queſtions I 
put to. you; it is in order to fix upon ſomething in 
your Regard, and to jultify that Eſteem I conceived 
* for you the firſt Moment we were acquainted. This 
* Candour, this Sincerity, which I have now expe- 
* rienced, convince me that your Sentiments place 
you in a Rank not inferior to Women of the beſt 
* Quality. I beg I may be favoured with your Friend- 
* ſhip, and have your Leave to cultivate it. I have 
great Defigns in your behalf; give me but Time 
* to bring them to Perfection; in the mean while, 
« go on as you have begun; I come often to Paris, 
* ſometimes ſpend whole Weeks there, and then ſhall 
be a conſtant Viſitor: Be eaſy as to the Time to 
* come ; Care will be taken, I am obliged to leave 
* you at preſent, but in two Days you may depend 
* on hearing from me. Saying theſe Words, which 
ſurprized me extremely, the old Margque/s roſe, was 
very complaiſant on the .Subje& of my Shape and 
Charms; adding, he often thought of my fine Neck, 


that he intended to invite me to Dinner, to have 


the Pleaſure of hearing me ſing again. After a great 
deal more of the like Nature, he left me much aſto- 
niſhed at what had paſſed. | 

In effect, what could I divine? Wat it natural to 
think, that the very Man who had expreſſed himſelf 
againſt me with ſo much Bitterneſs, was ſo ſuddenly 
changed? Had he not endeavoured to ſecureme in a 
Convent for Life? Was I not ſtill the ſame Jenny, 
that little country Girl, who had engaged the Son in 


vexatious Affairs, and obliged the Father to employ 


his utmoſt Intereſt? And ſince that, had I not im- 
poſed upon him under a feigned Name? Whence, 
therefore, ſhould come ſuch a ſudden Alteration ? 
Could my Charms extend their Empire over the Fa- 
ther as well as the Son ? If this Piece of Vanity might 
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be indulged, had I not greater Reaſon to dread this 
Nobleman than ever ? It could not be imputed as 2 


Crime if I ſnuned bim heretofore, and avoiding fal- 


ling into his Hands; Self- preſervation is always na- 
tural: But ſhould 1 not be juſtly condemned, if | 
accepted of a Reconciliation, which doubtleſs was 
oftered with ſome View, perhaps incompatible with 
Reputation and Virtue? Cruel Alternative! How 


Was I 


The Day was ſpent with weighing theſe Things 
in my Mind; yet, notwithſtanding my Appre- 
henſions, a blind Confidence carried it in favour of 
this Nobleman. Why ſhould he deceive me? ſaid 
I to myſelf; and if his Views arecriminal, why 
would he extol my Virtue and Conduct? Ought I 
not rather to * it is owing to them that I 
have gained his Eſteem? and ſince he praiſes me 
ſo much on that Account, is it not to encourage me 
to continue ? He mentions a happy Settlement, and 
throws out obſcure Hints; how do I know but he 
has his Reaſons for it? To be ſure he bas, ſaid I, 
confirming myſelf in the Notion; Time will effect 
it, If my Conjectures are groundleſs, Heaven, 


which has hitherto protected me, and to which I 


will ever have Recourſe, will: not abandon me. 
Thus did I come to a Reſolution. 

My Thoughts now more at Liberty, I was goin 
to anſwer St. Fals Letter, when the Bell rung: I 
liftened to hear who my Aunt talked: to; a Voice 


which ſtruck me to the very Soul, made me look 


through the Keyhole. Heavens ! what a Condition 
was I in! I immediately knew my Father and Mo- 
ther embracing my Aunt. 4 firſt, I was running 
to throw myſelf into their Arms; but in endea- 
vouring it, I was ſo much tranſported, that finding 
my Feet fail me, and fearing I ſhould fall on the 
Floor, I threw myſelf into a-great Chair, where I 
was an Hour without coming to myſelf. I will 
pow account for this unexpected Viſit, and ſhow 
7 much Chance interferes in the Occurrences of 

ife. 

It was lucky for me, that my Affection * 

; | thaſe 
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thoſe who had given me Life, occaſioned the-Emo- 
tion mentioned in the preceding Page; otherwiſe, 
I ſhould have imprudently diſcovered myſelf, and it 
was not yet Time. What was employed in recover- 
ing me from my Diforder, made meforeſee the Con- 
ſequence of what I was upon the point of doing. 
Doubtleſs, in acknowledging my Parents, I ſhould 
lay myſelf under an Obligation, either of keeping 
them with me, or following them home to our Cot- 
tage; either of which would be equally perplexing 
to them, and myſelf: I think it needleſs to give the 
Reaſons, they may be eafily imagined. I behaved 
with ſach Complaiſance to my Aunt in every Rings 
excepting this Particular, as made her Life ſo eaſy, 
and my Regard for her was ſo great, that I ſeemed, 
more to belong to her than ſhe to me; the ſecret, 
Comfort of an unqueſtionable Witneſs of my Con- 
duct, and who was one Day to appear in my Be- 
half, If my Intentions had been bad, I ſhould have 
been very careful how I fitted myſelf with ſuch a 
Cap; but I wanted her only for Form's Sake, thank 
God : Heaven preſerved in my Heart the Love of 
Virtue, with which I had been born, and I prayed 
way Day with Fervour for Grace to perſiſt in theſe 
good Intentions : Such Prayers are acceptable to 
God, and he ſeldom refuſes to hear them, 

When I was perfectly recovered, I defired ex- 
tremely to ſee my Father and Mother: I was very 
ſure they would not know me, Time had made ſuch 
an Alteration in my Features and Behaviour; I was 
ſo much grown, and my Dreſs was ſo different from 
waat they had ſeen, that I was eaſy upon that Head, 
With this Aſſurance, | rung my Bell; it was Din- 
ner-time, and I very naturally called for it. M 
good Aunt coming into the Room, ſeemed Hf es 

otwithſtanding the Familiarity I as'd her with, I 
had infuſed, I don't know why, a Reſerve, not to 
ſay more, which often gave me Pain. I aſked her, 
What was the Matter? She heſitated ; encouraging 
her, „ Have you broke an Thing?“ Feigned I; 
** Well, there's no great Harm done.” One fami- 
liar Queſtion always ſufficed to put her in 'Heart; 

accord. 
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accordingly ſhe owned, ſhe apprehended my Anger, 
becauſe the had wrote to her Brother and Siſter 10 
come and ſee her at their Convenience; and as ſhe 
had not acquainted me with it, ſhe was afraid to tell 
me, that having Buſineſs at Paris, they took this 
Opportunity, and were actually in the Houſe; that 
I ought however to pardon. her, becauſe ſhe had 
only ſent for them, to let them know the Happinel: 
ſhe enjoyed in my Service. I am glad, (anſwered I) 
that you are content, and like your Place; I wiſh 
«« your Happineſs was ſtill greater; and far from 
« taking it ill, that your Relations are come, I am 
« pleaſed at it; I muſt ſce them, and deſire they 
% would dine with me.” Ahl Madam, you are 
too good, (cried Barbara;) it is not for fuch as 
they to be ſo much honoured.” © Do as you are 
& bid, (replied I;) bring them to me, I'll talk with 
« them; they] ſhall know what you ſaid of me is 
« true.” Barbara was ſo pleaſed with this, that ſhe 
flew to acquaint my Parents. My Heart was in an 
Agitation, tho' an agreeable one, nor was it without 
Difficulty that I ſuppreſſed its Motions, ſeeing thoſe 
to whom I owed my Life. I ſuffered from the Re- 
ſpe with which they approached me; I even blamed 
myſelf, and I did what I could to put an end to it. 
At laſt, by Dint of Careſſes, I prevailed with them 
to fit, and grow a little more familiar. The Art, 
which I have often experienced of giving our Infe- 
riors a Freedom and Confidence in ſpeaking, is to 
put ourſelves on a Level with them, and to deſcend 
to their Rank: Although this was far from being 
my Caſe, at. preſent I-was obliged to obſerve the 
Maxim with my Father and Mother. The Preju- 
dice of my Superiority made them ſilent, and it had 
been impoſſible otherwiſe for me to get out of them, 
what I had a Mind to know. I made them poſſeſs 
themſelves by talking of their Village: I pretend- 
ed to have paſſed ſome Months at a Lady's Houſe, 
to whom it belonged ; it was the only Method of 


bringing them to Diſcourſe, and it ſucceeded. My | 


Mother, on hearing this, appeared like a Perſon who 


is recollecting ſomebody, and told me, it muſt be 
PI « at 
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at Madamela Comteſſe de » Where ſhe had ſeen 
me; that I had ſet her right, and that ever ſince 
© ſhe'had been in the Room, ſhe had been revolving 
in her Mind, where ſhe had the Honour to ſee 
me, ſo much did my Face ſtrike her.“ My Fatha 
ſaid the ſame Thing, and informed me how their 
Village had change Maſters fince the young Lady's 
Marriage, whoſe Father died of an Apoplexy. I 
aſked what was become of his Wife ? he anſwered 
me, ** She lived with ber Daughter, called Madame 
« ZEflival.” Said I, Is the as ill-humoured as 
« ever?” On my ſaying this, my Father looked at 
my Mother with a Smile, as much as to ſay, the 
Lady knows her, He told me, He plainly ſaw 1 
« knew how Matters went; that there never was 
jn the World a worſe-natured Woman than her we 
« talked of; that ſhe had quarrelled twice with her 
% Huſband ; the third time ſhe carrried things to 
« ſuch a Length, that he parted from her; that, 
« unfortunatly for him, he had put ſo much in her 
« Power, that this Separation left him in ill Cir- 
„ cumftances, but he choſe to loſe all rather than 
„ paſs his Days with ſo worthleſs a Woman.” He 
ſaid likewiſe, ** ſhe lived a League from Paris, whi- 
4+ ther ſhe always came to ſpend the Winter, and 
«+ that every body, even her own Servants, held her 
in Deteſtation.“ | 88 
I had but too much Reafon to complain of this 
Woman, not to be curious concerning what regard- 
ed her. In vain we flatter ourſelves that we forgive, 
the Interior always retains an Acrimony againſt thoſe 
who have offended us; and let us boaſt ever ſo much 
of our Heroiſm, we cannot help feeling a Joy, when 
we hear ſome diſagreeable Adventure has happened 
to an Enemy. hat my Father had ſaid relating 
to Madame Deſfiual, of whom I have often ſpoke un- 
der the Name of Mademoiſelle d'Elbieux, and whom 
I ſhall mention again in the End of theſe Memoirs, 
made me bluſh a little, and bringing to my Remem- 
brance all the Uneaſineſs ſhe had given me, I was 


not ſorry to hear the III laid to her Charge; by this 


Means I thought myſelf revenged of this bad Wo- 
man. 
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man. It was, no doubt, this Motive that eng 
me to aſk my Father, to give me the Hiſtory er 
Marriage, and inform me of all that had come to his 
Knowledge on that Subject: He would not be aſked 
twice ; in ſpite of his ruſtick Delivery, I did not loſe 
a Tittle of it, and tho' ſomething coarſe, ſtill the Pic- 
ture bore a great Likeneſs. I have ſuch a Pleaſure 
in an Opportunity of letting the haugbty Mademoi- 
ſelle & Elbieux, at preſent fs Arras Defiival, know 1 
have not forgot all the Vexations ſhe brought upon 
me, that I even ſnatch at it: Here is her Hiſtory; 
ſhe will infallibly know herſelf again; and if ſhe 
have one Grain of Equity left, will be obliged 
to own, that tho* I know how to take my Revenge, 
I have done it with Moderation in her Regard. 

Of all the Lovers who had been attracted either 
by the Charms. or Riches of Mademoiſelle d'Elbieux, 
there femained but ane; her haughty Behaviour, 
oftentimes heightened into Inſolence, bad drove away 
the reſt. Can one imagine her Malice to have been 
ſo great, as to ſet her Admirers often together by the 
Ears? She found 2 Pleaſure, .,worthy only of herſelf, 
in exaſperating them with carrying. Qtories, and even 
in bringing them to the laſt Extremities; above ten 


Duels were placed to her Account, during her Fa- 


ther's Life, which drew upon her his ſevereſt Treat- 
ment; but to no Effect. e had a bad Heart, no- 
thing was capable of making it better: As long 3s 
M. Je. Conte d. M lived, ſhe kept within Bounds, 
'becauſe ſhe feared him; his Eyes were no ſooner 
cloſed, but ſhe gave à Looſe to her wicked Diſpoſi- 
tion, as will appear from. what follows. The fach. 
ful Lover, whom I have juſt now mentioned, was 
named. Mon/ieur Deſtival; he was a Gentleman about 
forty, his Fortune moderate, which he ſought to im - 
prove by .marrying. Mademaiſele d"Elbieux was rich, 
a proper Match, and the more ſo by her Brother's 
retiring into a Convent, as is ſaid elſewhere, 'T his 
Gentleman's Eſtate lay four Leagues from the Caſlle 
of the Counteſs of N—— ; the Neighbourhood had 
facilitated his Acquaintance with the Mother and 
Daughter, and flattered him with Hopes of ſucceed- 
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ing one Day or other in his Purſuits. It muſt be ob- 
ſerved, that this young Lady had an Air of Sweet- 
neſs which captivated at firſt Sight. Monfieur Deſti- 
val, who was handſome and well-ſhaped, had been 
ſo well received by her, that he thought himſelf too 
ſoon ſure of the Happineſs to which he aſpired. How 
moderate ought the Judgment to be in ſuch Caſes ! 
Nothing is ſo deceitful as the Countenance; but of 
this hereafter ; let us return to the Story. 

Mademoiſelle dElbieux took no Notice of any 
but this new Lover, and deſpiſed all the reft for 
ſome Days: Him we ſpeak of, exeelled his Compe- 
titors by an Air of Nobleneſs and Grandeur which 
was natural to him ; add-to this, — he was of an 
eaſy co ing Temper, and, in order to ſe 
— — to bo Slave to her Nee? ror 
neſs. Monffewr Defrval was bent on marrying her, 
Intereſt made him ſurmount every Thing; to make 
his Fortune, twas neceſſary to ſupplant his Compe- 
titors, and there Was nothing he did not undergo to 
facceed. + | | 

In the Portrait I gave of Mademoiſelle q Elbieux, 
as before mentioned, I ſaid ſhe had Wit, and 'twas 
true: She ſaon found out the Views of her new 
Lover, and withoutexamining whethberſhe was in the 
Right, ſhe reſolved to gratify her natural Malignity: 
The better to ſecure: him, great Regard was ſhewn, 
and as ſoon as ſhe thought him ſmitten, and that 
Love and Intereſt were united, ſhe threw off the 
Maſk, and reſigned herſelf entirely up to her Ca- 
price and Humour; always reſtleſs and miſchievous, 
the could not bear to diſſemble long. 

The Gounte/s of M—, ber Mother, loved the 
World, as I have ſaid elſewhere; and tho' ſome- 
what in Years, was amorouſly inelined. Mr. Defti- 
val, without any other Deſign but that of rendering 
her favourable to his -Defires, had not been back- 
ward in making his Court to her in his firſt Viſits ; 
and finding Things went well, by the gracious Man- 
ner he was received, he continued to render himſelf 
agreeable, in which he had very good Succeſs, Ma- 
C:moiſelle d Blbienux; who ſoon perceived her Mother's 

growing 
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ing Paſſion, took a 2 nant Joy in augment. 
fog it, and throwing Mr. Deſtiwal into the moſt 
tickliſh Perplexity: There is but one Way of ob- 
liging my Mother to be favourable to you,“ (ſaid 
ſhe to him one Day in the Garden :) She has hi- 
therto rejected all the Offers that have been made, 
becauſe not one of thoſe who have done“ me the 
Honour to addreſs me, could find out my dear 
© Mother's Foible: Continue to make your Court 
to her; let her imagine, if you pleaſe, that you 
give her the Preference ; if you are lucky enough 
© to make her believe ſo, no doubt but I Gall ſoon 
© be yours.“ Was not this enough to redouble the 
Ardour of Mr, De/tival ? Nothing could be greater 
than it was, and every body believe him in Love 
with the Mother. The Counteſs de V was miſ- 
taken among the reſt ; Self- Love was eafily flattered, 
her Heart was ſtruck, Gratitude preſs'd it ; ſhe had 
been formerly compaſſionate, now-a-days we are leſs 
ſevere upon the Article of Decency : After ſome 
Struggle, ſhe reſolved to own to her Lover, he was 
not indifferent. Mademoiſelle & Elbieux perceived by 
her Mother's Penſiveneſs, what paſſed in her Breaſt; 
ſhe was frequently treated with Severity, becauſe ſhe 
deſerved it; now ſhe had it in her Power to be re- 
venged, without treſpaſſing on ReſpeR ; ſhe ſnatch'd 
the Opportunity with great Eagerneſs. 
Mr. Defiival had been well received till now; his 
Situation changed. Mademoiſelle 4 Elbieux from mild 
and obliging, behaved to him with Coldneſs and Se- 
verity : He was aſtoniſh'd at it, and uſed the moſt 
preſſing Means of regaining her: In what is it! 
have diſpleaſed you?” (ſaid be to her one Night 
ſitting by her when other People were playing at 
Quadrille,) © You have avoided me for theſe eight 
« Days palt ; ſcarce do I appear, but your amiable 
«© Countenance is clouded : Could I be ſo unhappy 
«*« as to have unknowingly drawn upon myſelf this 
« Treatment ?” * Let us have no more Words up- 
4 on this Subject, if you pleaſe (anſwered the dear 
Mademoiſelle d Elbieux;) you would find it a bard 


Matter to juſtify yourſelf, I am none of thoſe 2 
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« andifIa 7 otherwiſe than formerly, you may 
© be aſſured have Motives for ſo doing; nay, 
© they are undeniable. I own I had an Eſteem for 
* you; but you have given me Reaſon to alter my 
« Sentiments ; let us talk no more of it: You have 
had your Views, I wiſh they may ſucceed. I am 
© ſurprized however you take the Pains to queſtion 
me, having a more agreeable Employment upon 
« your Hands, and which well deſerves all your Pains.” 
Saying this, ſhe roſe, and left My. Deftival aſtoniſhed 
at a Diſcourſe to which he could not imagine how he 
had given Occaſion. - | 

So little did he ſuſpect from whence ſuch an Od- 
dity could ariſe, that he drew near the Table where 
they were at Play, and whiſpered the Counteſs de N—: 
Her Daughter, piqued at this Behaviour, and fittin 
near her Mother after ſhe had quitted MF, Deftival, 
roſe haſtily up, and anſwered very ſcornfully a Ci- 
vility her Lover ſhowed her as ſhe paſſed by. This 
extraordinary Treatment made an Impreſſion, and 
I to know the Reaſon of it as ſoon as poſ- 

e. 

Hitherto Mr. Deſtival had acted only upon a View 
of Intereft, Mademor/elle d'Elbieux's Fickleneſs made 
him look u Things in another Light: Love, 
which he had hitherto treated as Folly, and to which 
he had not yet been a Slave, puniſhed his Indiffe- 
rence, and made him ſenſible of his Misfortune in 
loling the good Graces of ſo charming a Perſon, as 
Mademoiſelle 4 Elbieux: Jealouſy, the conſtant Com- 
panion of a growing Paſſion, inſinuated itſelf into 
his diſturbed Mind, and made him recolle& that his 
Miſtreſs diſtingaiſhed a certain Mr. Defourneax, a 
— Hunter, who could diſcourſe of nothing but 

ounds and Horſes, unleſs it were to ridicule, aſ- 
perſe, or murder his Neighbour's good Name. On 
ſuch Occaſions he ſhone, and theſe fine Accompliſh- 
ments made him be conſidered by Mademoiſelle & EI. 
bieux; beſides, he was a Gentlemin of no Conduct, 
and thought to be privately married to a Girl very 
much beneath him. 

Mr. Deftival, after ſome jealous Reflections con · 
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cerning Deflourneauæ, concluded he was the Cauſe of 
the Alteration in Mademoi/elle 4 Elbieux ; this Thought 
gave him Pain, he reſolved to watch his Rival, and 
he thought he had great Reaſon to imagine himſelf 
not miſtaken, and that he was ſacrificed to this New. 
comer. He was no ſooner convinced of this fatal 
Truth, but he became extremely jealous, and that 
ſo openly, that every body perceived it. Mademoiſelle 
d"Elbieux was one of the firlt who found it out: She 
triumphed im it, and did all ſhe could to carry it to 
the greateſt Exceſs, by overwhelming Defcurneaux 
with a diſtinguiſhing Politeneſs. 2 
As to the Counteſs de N-——, ſhe behaved quite 
otherwiſe ; ſhe had, as I have ſaid before, given 
Way to the ſuppoſed Addreſſes of Mr. Deſliual, but 
ſeeing them ceaſe on a ſudden, and her Lover me- 
lancholy and uneaſy, ſhe could not tell what to think 
of ſuch a Coolneſs and Alteration of Temper: 
What is the Matter with you ?* (ſaid ſhe one Day 
to him, when he appeared more thoughtful than or- 
dinary,) are you fick, or going to be ſo:? I ſcarce 
know you; formerly you was gay, polite and en- 
* tertaining ; one could not live with you, and not 
© be enchanted with your Temper; now you ate 
* dull, filent, ill humoured, one does not know 
ho you ate angry with. I flattered myſelf with 
being your Confident; yet for theſe eight Days 
* you have been out of Humour, and I cannot find 
out the Reaſon: This whimſical Proceeding of yours 
* ſurpriſes me, and if I was leſs your Friend, I ſhould 
* know how to be revenged, and ſhould make my- 
« ſelf eaſy.” 1 755 
Mr.. Deſtival, whoſe Trouble was renewed by this 
Diſcourſe, forgot the Part he had . undertook, and 
fetched a Sigh : © That's well,” (ſaid the Counteſs ſmi- 
ling) © we ſhall ſoon know what puts you out of 
« Temper ; this Sigh is a Preliminary of your Con- 
fidence in me. Take Courage, my poor De/tival, 
« prithee let's have no Myſtery, and I promiſe to 
<'uſe my Endeavours to make your Troubles ceaſe. 
«.Ah! Madam, (replied the jealous Lover) my 


Troubles are not of a Nature to be eaſily reme- 
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« died, I am jealous, and you eafily comprehend—” 
f « Jealous! . (cried the Counteſs very ſeriouſly) of 
« whom? Good God! do you ſee any body here, 
« who can give you the leaſt Uneaſineſs? Is any fa- 
« youred but yourſelf ?' „Ves, no doubt, Madam, 
« (replied. Deſtival) has not Deflourneaux the Pre- 
« ference? Alas! I perceive it but too well; and 
* fince you muſt know it, that it is which puts me 
« jn the Condition, for which you reproach me.” 
This Confeſſion threw the Counteſi into the great- 
eſt Surpriſe ; ſhe could not remember to have ever 
ſo behaved to De/ourncaux, as to give Defliva!l Room 
to think ſhe gave the other the Preference. To this 
End ſhe did all ſhe could to diſabuſe him. Deftival 
went upon too ſure Ground, as he thought, to yield 
to all theſe Proteſtations. Well !” (ſaid the Caunesf7 
to him with ſome Impatience) I know an infallible 
Way of convincing you of your Error; and leſt 
« you ſhould ſtill entertain any Doubt on this Sub- 
« jeR, I will this Inſtant forbid your Rival my Houle, 
© he ſhall never ſet his Foot within my Doors again, 
and you ſhall be for ever delivered from his Pre- 
* ſence.” Deſtival was ſo ſenſibly affected by this 
Condeſcenſion, that he threw himſelf at the Coun- 
te/5's Feet, and aſſured her, that for this Mark of 
her Goodneſs, there was nothing in this World be 
was not ready to undertake, to convince her of his 
Gratitude, As he pronounced theſe Words, touched 
with the fingular Favour ſhe had ſhown him, he 
ſeized one of her Hands, and kiſſed it a hundred 
Times. Mademoiſelle d"Elbieux came in as he was 
in the Midſt of theſe Tranſports, and turned pale 
with Anger at ſo decifive a Piece of Intelligence, 
and which proved effectually that Deival had de- 
ceived her, when he vowed to love nobody but her. 
On the other hand, the Mother, piqued that her 
Daughter ſhould find a Man at her Feet, bid her 
very ſharply retire, and that ſhe thought her very 
bold in endeavouring to ſurprize her. Mademoiſelle 
4 Elbieux, ever haughty, anſwered, running haſtily 
back, that ſhe had no Deſign of being Witneſs to 
ſuch an Affair, and that when: Perſons were in ſuch 
2 Situation, they ought to provide againſt being ſur- 
4 SEAS Ss prized. 
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prized. The Counte/5, provoked at the Anſwer, ran 
to chaſtiſe her. Deftival, 2 ber Deſign, 
interpoſed, and exerted himſelf in appeafing her: 
This was no hard Matter, being now at the Bottom 
of the Affair ſhe had endeavoured to unravel, and 
of which we ſhall give- a farther Account, after a 
Word or two concerning Mademoi/elle c Blbienx. She 
retired to her Chamber, extremely nettled at the Re- 
buff ſhe had received. The worſt Conſtruction, 
according to her Cuſtom, was put upon what ſhe 
had ſeen ; ſhe concluded Dr-fval impoſed upon her, 
that he really loved her Mother, and was beloved 
again, and that there was a very good Underſtand- 
ing betwixt them; this Thought made her cry for 
Vexation, and inſpired a cruel Refentment. She re- 
volved in her Mind the Means of revenging herſelf; 
her wicked Diſpoſition ſuggeſted to her, that ſhe 
ought to diſſemble, and endeavour to recall Defii- 
wal, in order to have it in her Power to puniſh them 
both for deceiving her. She had too good an Opi- 
nion of herſelf, to doubt of Succeſs; ſhe conſulted 
her Glaſs by way of Prelude, put on ſome agreea- 
ble Airs, exerciſed her Eyes, and then went to the 
Room where the Company generally met, expect- 
ing D: ival would be there before Dinner according 
to Cuſtom. | | 
As to the Counteſs, ſhe ſoon ſaw thro' Deſfiwals 


' Diſcourſe; the found his Jealouſy had: diſcovered 


him, and that her Daughter was the Divinity to 
whom he ſacrificed: A Word that dropped from 
Def val let her into the Secret, and convinced her 
ſhe was made a Property; but upon Reflection ſhe 
was perplexed : Why ſhould he pretend to love her? 
Her Daughter was not under any ſuch Reſtraint, as 
to be obliged to have Recourſe to ſuch Stratagems; 
this ſhe was deſirous to unravel on the Spot, and re- 
ſolved to diſſemble, the better to effect her Deſign. 
Mr. Defiival, ſurpriſed at the Counteſi's remaining 
filent for ſome Moments whilſt. ſhe made theſe Reflec- 
tions, aſked very reſpectfully what was the Matter, 
« and whether he bad been fo unfortunate as to in- 
"5 curher Diſpleaſure ?” No, Sir, (anfwered ſhe) I 
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© reſpeR and value you very much, but I have a 
6 1 my Head ; I an require a Sacrifice at 
your Hands. You have ſaid a hundred times you 
« love me, and that there is nothing in the World 
you would not do to convince me of it; what [ 
expect from you is of Conſequence, and will colt. 
« you dear, if you really love me in the Manner 
« you have proteſted: Conſider, before I go any 
* farther, conſult your own Breaſt, have you dealt 
* ſincerely with me ? and may I rely on your Pro- 
« teſtations?” Defiival, ſurpriaed at this Preamble, 
and called on-to confirm what he had ſo often vowed, 
was obliged to comply. Well then, (continued the 
* Counteſs) if ſo, I may rely on your Compliance 
and Regard for me. This reſtores my Trazquillity, 
* and inclines me to open my Heart with the greater 
Confidence: Be very attentive, I beg, and if you 
* have a real ReſpeR for me, do not interrupt what 
I am going to ſay.” ; 

* lam Ffatisfied of your great Merit,“ (continued the 
Counteſs, looking earneſtly on Deftival;) * and if I 
had only conſulted my own Satisfaction, ſhou'd 
* not have heſitated in rewarding it; but after five- 
* and-twenty, one ought to weigh Things more at- 
* tentively, and foreſee the Conſequences too much 
Precipitation might draw after it, and the Repent- 
* ance it might occaſion. 'Tho' I'm not accountable 
* to any ane, and may marry when I pleaſe, 1 have 
thus long deferred uſing my Liberty. I love my 
* Daughter as much as a Mother ought, but if I in- 
* dulge my Inclination for you, it will prevent her 
* being ſo well provided for, as I am not too old to 
* have Children; for in that Caſe, inſtead of being 
* a great Fortune, ſhe would become a very mode- 
* rate one: This is the eſſential Point, and on which, 
after making due Reflections, I came to a Reſolu- 
tion, very plain, as you will ſee, but the whole 
World ſhall not prevail on me to change it. 

* l am willing to marry you, if you'll accept of 
me with my bare Jointure, that is, without in- 
* cluding what I deſign for my Daughter: This will 
* be but little, and as your Circumſtances are- but 
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moderate, I ſhall be the firſt to adviſe you, not to 
conſult the Paſſion you ſeem to have for me, but 
to do better ; and Jet Reaſon, not Love, guide us 
both. I have an Affection for you, I ſacrifice it 
to a maternal Tenderneſs, and offer you my Daugh- 
ter; marry her, ſhe is rich and handſome ;-it will 
colt me dear, but I ſhall have the Comfort of hav- 
ing done my Duty and given my Daughter ard 
you an Opportunity of making each other happy. 
Such is my Plan, ſurprifing enough no doubt, but 
now it is laid down to you, there is nothing to be 
done, but to come to a Reſolution once for all; 
you ſee the Affair turns on this Point, either to 
marry me without any thing, being determined 
not to injure my Daughter, or to marry Mauame 
d Elbieux, notwithſtanding your Affection for me, 
and you and I never to ſee each other more: Ycu 
muſt reſolve one wsy or other, theſe being my 
* Intentions ; to-morrow at this Hour I expect your 
« final Anſwer: So much Time I allow you, that 
nothing may be concluded on in a Hurry.'Saying this 
the Counteſs retired to her Cloſet, leaving Deflival 
aſloniſhed at what he had heard, and vaſtly perplexed 


Se'\Ssc ee SS oa oa r 


how to act in ſo critical an Option, which called for 


all the Wit he was Maſter of, | 
The Affair appeared to be of ſuch Importance, 
that he was convinced he ought to weigh it with the 


preach Attention; to this Purpoſe, he ordered a 
orſe to be ſaddled, and went home, that he might 
deliberate without Interruptioa. Going out of the 
Caſtle, he was obſerved by Mademoifite 4 Blbicux 
fiom a Window; ſhe was much ſurprized'at/jt, he 


never, going away before without taking Leave of 
her: This Behaviour confirmed her firſt Suſpicions ; 


Pride and Self-love were ſo ſar humbled, that a 


digh enſued, and for the firſt Time ſhe felt an unu- 
ſual Emotion, never having known what Love was 
before; but now it repreſented. Deftival as an ami- 
able Lover, and with whom ſhe might have bcen 
bappy, had her Mother ſuffered them to have been 
united. All his good Qualities preſenting themſelves, 
reminded her of his ardent Addreſſes, and ſhe — 
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partial enough to think them fincere, and herſelf be- 
loved ; ſhe concluded, her Mother had deprived her 
of this Conqueſt, and, being taken with her Lover, 
had ſeduced him from her, and obliged him to alter 
his Behaviour'in her Regard ; upon this ſhe con- 
ceived a Hatred againſt her for ſuch cruel Proceed- 
ings. After various Reflections ſurpaſſing each other 
in Bitterneſs, her high Spirit hurried her into a No- 
tion, that on ſuch an Occaſion the Bounds of De- 
cency were to be trampled under Foot, and no Ex- 
pedient left untried, to prevent being fooled in this 
Adventure. 

Fully ſatisfied on this Head, ſhe retired to her 
Chamber, and wrote to Deſtival, telling him, that 
the next Day, before her Mother was ſtirring, ſhe 
would make a Viſit to 2 Relation in a Monaſtery 
about a League diſtant ; that he would oblige her in 
giving her a Meeting in the Way, ſhe having ſome- 
— of Importance to communicate to him: She 
concluded with aſſuring, that he would have Reaſon 
to be ſatisfied with the Interview ſhe propoſed, © 

This Note ſhe gave a Farmer's Son, who was de- 
voted to her, and paying him beforehand, inſiſted 
upon Secrecy in delivering it and bringing back the 
Anſwer, This young Fellow, for all his Siplicicy, 
after quitting Mademoiſelle d Elbitux, was ſenſible of 
the Conſequence of what he was going to do, and 
heſitated ſome Time how he ought to behave : As 
his Education had been better than uſual, and he 
continually at the Caſtle, he had ſeen more of the 
World than others of his Rank; he was ſenſible; as 
I ſaid, of the Conſequence of what was required of 
him, and dreading the Counteſi's Reſentment, if he 
ſhould carry on ſuch an Affair without her Know- 
ledge, he reſolved to ſhow the Letter to his Lady, 
and aſſuring her, that however her Daughter might 
reſent it; he would hazard any thing, rather than 
be wanting in his Duty to her. 

The Courte/3 doubly rewarded his Fidelity, above 
what her Daughter had given him, and mightily 
commended his Honeſty. Upon opening the Billet, 
lhe was extremely ſurpriſed,-and longed to know the 

E 4 Motive 


104 The Foriunate Country Maid, 


Mative of ſuch an Appointment :- In order to pene- 
trate into this Myſtery, ſhe determined to write ano- 
ther, and ſend it inſtead of her Daughter's, to change 

the Time and Place of Rendezvous; ſbe appointed 

a Place in the Park, where a Door opened upon a 

Fountain, and fixed the latter End of the Night for 

the Time of Meeting ; ſhe added, there were Rea- 

ſons for it, as he ſhould ſoon be convinced. 

| When this was wrote, ſhe ſent it by the ſame 

Perſon her Daughter had pitched upon, charging him 

to 8 her Deſtiual's Anſwer, He was no ſooner 

gone, but ſhe was terribly dejected, reflecting a thou- 

ſand Times how ſhe ought to behave in a Conjunc- 

ture, where ſhe was doubly concerned, and endea- 

vouring to find out the Cauſe of this ſudden Step of 

her Daughter's. At fiſt, ſhe imputed it to the Con- 
verſation, ſhe had with Deſtival, which her Daughter 

having diſcovered, had taken ſomething into her 
"Head after her Lover was gone, and had a Mind to 

impart it to him ; all this only increaſed her Vexa- 

tion. She did not hate De//ival, but after the ſin- 

cere Declaration ſhe had made him in their laſt Con- 

verſation, ſhe was extremely nettled that he. ſhould 

ſacrifice her to her Daughter, and preſume to form 
any Schemes without conſulting her, 

The Peaſant was highly pleaſed with his own 
Conduct on this Occaſion ; and went merrily on his 
Errand, expecting a treble Gratification, inſtead of 
one, for his Treachery ; not doubting in the leaſt, | 
but Mr, Defiival would reward him very amply for | 
his Trouble. Theſe pleaſing Reflexions accompa- 
nied him on his Journey, and meeting with a Ta- | 
vern, he went in to take a Glaſs as he was fluſh of | 
Money. But it often happens when a Man is agree- | 
ably engaged, he can't always give out at Pleaſure; | 
inſtead of one, he drank ſeveral, and followed it ſo 

Tloſe, that, having none of the ſtrongeſt Heads, the 

Liquor overpowering him, he was obliged to go to | 

Sleep, and did not wake of four Hours. By this ( 

time it was dark Night, which made him heartily 

repent his Indiſcretion ; however, he comforted 
himſelf with thinking to make up the loſt 1 | 
wi 
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with his Haſte, and to invent ſome Excuſe for what 
had happened contrary to his. Intention. 

But one would imagine Falſhood is always attend- 
ed with Ill-luck ; the Peaſant went a League too far, 
loſt his Way, and inſtead of Mr. De/iival's, he went 
to Mr. Deflourneaux's Houſe, He had never been 
at either of them, and was only guided by the Di- 
rections he received. Believing himſelf right, he 
aſked the firſt Servant he met in the Court, if his 
Maſter was at Home? As there was no Name -on 
the Note, be was anſwered in the Affirmative, and his 
Buſineſs enquired, for that the Gentleman was come 
tired from Hunting, and gone to Bed, and that it 
was impoſſible to ſee him, The Farmer's Son would 
have willingly delivered the Note himſelf ; but not 
to loſe Time, which was precious, and intending to 
make Amends for his Fault by a ſpeedy Return, he 
gave it to the Servant, begging him to bring an 
Anſwer immediately, | 

The Maſter of the Houſe was not a little ſarprized 
at the Meſſage and its Contents; it was My, De- 

aux, the Gentleman Sportſman to whom Ma- 


ſtourne 
demoiſelle d'Elbieux had ſhown ſo much Regerd, to 


make Deftival uneaſy, Mr. Deſlourncaux had tov 
much Vanity to ponder long on the Billet be re- 
ceived; he flattered himſelf on the Occaſion, and at- 
tributed to his own Merit the Appointment made 
him; accordingly, he preſently returned an Anſwer 
in a very polite and grateful Manner, promiſing to 
be there at the Time, and then expreſs how ſenſible 
he was of the high Favour, with which ſhe was 
2 to diſtinguiſh him. De/fourneaux was a great 
ader of Romances, and conſequequently there is no 
room to doubt of the Energy of his Stile and Ex- 
preſſions. ; . „44 
Mademoiſelle d'Elbieux*s Meſſenger was well pleaſed - 
with his Generoſity ; tho' Defourneaux was ſordidly 


covetous, he thought he muſt do ſomething extraor- 


dinary on ſuch an Occafion, and ordered a hand tome 
Gratification. The Peaſant made ſo moch haſte 
back, that he reached the Caſtle before they were 
gone to Bed; which might eafily happen, fince 

E 5 both 
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both the Counteſs and her Daughter had Reaſons not 
to be too eaily, having ſuch an intereſting Affair on 
their Hands. | | 5 1 
The Caunteſ: apprehenſive, and- not without 
Cauſe, leſt her Daughter ſhould ſee the Farmer's Son 
firſt, had pretended to go to Bed, but ordered Du 
Parc, the old waiting Woman mentioned before, to 
watch the. Peaſant's Arrival, and artfully prevent 
his being ſeen by her Daughter. Theſe Orders 
were ſo well executed, that, for all Mademoiſelle 
£Elticux's Diligence, the Anſwer was carried to the 
Counte/s before ever her Daughter knew of his Re- 
turn. By the Tenderneſs of the Billet, the Counte/ 
Judged- Deffiival (whom ſhe thought the Author) to 
have a large Share of her Daughter's Affections, and 
that he was as deeply in Love on his Side. This 
Diſcovery drew a Sigh from her ; ſhe blamed in her 
Mind Deſival and her Daughter, regretting very 
bitterly her Kindneſs for them, which they repaid 
with ſo much Ingratitude, In order to have her 
.Revenge, and not to be their Dupe, ſhe dictated a 
Note to the Farmer's Son, in which Defiival thanked 
cher Daughter in the moſt tender Manner for the ſin- 
(gular Favour ſhe did him, in giving him a private 
Meeting ; but repreſented to her, at the ſame Time, 
the. Hazard ſhe run in going from Home on ſuch 
an Affair: He propoſed the Park-gate and Foun- 
tain, as had been mentioned in the fictitious Note, 
which Deftourneaux had received; the Change was 
introduced ſo handſomely, and ſuch plauſible Rea- 
ſons alledged, that Mademoi/e/le d"Eibieux could not 
poſſibly take it amiſs, 000443 Be Bu 

- 'Tis eafily perceived, that the Counteſs by this Plot 
wanted an Opportunity to be near the Place of Meet- 
ing, in order to hear what paſſed, withqut being 
concerned or diſcovered by Defivalor her Daughter: 
For thro” her artful counterfeiting the Billets, ſhe ex- 
peed Deflival would come according to his Mi. 
\ .treſs's Appointment ; and her Daughter, is formẽd 
by the Anſwer ſhe received wher@he would be, of 
courſe would repair thither. The Contrivance was 


not amiſs, the Count did not want for Cunning, 
Ltd | as 
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as had plainly appeared on ſeveral Occaſions. Ma- 
demoiſelle d"Elbieux at laſt received the Anſwer, and 
began to chide her Meſſenger for his long Stay ; but 
he excuſed himſelf by alledging, that Mr. Deflival 
was Hunting, which obliged him to wait his Re- 
turn. After reading the Billet, ſhe prepared for the 
Meeting ; but in order to prevent any Suſpicion, if 
ſhe ſhould be ſeen going thro? the Gardens, ſhe ac- 

uainted her Maid, whom ſhe could truſt, with the 

elign, and as ſoon as the Farmer's Son was out of 
the Way, they went from her Apartment, as the 
Time drew near for meeting her Lover ; at the Place 
appointed, ſhe ſat down on A Seat of om Turf 
near the Gate, and coughed by Way of Signal in 
caſe he ſhould be arrived firſt, The Caounte/s, who 
was already there behind a large Tree, was over- 
joyed to find ſhe was ſo well placed, as to hear every 
Word in the approaching Converſation : Though 
ſhe was naturally fond of her Daughter, yet her Be- 
haviour and falſe Heart had made ſuch deep Impreſ- 
ſions, that ſhe determined to take an ample Revenge, 
and puniſh her ſeverely ; but ſhe was deſirous to de- 
tect her in the Fact, that the Equity of her Proceed- 
ings might not be conteſted. 

As to Deſtourneaux, whoſe Head was turned by the 
Billet ſent in Mademoiſelle & Elbieux's Name, he 
came according to the Appointment: Any other 
would have uſed all manner of Precaution to prevent 
being diſcovered ; but, whether thro' Fear, or to 
give Notice of his Arrival, he hemmed, ſung, and en- 
tered the Park with as much Confidence, as if it 
had been broad Day, or there had been no Reaſons 
for Privacy. This nettled Mademoiſelle d RElbicux, 
and made her imagine, that ſach Behaviour was 
owing to his Contempt of her, and was on the point 
of retiring: Her Diſdain might perhaps have gone 
farther ; but her Maid appeaſed her with ſaying ſome- 
thing. that flattered her Vanity, as is uſual with ſuch 
Creatures, and ſhe determined to ſtay ; not without 
a firm Reſolutiga. to rattle the Spark (whom ſhe took 
for Deſtival) and reproach him, as his Indiſeretion 


jaſtly deſerved. | 
| E 6 | Though 
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Though Day-break was at hand, the Obſcurity of 
the Wood was ſuch, that there was no diſcerning 
any Objects, and had not Deflourneaux been ſo un- 
thinking as to ſing as he came along, it would have 
been impoſſible to diſcover him. Mademoiſelle d El. 
bieux ſtepped forward to meet him: Really, Sir,' (ſaid 
ſhe in a low Voice, retiring again to her Seat,) I 
© wonder at you; ſhould I $0 and never ſee you 
more, you would be rightly ſerved.” © How is 
e this?” (replied Defourneaux very confidently.) What 
% have I done, my Charmer, to deſerve this Re. 
«« primard ? If I did not come ſooner——” That's 
© not the Buſineſs', (replied Mademoiſelle d"Elbieax 
very ſharply,) © 'tis in vain to pretend not to under- 
* ſtand me: Doubtleſs you defign to draw hither the 
whole Family, to be Witneſs to what I am going 
© to ſay, or rather that you may not be forced to flay 
© too long with me: I ſuppoſe by your Noiſe you 
| © have a Mind to give my Mother Notice of your 

being here, to enjoy her dear Company, and be 
rid of mine; but be not deceived, I know how to 
© revenge myſelf once for all, and perhaps your Af. 
fairs are not ſo far advanced as you imagine.” 

Deſlourneaux, who comprehended nothing of all 
this, ſwore he had no Deſign to make her uneaſy; 
that what ſhe complained of was a Cuſtom he had, 
but far from. the _ ſhe hinted at. Can you 
* think me capable (ſaid he) of giving you the leaſt 
„% Diſturbance? And as to your Mother, do you 
imagine I am ſo fooliſh as to have any Regard for 
** her? An old Coquet, that has. no other Merit 
„than that of being Mother to the moſt lovely 
«© Creature in the World, If the poor Woman, 
„ ith her Paint, her Patches, and her faded 
« Charms, aims at any thing more, ſhe is miſtaken : 
Her Airs have loſt their Force, and you muſt 
** banter to pretend to imagine any thing elſe. But 
let us leave this Subject, my Dear”, (continued 
Deflourneaux in a pleaſant Tone.) Time is precious, 
*« and it ſhall not be my Fault, if it is not better 
« employed.” | | 
Deſtourneaux 's Expreſſions made Mademoiſelle C El. 

jeux 
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bieux laugh, 1 * the ſatyrical Strokes aimed at 

her Mother! Nothing could be more effectual to- 
wards appeaſing her Reſentment, as it was a Regale 
peculiarly adapted to her Taſte; inſtead of filencing 
him, ſhe gave Occaſion to repeat them in a ſeverer 
and louder Strain: I am ſurprized (ſaid ſhe) to 


hear you expreſs yourſelf thus concerning my Mo- 


Ather, your Sentiments and Deſigns in her Regard 
being no Secret to me, nay, of which I have 
* been a Witneſs !* As to that, Mademoiſelle, (ſaid 
he, raiſing his Voice ſo as to be heard very di- 
ſtinaly,) “you muſt certainly jeſt with me. I a Paſ- 
„ ſion for the Counteſs { If you really imagine I ever 
* had any Deſigns on her antiquated Carcaſe, you 
« are much deceived: No, Mademoiſelle, be aſſured 
© I never loved her, nor had the leaſt Inclination 
++ that Way: I am in love, *tis true, but tis with 
* your charming Perſon, for the Poſſeſſion of which 
« I would ſacrifice every thing that is dear to me. 
« For the future, baniſh——"” That will not be 
* ſo eaſily done”, (replied ſhe, interrupting him with 
a myſterious Air ;) you labour in vain, if you en- 
deavour to convince me of it. As to your Preten« 
© fions to me, which you have ſo often urged, and 
repeat now perhaps only to deceive me a ſecond 
Time, and ſacrifice me anew, they will not paſs ; 
* I have undeniable Proofs, that you are ſecretly 
under Engagements; theſe I expect you make a 
* Sacrifice of to me, and that in ſuch a Manner, as 
to make me perfectly eaſy, Conſider, Sir, (con- 
tinues ſhe very heartily, thinking ſhe talked all this 
while to Defiival, ) whether I am worth your break- 
ing with her that gives me this Uneaſineſe, and 
* declaring to her in expreſs Terms, and to which I 
* muſt be a Witneſs, that you never loved her, and 
* that if you pretended it, you had good Reaſons 
for what you did: This done, I may believe your 
* Proteſtations, and if you perfiſt in loving me, 
* may liſten to what my Heart will plead in your 
* Behalf.” If the Counte/s was aftoniſhed at her 
Daughter's Malice, Mr. Ue/lourneaux was no leſs ſo, 
at what he heard concerning his ſecret Engagements. 


M4 
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At fi-ſt, he had imagined this Appointmentwas owing 
to the young Lady's Deſire of Secrecy, and his per- 
ſonal Merit. Self-love is always forward; but ſtill 
he could never be ſo ſtupid, as to think ſhe could de- 
ſign any Thing ſolid, bad as his Circutnſtances were, 
and his Conduct ſo much exclaimed againft, ever 
ſince his Father's Death, who left him his own 
Maſter too ſoon, that he durſt not offer Marriage to 
any one, for fear of being rejected with Scorn. Hav- 
ing done himſelf Juſtice, in thinking he deſerved no 
better than to marry his Maid, he apprehended that 
the Engagements Mademoiſelle 4"Elbieux mentioned, 


was that fatal Piece of ill Management, and which 


was touched upon to try his Sincerity ; being per- 
ſuaded of this, he thought he muſt act without Diſ- 
guiſe: I will not deny, Mademoiſelle, (ſaid he) that 
« I am under Engagements, as you ſay, | own them; 


but, if throwing them aſide will convince you how 


« jealous I am of your Favour, I promiſe you ſhall 
«© never hear of them more,” We ſhall ſee, (re- 
plied Mademoiſelle d"Elbieux ) whether you keep 
your Word.“ ** To-morrow (cried Deflourneaux ) 
* the Buſineſs ſhall be diſpatched.” «* Agreed,” (con- 
tinued he, ſeizing one of her Hands, which ſhe 
drew away.) ** To-morrow I break with her for 
« ever, and am entirely yours: Receive this Kiſs 
«© as a Pledge.” * Not ſo faſt, (cried Mademoi/el!: 
d'Elbieux) * behave as you ought, or 1 am gone; 
© you bave learnt an ill Cuſtom; this reminds me 
of what I diſcovered between you and the Perſon 
J ſpoke of; ſhe might have her Reaſons to allow 


of ſuch Freedoms, but I have a thouſand to behave 
- © otherwiſe.” a 


Now I think on it, (continued ſhe with a malicious 
Smile) © own ſincerely what Terms your are upon with 
© her; I fancy things have been carried farther than 
IJ at fiſt imagined —— You heſitate (continued ſhe) 
may I not be truſted, or do you diflemble in order 
to impoſe on me a ſecond Time? Speak, come to 
a Reſolution, I will know the Truth, or be gone and 
never lee me more.? 

+ Deſicarneaux was cruelly perplexed at * 
enge: 


% 
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lenge: He could not rightly conceive what Mas- 
moiſelle d"Elbieux aimed at; he was perſuaded theſe 
Queries related to his ſecret Engagements,. but he 
could not underſtand that ſhe bad been a Witneſs to 
any of his Interviews, this confounded him ; all he 
could gather was, that ſhe knew more of his private 
Marriage than he was aware of, that ſhe was in love 
with him, and that for fear he ſhould conceal any 
Thing, ſhe pretended to have made theſe Diſcoveries; 
With this Notion, he anſwered accordingly, which 
only ſerved to increaſe the Perplexity. 

The Jeſt of all this was, theſe two were at croſs 
Queſtions. De/lourncaux ſpoke of his Wife, Made- 
moiſelle q Elbieux of her Mother, and as for the Coun- 
te/s ſhe was quite at a loſs; and, deſirous to under- 
ſtand what they talked of, drew nearer, and was more 
attentive than ever. 

„ ſhould think myſelf much obliged (anſwered 
« Defiourneaux) if you would not inſiſt on my ac- 
„ knowledging a Weakneſs, of which I am more 
*« aſhamed than ever, and which muſt be diſagree- 
able, without furniſhing any thing to divert you.” 
That's nothing,“ (cried ſhe, interrupting him haſti- 
ly ;) © I will know the whole Affair; and, unleſs you 
will diſoblige me, you muſt not omit the leaſt Cir- 
* cumſtance,” N | 

« Well then, to ſatisfy you, (replied he) I own we 
« are married.” ** You are married!“ (cried ſhe, in- 
terrupting him again,) “and dare to make your Ad- 
dreſſes to me! No wonder my Mother was ſo in- 
* dulging : You have ſaid enough, Sir, I deſire to 
know no more, had 1 —— as much, I ſhould 
* not have thus expoſed myſelf; farewell for ever; 
* I wiſh you Joy, but let me hear no more of it.” 
Saying theſe Words, at which Defournequx was 
Thunder-ſtruck, ſhe and her Maid took to their 
Heels, leaving him and the Caunteſi ſo amazed at this 
Concluſion, that they retired, without being able to 
comprehend the ſtrange Things they had heard. Any 


one, on ſuch an Occaſion, would have been equally 


perplexed, | 
It was very odd in this puzzling Interview, that 
| nobody 
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nobody ſuſpeRed the Source of theſe diverting Miſ. 
takes: The Counteſi returned with a firtn Belief that 
it was Defiival who came thither : Deflourneaux went 
away fully perſuaded that the Meeting was deſigned 
for him; and Mademoiſelle d Elbieux retired to her 
Apartment, well ſatisfied that her Mother was mar- 
ried to Deflival, and herſelf impos'd on by his Ad- 
dreſſes. All this was owing to the Darkneſs of the 
Night: The Sound of the Voice, which might have 
been of Service, was of no Uſe, becauſe the Maid 
inſiſted on their ——— very low : All together, as 
one miay imagine, produced very diverting Conſe- 
uences. 
. We ſhall give the Remainder of this Affair by and 
by, not to be wanting to Order. Dinner, which my 
Aunt ſerved up, interrupted my Father in this Part; 
what regards myſelf, is too urgent to give Place to 
what belongs to others, 
It was with ſome Difficulty I prevailed with my 
Parents to ſit down, I longed prodigiouſly to men- 
tion myſelf, without raiſing any Suſpicion how much 
I was concerned; my Aunt gave me an Opportunity, 
by aſking them, when ſhe ſet on the Deſert, whe- 
ther they had heard from me? Alas, no, Siſter,” 
{replied my Mother, with an Air of Trouble at ſuch 
a Queſtion:) © I heard, indeed, that ſhe was for ſome 
Time in a Convent not far from us, by one who 
was then a Penſioner there, but now lives about a 74 
League from our Village; but ſhe added, that 
when Mademoiſelle d Elbieux came thither, my | 
* Daughter diſappeared, and that is the laſt Account 
« I had of her.“ Perceiving the Diſcourſe was like 
to reſt there, I revived it, by aſking how it was poſſi- 
ble their Daughter ſhould omit acquainting them 
where ſhe was? In all Appearance, continued I, ſhe 
was uſed unkindly by you, or elſe ſhe would have 
behaved otherwiſe. Far from it, Madam,“ (replied 
my Father,) “ ſhe was ſpoiled with too much Fond- 
« neſs, and would always have her own Way; to 
this it is we owe all the Vexations ſhe has brought 
© upon us: Where ſhe is, or how ſhe employs her- 
4 felf, I know not; but ſhe muſt one Day anſwer 
| * 0 
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«to God for all the Tears her Obſtinacy has drawn 
„ from her Mother's Eyes: For my Patt, Lam come 
« -- a Reſolution, and abandon her to ker unhappy 
«6 ate.” 
Good God ! Jobs, (replied my Mother, viping 
away the Tears which ſhe could not hide,) we muſt 
hope that Heaven will open her Eyes; you ought 
not thus to throw the Helve after the Hatchet. 
How do we know, after all, but ſhe may not be ſo 
* much to blame as they pretend ? Your Son-in-law 
has too much Credit with you.. Ay, that is juſt 
« like you,” (replied my Father ſomething peeviſhly,) 
« you are always throwing Calin and your Daughter 
in my Teeth; it is not they that occaſion theſe 
„Stories of her, but her own bad Conduct and ill 
« Hamours. Has ſhe ever ſent us any Tidings fince 
„ ſhe went away? Go, you are a fooliſh Woman, 
© to lament her thus every Day; tis more than ſhe 
« deſerves; if you would be ruled by me, never 
„mention her Name.” Look ye, Huſband,” (re- 
plied my Mother,) nobody ſhould be condemued 
© onheard; for all you can ſay, my Daughter ever 
© had an honeſt Heart, and inclined to Virtue; I 
would lay any Wager, where ſhe her own Miſtreſs, 
* ſhe would: give us evident Proofs of it; but, as 
* they ſay, the Abſent- are always to blame, and 
when People are down, down with them.“ True 
enough, (replied my Aunt very piteouſly;) c witneſs - 


John Belanger, our Ringer; the great Bell was no 


* ſooner broke, but in ringing the other, the Steeple 
fell upon him.” | 
The Gravity with whichthis filly Compariſon was 
uttered, made me laugh very heartily ; Barbara, as 
well as my Father and Mother, appeared ſo con- 
ſounded, that I was obliged to make an Apology for 
my Mirth. People in low Life, when before thoſe 
they think are much their Betters, always fancy 
themſelves the Subject of Ridicule ; a great deal of 
Caution maſt be uſed to prevent their being affront - 
ed. I made Amends, by an obliging Behaviour, for 
my Indiſcretion, which was ſoon forgot ; in order to 
make myſelf again the SubjeR of their — 
I like, 
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L like, ſaid Ito my Aunt, your taking your Niece's 
Part; for by the Character her Mother has given of 
her, I am intereſted in her Behalf, and am perſuaded 
ſhe would, without very good Reaſons for the con. 
trary, have given before now convincing Proofs of 
her Affection and Duty; Appearances are not always 
to be relied on, as they are often deceitful, * You 


Dare very good, Madam, * my Mother, look- 


ing ſtedfaſtly on me, which ſhe had not ventured to 
do before,) to take my poor Jenny's Part.” If I had 
been believed, People would have had the ſame 
Opinion of her, and ſuſpended their Cenſares ; but 
every one has not your good Senſe.” Saying this, 
my good-natured dear Mother could not avoid melt- 
ing into Tears, Natureexerted herſelf, and the meet- 
ing of our Eyes doubtleſs ſtirred the Sympathy of our 
Hearts, we both cried. By pretending Buſineſs in 
my Cloſet, 1 prevented any Diſcovery on my Side, 
and ſtaid there till I had recovered myſelf, I could 
hear my Father blame her Tenderneſs and Tears, 
She excuſed herſelf, by alledging the great Reſem- 
blance between ber Daughter and me, which made 
ſuch an Impreſſion, ſhe ſaid, hat ſhe could not re- 


frain from-crying. My Father owned he was of the 


ſame Opinion, and, if he had durſt, would have 
mentioned it. After this, their Diſcourſe ran upon 
who I was, and my Way of Life. My Aunt extolled 
me to the Skies, and ſaid, that at Court, where ſhe 
had been with me, none but Perſons of Quality 
viſued me, moſt of them my near Relations; and as 
to my Conduct, no Nun ever lived. more regular, 
Then ſhe deſcanted on my good Nature and Gene- 


rolity ; ſhe told them I permitted her to ſit down to 


Table with me, and was ſo ſweet-tempered, that 
whenever ſhe did. any Thing about me, I always 
thanked her. My Father and Mother congratulated 
with her on her good Fortune, adviſing her to culti- 


vate it; that as for their Parts, they were far from 


being ſo happy, being hardly able to ſubſiſt, eſpe- 
cially after being robbed of two good Cows, which 


was their main Support. This went to my Heart, 


and I reſolved to relieve'my dear Parents in their Ne- 
ceſſities, 
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ceſſities, but ſo as not to diſcover myſelf, or give 
them the leaſt Suſpicion. In order to this, when I 
returned to them, I mentioned the Reliſh I had for 
the Country, and an Inclination to ſpend ſome 
Months there. I-had no ſooner ſtarted this Subject, 
but poor Barbara, who doated on her Village, ſaid, 
that if I continued in ſo good a Reſolution, their 
Village muſt be the Place; that it was the beſt Air 
© and fineſt Proſpect in all the Country. © Very 
« likely I may go there, (ſaid 1) being ordered to 
drink Milk for ſome Months, and if your Brother 
and Siſter will be ſo good as to comply with what 
I ſhall deſire I ſhall not defer the Journey much 
longer.“ © Be ſo good” (cried Barbara, in a Tranſ- 
port ;) *go, go; Ill anſwer for them; you need only 
* ſpeak your Mind. My Father and Mother aſſured 
me they were ready to ſerve me, and thought them- 
ſelves happy to have it in their Power. © I am much 
 beholden to you (faid I) for your good Will, and 
take you at your Word; but I mult defire you to 
* buy me two young Cows, that the Milk may be 
46 the better. I ſhall alſo give you Money to furniſh 
% Chamber; and as I am fond of Country Amuſe- 
ments, you muſt lay out a Sum of Money which I 
« deſign for purchaſing a little Flock of Sheep.” 
My Father, Mother, and Barbara ſtared, and liſt- 
ened with all their Ears ; but, without giving them 
Time to reply, I pulled out my Purſe, and counted 
down fifty Lilleles, with which Ihad furniſhed my ſelf, 
beſides a Rouleau of five- and- twenty Louis 4 Org. 
„There,“ (ſaid Ito my Mother, giving her the Mo- 
ney,) „ that is for the Cows and their Proviſion, 
** and what is in that Paper is for furniſhing your 
„Room, which will ſerve me when I come, and in 
my Abſence you may uſe it yourſelves.” My Fa- 
ther and Mother were ſo ſurprized, that their Ac- 
knowledgments betrayed their Confuſion. To end 
them, I roſe, ſaying | had Letters to write, and re- 
tired to my Cloſer, with a Satis faction that convin- 
ced me there cannot be a greater Pleaſure than to 
confer a Benefit, and acquit ourſelves worthily of our 


Duty, 
When 
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When my Father and Mother were gone, and [ 
had recovered from the Emotion their Preſence occa- 
fioned, I wrote to Sr. Fal; I thought Nx. to ac. 
=_ him with his Uncle's Viſit, and the Conver- 

ation which had paſſed; I aſked his Advice on that 
Subject ; and, in order to have an Opportunity of 
acquainting him with the Situation of my Mind, I 
prais'd his honourable and diſintereſted Behaviour, 
which I knew ſo well, that I would not diſſemble my 
Uneaſineſsin regard of his Couſin, which, I told him, 
was not to be expreſſed ; I begged, on that Account, 
to hear from him very ſpeedily, and that he would 
hide nothing from me. | 

After writing a long Letter, and ſending it to the 
Poſt, 1 took up a Book to amuſe my Melancholy, 
T had commenced Philoſopher, and advanced daily 
in the Knowledge of myſelf; I found by Experi- 
ence, that to conquer one*s-ſelf, Recourſe muſt be 
had to Amuſement. At firſt every Thing that thwarts 
our Inclinations, is irkſome ; but the Mind accuſtoms 
itſelf to Subjection, where Courage is not wanting; 
Reaſon, and a ſmall Share of Reſolution, will carry 
the Point, 5 1 | 

I ſaid, I had ſent to the Poſt, and conſequently 
was left alone; in the mean Time ſomebody came to 
the Door; Night was coming on, and I did not 
think proper to anſwer, much leſs to open the Door. 
Nevertheleſs, I was very defirous to know who it 
could be, When one lives in continual Expectation 
and under any Uneaſineſs, every Thing raiſes the 
Spirits: If this ſhould be, ſaid I to myſelf, a Letter 
from St. Fal, or an Expreſs with urgent Buſineſs, it 


would grieve me exceedingly to be the Occafion of 


his going away again. Prepoſſeſſed with this fooliſh 
Notion, I could not refrain ſatisfying my Curioſity : 
When they knocked a ſecond Time, I drew near the 
Door and aſked their Buſineſs ? To ſpeak a Word with 
your Miſtre/;, they anſwered. What would you bave 
with her? continued I. Lord! ofen the Door, they 
replied, bis Grace :s coming up. I thought proper to 
be filent upon this; a great Light ſhewed me, thro 
the Keybole, a Nobleman, whom I knew to mos 
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Duke of —. I concluded the Viſit was de- 
ſigned to me, and trembled for Fear; but hearing 
him ſay, Tow miſtake the Door, that is not Junia's 
Apartment, L began to recover and returned, thank- 
ing Hegyen that I had been ſo cautious. Upon this 
Account, us ſoon az Barbar returned, I reiterated 
my Commands not to open the Door without ac- 
uainting me; I began to dread the Effects of 
hance, and reſolved to be ſo much upon my Guard, 
as to have no Occaſion to repent my want of Fore- 
OL | 8 
1 know not whether I had a Surmiſe of what was 
to befall me; but inftead of any Apprehenſion of 
ſeeing the old Marqueſs, I remember, the Day he 
promiſed to come, I waited for him with great Im- 
atience ; the great Deſigns, he ſaid he had in my 
chalf, ſoothed, even againſt my Inclination, acer- 
tain Elevation of Mind, which raiſed my Hopes far 
above what I had: Reaſon to expect; and when I 
had wearied myſelf with Vexation, my Relief was 
to feed on theſe pleaſing Dreams. Who would have 
5 they could ever have been ſo fully accom- 
f 
It was near Six in the Evening; I began to think 
the Marqueſs would not keep his Promiſe, when he 
appeared: He enquired.in the politeſt Manner after 
my Health; and when I had ſatisfied him, he aſked 
if I was not tired with that lonely Kind of Life, 
which he judged muſt ſometimes prove inſupport- 
able? I aſſured him, © I was ncver happier than 
* when alone, and that in Working and Reading I 
« defeated the moſt uneaſy Hours,” © You are very 
happy I the Margugſi to be thus ſufficient 
*to elf; at your Age one ſeldom finds ſo large 
* a Share of Reaſon — Contempt of the World; 
* but ſince tis ſo, no wonder you inſpire ſuch ardent 
* Paſſions.” Now we are upon this Subject; (con- 
unued he without giving me time to reply ;) you 
* little think how great a Luſtre you have added to 
; =_ Charms and Conduct. A Perſon turned of 
© Threeſcore, and of Quality too, has in his Breaſt 
a great. Defire of making your Fortune; he has 
a | « entruſted 
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« entruſted me with the Secret of his Paſſion ; not. 
* withſtanding his Age, his Complaiſance and Ten- 
« derneſs, which I can anſwer for will make him 
© acceptable: I endeavoured to. perſuade him, tha; 
* conſidering your good Sevſe, he could run no Ha- 
© zard in addreſſing himſelf immediately to you; but 
© he has no Mind to diſcover himſelf, till he bas 
© ſome Hopes of not being rejected. . Whilſt the 
Margueſs uttered this, his Eyes were fixed upon me, 
I looked down, and in the Uncertainty of what to 
anſwer, or what was meant by all this, I thought the 
beſt Way would be to turn it to Ridicule. You have 
© great deal of Wit,” (continued the Margueſs, diſ- 
covering my Evaſion,) and it is no eaſy Matter to 
«* impoſe upon you. Nevertheleſs, I ſolemnly ſwear, 
J am in earneſt; you pretend to think me in jeſt, 
* but what I have told you is Matter of Fact: We'll 
t ſay no more of it, ſince you don't as yet think it 
worth your Notice; perhaps hereafter a properer 
Time may offer itſelf, a Lover of Threeſcore muſt 
* have Patience.” | 
© Saying this, the old Margue/5 looked at me with 
an Air of Trouble and Confuſion : I was at a Loſs 
what to think, or how to behave ; the Lover he 
ſpoke of, reſembled himſelf ſo well, that I was ſa- 
usfied my Conjectures were not wrong, eſpecially on 
calling to mind what his Son had often told me 
concerning bis amorous Diſpoſition; this Thought 
- made me grave in my Turn, and I reſolved not to 
underſtand him, to prevent the Riddle being ex- 
plained, by giving him artfully to underſtand, that 
1 was averſe to all ſuch Propoſals. This ſucceeded; 
the Marqueſs, with all his Cunning, ſeemed to be 
outwitted ; but this is not the Place to unravel the 
Affair. To return, | | 

The Converſation ran upon a different Subject. 
The old Margue/s told me, he was labouring in my 
Behalf at Court ; that he had reminded the King of 
what he had done for me heretofore ; that this had 
given him an Opportunity of mentioning my Merit, 
and grateful Remembrance of the Gratification with 
which I had been honoured ; that the Monarch, hear- 


3, ing 


88 11 ˙ on vos OO Ak} 


1 as «a Ss ' a — — G kownm' Ac oo P=_ a ”" ya f Wal MPI ß Pe IE 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 11 9 


ing the Marqu:;ſs was my Godfather, and that he 
eſpouſed my Intereſt, did not ſeem very averſe to al- 
lowing me a Penſion ; that he was in hopes it would 
be ſuch, as Would maintain me, independently of fo- 


reign Succours. Denn | 
[ myſt on I was much pleaſed with this Piece of 
Service, my Vanity ſound its Account in it: One of 
my greateſt Vexations was the Neceſlity I was under 
of being beholden to others, and without examining 
whether this was not a generous Artifice (as it was 
likely enough) for aſſiſting me, I thanked him very 
ſincerely for the good News, The thing is not yet 
done, (cried the Margueſs, charmed at the Succeſs of 
his Project,) * but I don't doubt at my Return to wiſh 
* yow Joy of it: I ſhall be extremely pleaſed (con- 
* tinued he) for I vow, I have nothing more at Heart 
« thay your Inter, „ ls 61 5 
Lanſwered in a proper manner to this Compli- 
ment. It grew late, aud Barbara came a ſecond 
Time, to KHM if L would go to Supper: The old 
Margugſi drew near with a. reſpeciful Air which 
pleaſed me, and aſked. very complaiſantly my Leave 
to ſtay whilſt I ſupped. ** Alas ! my Lord,” (anſwered 
J, ſomethiog perplexed at his Requeſt,) ** knowing 
me ſo well as you do, is it poſſible to refuſe ou?) 
* Certainly (replied the Marqueſs ) I conſider you in a 
Light ſo different from what you imagine, that the 
„lead Hint from you, to me, is an Order not to be 
diſputed; as a Proof of it, I am ready to leave 
you, if you are ſo unjuſt as to think me capable of 
* aſſuming a right to the leaſt Complaiſance on your 
Side; a ſingle Word will convince you; is my 
Company unſeaſonable?* © No, my Lord,” (replied 
L obliging him to fit down again, and charmed with 
his Politeneſs ;) your Behaviour deſerves even a 
greater Regard than your Quality, and encourages 
e me ſo far, that I almoſt dare preſume to offer my 
« Supper, ſuch as it is. * Ah ! you oblige me in- 
* finitely,” (replied the Margue/s, endeavouring to kiſs 
my Hand, which I drew from him ;) this ſhews how 
charming a Creature you are.“ The Margae/; ſaid 
= thouſand fine Things beſides on this Subject, Sup- 
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per, which was brought in, afforded a Suſpenſion of 
Compliments ; I did the Honours of my Table 
well, and may venture to affirm, the Nobleman im- 
bibed more-Love than Wine, though that was not 
ſpared, he ſeeming to reliſh it. | 1 
If any preciſe Woman ſhould blame m 2 
ſance in admitting the Margue/7's private Vat, I hope 
ſhe will condeſcend to inform me how I ought to have 
behaved : Had ſhe been in my Place, perhaps ſhe 
— 7 my _ 1 y ſnould I flatter the 
7 for his Probity ? To pique him upon the 
Point of Honour, to prevent his ay * Lidder 
ties; ſuch an Ad is excuſable, and a Woman is 
allowed to have Recourſe to the like Artifices, when 
their ſole Aim is to make their Innocence or. Virtue 
I had no Reaſon to repent of my Conduct; the 
old Margueſi was very gay, and made Love, but with 
the ſame Reſpect as if 1 had been a Woman of the 
firſt Quality, He defired a' Song, I complied ; he 
made me a thouſand Compliments on the Subject; 
when the Clock firuck Eleven, of his own Accord 
he ſaid, he would not make me regret my Conde- 
ſcenſion, and that it was Time for him to retire. 1 


received this laſt Proof of his Defence as I ought, 


and indeed it was ſo acceptable, that I declared my 
Satisfaction; after this he took Leave, aſſuring me I 
ſhould never have the leaſt Reaſon to complain of his 
Paſſion, much leſs of his Behaviour. | | 
"During eight Days that he conſtantly viſited, I had 
no Grounds for the leaſt Suſpicion ; ſometimes we 
—— at Tick-tack, which he taught me; at other 
imes he gave me an Account of what paſſed at 
Court. This was an inexhauſtible Subject. I muſt 
own this Nobleman's Converſation was ſo intereſting, 
and amuſed me fo very much, that I was never tired 
with it, At firſt I was upon the Reſerve, appre- 
hending his obliging me to explain myſelf with Re- 
to his Son, which would have made me very 
uneaſy ; but when I was freed from this Care by his 
Diſcretion, I ſoon behaved with my uſual Chearful- 
neſs, It was not diſagreeable ; my Temper gre 
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and eaſily accommodates itſelf to my Company: 1 


have often experienced this, and reflect with ſome 
Pleaſurey that it has generally been reliſhed. Pride 
interferes a little here, I aſk Pardon; but if it is be- 
coming to acknowledge our Faults, 1s it not ſome- 
times allowable to mention our good Qualities ? In 
my Opinion it ſhould be ſo, there being a kind of 
Equity in ſuch a Behaviour. 

On the eighth Day the Marqueſs informed me he 
was obliged to return to Court, and that he ſhould 
not ſee me for a fortnight: © I ſwear (ſaid he) no 
journey of a long Time has given me ſo much Un- 
© eaſineſs: I am ſo uſed to the Pleaſure of your Com- 


«pany, that I ſuffer cruelly in tearing myſelf from 


you; never before could I be ſaid to know what 
* Dependence is, and if you think me ſincere, you'll 
* contribute to make it ſupportable; there may be a 
Method thought of to render it ſo. The old Mar- 
quei, for the little Time he had viſited, had ſo much 
accuſtomed me to this Sort of Diſcourſe, that I gave 
little Regard to it. . 

The Day following this Farewell made me ſuffer 
in my Turn: The Margueſ5, old as he was, had the 
Talent of diverting me; when the Hour came, at 
which he-uſed to viſit, I was alone, and gave myſelf 
up to Melancholy aud Vexation ; Time hung very 
heavy upon my Hinds; no News of St. Fal, and con- 
ſequently none of my Lover. He was no longer 
guilty from the Time I knew his Life expoſed, and 


every Moment I wearied Heaven with my Vows for. 


his Safety. 


One Morning, when Trouble had waked meſooner- -- 


than ordinary, | heard the Relation of ſomething that 
had paſſed in the Army, with a Liſt of the Sla'n and 
Wounded, cried about the Streets. This firuck a 


Terror into me, for fear of finding the real Cauſe of 


my- not hearing from thoſe in whoſe Behalt I inte- 
relled myſelf; however, 1 defired my Aunt to buy 
it, and received it with an aching Heart. Barbara 
brought the Hawker up with her; I aſked bim-whe- 
ther the Account related any Thing that had lately 
paſſed, and might be depended upon?“ Without 
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« doubt (anſwered the Hawker) it is not above a 
«© Month ſince it happened, we had the Relation but 
« Yeſterday.” I gueſſed by his Anſwer, the Paper 
he bragged of was not much to be credited, and told 
him, that if he had no freſher Account, it did not 
ſuit my Purpoſe. The Hawker, to retrieve his In- 
diſcretion, ſaid, if I was curious in knowing what 
% paſſed in Germany, he would bring me the Gazette 
e twicea Week, aſſuring me, that every thing which 
« paſſed in the Army, was to be found there.” 1 
took him at his Word, and promiſed to ſatisfy him 
ſo well for it, that he aſſured me he would bring the 
Gazette, which was every Moment expected, that 
very Day. I was highly pleaſed to think I had 
found out an Expedient, to know what paſſed. 
As it was a Holyday, and I deſigned to go early to 
| Maſs, to avoid meeting any one, I ſat down to 
my Toilette, where I was not a little ſurprized at 
what happened. 
Looking for ſomething in one of the Boxes, I 
found a Packet that I did not know, and which I 
examined. It proved to be a Purſe, ſuch as Coun- 
ters are put into, very well ſecured, which, by its 
Weight, I judged to be full of Gold, I was not miſ- 
taken; it contained * hundred Piſtoles, and the 
following Billet, | 


OU hawe here two Thouſand Livres, a Gratuity 

the King grants you by my Hands: He has ap- 
painted you beſides, one Thouſand yearly. For ſo good 
an Oeconomiſi, as I know you to be, this little Revenue, 
T am perſuaded, will ſuffice. I would not deliver the 
Money myſelf, apprebending yaur Acknowledgments ; you 
owe none to me; as to your Friendſbip, that is another 
Affair, and w which 1 ſpall not fo eaſily give up ny 


Pretenſions. | 
| The Margue/s of L. V. 


This Piece of Generoſity, and the Manner of do- 
- Ing it, ſurprized me very much; it came very ſeaſon- 
ably, my ready Money being almoſt exhauſted by the 
Aſſiſtance I had given my Parents, ann 
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I muſt have wanted very ſhortly, I admired the di- 
vine Providence, and from my Heart acknowledged 
its Bounties ; my Fervency in the Church ſurpaſſed 
what I had ever felt before; the Poor were amply 
remembered; and before I left the Sanctuary, I gave 
Money to the Sacriſtan to have Maſles offered up for 
the Marqueſi's and the Count's Preſervation from the 
Dangers to. which they were expoſed. I always had 
a Confidence in ſuch Acts of Piety, and have fre- 

uently experienced that they are never thrown away; 
the firſt Effect I received from their Efficacy, was Re- 
ſignation and Peace of Mind, and this certainly was 
no ſmall Advantage. 

The Hawker, who had promiſed me the Gazette, 
it after Dinner; I looked earneſtly for the 
Article which might give me ſome Account of the 
Perſons for whom I was concerned. Alas ! what be- 
came of me, when I found a Paſſage which too plain- 
ly confirmed what Sr. Fal had wrote concerning the 
Marqueſs ! The Paper gave an Account, that a De- 
tachment, commanded by a Man of Quality, had 
beencut off, and the Cummander left for dead on the 
Place. Ah Heavens ! cried I, bathed in Tears, the 
Margueſ; is no more! No wonder I did not hear 
from his Kinſman, Overwhelmed as I was, 1 fainted 
away. 

Two Hours paſſed before I came to myſelf, I 
found my Bed ſurrounded with ſtrange Faces, and 
Barbara on her Knees crying bitterly, having given 
me over for dead. A Prieſt, whom ſhe had ſent for 
in her Fright, aſked how I did? Alas ”” (cried I very 


piteouſſy) more fick in Mind than Body.“ Cou- 


rage, Madam, (replied he) Heaven will relieve 
„you; in the mean Time, reſign yourſelf into the 
Hands of Providence.” At this the Company 
withdrew, and left me alone with the Clergyman, 
whom I have mentioned on another Occafion (the 
Perſon I ſent for on Account of the Packet thrown 
trom Funia's Window.) I looked upon him as one 
ſent from Heaven at this terrible ConjunQure ; I ac- 
quainted him how much I was afflicted, letting him 
know in general, that my Fainting was occaſioned by 
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hearing of the Death of a Perſon who was dear to 
me, and whom I looked upon as a Man that was to 
have been one Day my Huſband. 

The diſcreet Ecclefiaſtick accommodated. himſelf 
to my Weakneſs, comforted me with very moving 
Expreſſions, and warded off the Deſpair which was 
ready to ſeize me, by making me ſenſible of the lic- 
tle Credit I ought to give to the public Papers, 
which, he ſaid, were very uncertain. He exhorted 
me to have Recourſe to God, and aſſured of an open 
Refuge; in a Word, he handled the Subject with ſo 
much Addreſs, that he prevailed on me to promiſe 


not to indulge my Grief at the Expence of my. 


Health ; that it was a heinous Offence againſt God ; 
and that an Attachment to Creatures, which drew 
on one's own Deſtruction, was a Crime for which I 
muſt one Day be reſponſible ; he concluded with pro- 
miſing to viſit me from Time to Time, and to be 
mindful of me iq his Prayers. ; 
Immediately after he was gone, a tall thin Man, 
whoſe monſtrous black Wig ſtruck a Terror into me, 
advanced, without ſpeaking a Word, to take me by 
the Hand. My Head was ſtill in ſuch Confuſion, 
that not perceiving him to be a Phyſician, I cried 
out for Help. Theſe Symptoms” (ſaid he, ſeizing 


my Arm, and feeling my Pulſe in Spite of my Re- 


ſiſtance, and addreſſing himſelf to an elderly Lady 
who came with him) indicate a manifeſt Delirium, 
* and what paſſed juſt now was a Fit of it. The 
* Lady muſt be bled immediately, whilſt this Inter- 
val laſts.” What with Weakneſs and, Surpriſe, I 
was unable to interrupt this expeditious Gentleman, 
The Lady, who had an entire Confidence in him, 
{aid by way of Exclamation, Good God! how 
« favourable is Providence! If Doctor Purple had 
«© not been at Home, what might not have hap- 
« pened ?” During the Lady's Soliloquy, the Phy- 
ſician, with an Air as if he would be obeyed, or- 
dered my Aunt to fetch Mr. Lancelet the Surgeon to 
let me blood in the Foot, This terrible Order re- 


covered my Voice; I told Dr. Purple, I was obliged. 
to him for his Care, but that, God be thanked, - 
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there was no Occaſion for the Surgeon, * You'll 
« ſee,” (ſaid he without giving me any Anſwer;) Mr. 
© Lancelet will come too late, another Fit is coming 
« on,” Hey Day!” (cried I, interrupting him ve- 


ry haſftily,) what is the Meaning of all this? Do 


you imagine | am mad?” “ God forbid, Madam,” 
(replied the Phyſician, looking very myſteriouſly on 
the ſtrange Lady who ſeemed to pity me 3) “we are 
e far from any ſuch Thoughts. Have a good Heart, 
„Madam,“ (continued, he holding a Candle to my 
Face;) „we'll ſet you up again, pleaſe God. Do 
« you ſee” (ſaid he in a low Voice to the Lady at 
my Bed's Head) ** that Sparkling in the Eyes and 
„„ ſtaring Look? Infallible Proofs of outrageous 
« Madneſs. An Empirick as I am, is never deceived 
„by the Eye; though the whole Faculty were pre- 


«« ſent, I would not bate them an Inch. Really the 


* Ignorance of our Phyficians is prodigious ; a con- 
« vincing Proof of which, is the Envy they bear 
„Men of Skill like me. Patience; they talk of 
* making Paris too hot for me; may be ſo; but 
„woe betide them: I have a whole Volume ready, 
which I'll print in Holland, that ſhall make them 
« repent their Proceedings.“ 

The Lady approved with a Nod what he ſaid, and 
aſked him what Remedies he thought of employing 
to cure my Madnefs ? Very ſimple ones,” (replied 
the Empirick, who was certainly the maddeſt of the 
two :) ** The Gentlemen of the Faculty will hold 
'* a Patient in hand three Years with their Lenitives 
* and Regimen; whereas my Remedies have their 
Effect in nine Days; you ſhall ſee the Experiment, 
{© I'll have her bled three Days; conſequently twice 
%a Day; Fll emaciate her three Days more with 
„Bread and Water; the laſt three Days ſhe ſhall be 
* ſetup to the Neck in a cod Bath for ſix Hours 
each Day; and if on the Tenth ſhe be not cured, 
and as much in her Senſes as I am, T'!! forfeit the 
Name Ihaveacquired, and am vi ling to be thought 
Was ignorant as an Apothecary's Apprentice of three 
Months ſtanding.“ ; 

I was fo terrified at the murderqus Defigns this 
F 3 En- 


126 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


Empirick was projecting againſt me, that I eried 
out bitterly. / 3. 22 who was now returned, ran 
to me, all in Tears, and enquired in the tendereſt 
Manner what was the Matter, * Alas! my dear 
Friend,“ (ſaid I, pointing to the terrible Dr. Purple, 
* ſend that Man away, the very Sight of him makes 
me tremble.” Is Mr. Lancelet coming?“ (cried 
the Empirick without regarding what I ſaid.) “ Oh, 
here he is (continued he, ſeeing him enter the 
Room:) Come, Sir, to the Operation. But firſt 
of all,” (added he pulling out a Paper) take Notice 
of this Permiſſion which has been granted me for 
« viſiting of Patients during one Month; it is pro- 
„per to do Things in order, that you may go to 
% Work with the greateſt Confidence.” The Sur. 
geon, without 2 any Reply, produced a Fil- 
let, his Lancets, and called for warm Water. Whilſt 
this Conſpiracy and the Preparations were carrying 
on, I made a Sign for Barbara to come to me; then 
making her draw the Curtainsabout me, catched vp 
a Gown, and eſcaped out at the Bed's Feet into an- 
other Room, ſecuring the Door, with a firm Reſo- 
lution not to open it till Dr. Purple and his Collegue 
were gone, © | 
I could hear from thence the Uproar my Eſcape, 
whet- perceived, oscaſioned. See,” (cried the Em- 
pirick,) “can there be a more convincing Proof of 
«« Madneſs, than flying from Remedies that are ne- 
« c(flary ? You, Madam, that brought me hither,” 
(continued he, ſpeaking to the Lady in the Cham- 
ber,) „are a Witneſs of the little Ceremony with 
„ which I am uſed. Are you not of my Opinion?“ 
(ſaid he, drawing near the Door.) © Would it not be 
** a Charity a meritorious Aion, to break it open 
and bind the Patient?” At this, under an Appre- 
henſion of their forcing the Door, I cried out aloud, 
and threatened to complain at the Windows of the 
Outrage. 
The Surgeon, who was ſomething reaſonable, 
begged of me to moderate myſelf, and aſſured me he 
was a Man of too much Honour, and too much my 


humble Servant, to bleed me without my . 
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« Sir, I believe you, (anſwered I in Tears ;) but 
Dr. Purple is ſo bent on my Deſtrution, that he 
will oblige you to do it.“ No, Madam, you 
« need not fear it, (replied Lancelit;) I give you my 
« Word, I'Il be the firſt to oppoſe it. Open the 
« Door, that 1 may have the Satisfaction of diſ- 
« courſing with you, and you will find I have a 
« oreater Regard for your Commands, than thoſe 
« of any other Perſon.” —_ 

The Lady, whom I mentioned, and who was 
really good natured, and doubtleſs moved at my 
Tears, made the ſame Proteſtations, and promiſed 
me that I ſhould not be moleſted. Enconraged with 
this, I ventured to open the Door. The Surgeon 
and the Lady came in, ſhutting the Door againſt | 
Purple, who was for forcing his Way, and made me 
cry out for Fear a ſecond Time. Recover your- 
« ſelf, Madam, (ſaid the Surgeon) and do me the 
« Honour to inform me, what has occaſioned the 
Trouble I ſee you in. His polite Behaviour gave 
me new Life; I related to him all that had paſſed, 
and this with ſo much Calmneſs, that he ſhrugged up 
his Shoulders, ſaying, it was not the firſt Nee of 
Folly the Man had committed; that it was ſurpriſing 
he ſhould have Leave to practiſe; he added, that be 
did not want Skill, but that his Methods were ſo 
expeditious, that none but thoſe whoſe Caſes were 
deſperate, would venture to be under his Hands, 

This extravagant Adventure concluded with my 
gratifying very handſomely the Empirick and Sur- 
geon, who went away well ſatisfied, but created ſuch 
a Diſtaſte in me to Preſcriptions and Phyſicians, that 
I never could be prevailed upon ſince, even on the 
moſt urgent Occaſions, to make any Uſe of them. 
"Tis true, I have often been made ſenfible that this is 
Prejudice, but it is what I can't conquer, and proba- 
bly may carry to my Grave. | 

The Lady, who was ſo good as to come to my 
Aſſiſtance when Barbara found me fainting away, 
had an Apartment in the ſame Houſe with me: A 
great Devotee, and one who had taken a Liking to 
me, from ſeeing me, ſhe ſaid, pray at Church, 
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where ſhe continually was, with great Fervency, 
As ſoon as ſhe diſcovered, by Barbara's Outcries,that 
I was in Danger, as my good Aunt imagined; ſhe 
reſolved to aſſiſt both Body and Soul; and it was 
owing to her Charity that I was viſited by the Cler- 
gyman and Dr. Purp/e ; in both of whom ſhe had 
an entire Confidence, tho' very differently ground- 
ed; the one being a Man of Senſe and well quali- 
fied for his Office, the other little better than ſtark 
mad, as the Reader may judge from what has been 
ſaid, | 

As ſoon as I was freed from the Attack I had un- 
dergone, and Barbara had acquainted me with the 
Readineſs the devout Lady had ſhown in aſliſting me, 
T returned her Thanks in the politeſt Manner I was 
Miſtreſs of: She made me, on her Side, great Pro- 


teſtations of ſerving me, and retired, after aſſuring me 


of her earneſt Deſite of being better acquainted, to 
which I anſwered with a low Curtely, I had ſuffer- 
cd too much by my firſt Acquaintance, to hazard a 
fecond. Nothing could prevail on me to change my 
Conduct. 
When I was left at Liberty, I took a Review of 
what had occaſioned the Trouble I had ſuffered.: In 


lookiog over the fatal Gazette which had bereaved 


me of my Senſes, whether the Clergyman's Diſc ourle 
prevailed, or. that I found the Article not ſo very po- 
ſitive, as I had imagined, methought there was ſome 
Room to doubt, and from thence entertained a faint 
Glimpſe of Hope. The Margucſi's Name was not 
inſerted ; there might very well have been ſeveral 
Detachments, commanded too by People of Quality, 
and poſſibly it might not be the Perſon for whom 1 
was ſo nearly concerned. I went to ſleep with this 
ſoothing Reflection. 
Barbara, whom I would fain have ſent to Bed, 
but was obitinately bent on watching by me, fell 
aſleep; my Conſideration for her prevented me from 
waking her. Happy for me, that Providence or- 
dered it thus; for had I been left alone in the In- 
cident I am going to relate, I muſt have died away 
thro" Fear; the Event will ſhow it. 1 
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The Trouble in which I had ſpent that Day, 


doubtleſs, was the Cauſe of a frightful Dream, with + 


which I was diſturbed. Methought a Ghoſt loaded 
with Chains appeared, looking mournfully upon me. 
I ſhut my Eyes at his horrible Aſpect ; but, com- 
pelling me to open them, I ſaw in his Arms a bleed- 
ing Corpſe all cover'd with Wounds, which 1 knew 
to be my Lover. Methought this Spectacle made ſo 
deep an Impreſſion on my terrified Senſes, that I re- 
mained quite ſtupefied, and my Heart was fo op- 
preſs'd, that, ſuddenly penſive, I beheld ſeveral diſ- 
mal Objects without ſhedding a Tear. My Lover's 
Father led a Woman, who ſeemed to have my Air 
and Features; Melancholy appear'd in the Counte- 
nance of this other Self, and what ſhe did ſeemed 
done by Compulſion. The old Margie, kneel'd 
down with her at the Feet of the Phantom ; the 
Corpſe he.carried ſeem'd to revive at the Woman's 
Approach, whom the Marqueſs preſented to it, and 
the Blood no longer flow'd from his Wounds. He 
took his Father's Hand and that of the Woman, 
who reſembled me, and joined them. I ſtared, and 
confidered with Emotion what paſſed ; but, how was 
1 ſurprized, when looking on the Bridegroom, I 
perceived he was grown young again, and inſtead 
of the old Margue/s, it appeared to be the Son, who, 
embrued in Blood, had been carried by the Phan- 
tom! I turned haſtily to him. Aſtoniſh'd at this, Sz. 
Fal ſucceeded to the Phantom, and ſeem'd cover'd 
with Wounds, as the young Margue/s had been; his 
Countenance was ſo mournful and moving, that 1 
was going to comfort him in the exceſſive Sorrow 
with which he appeared to be overwhelmed ; whea 
of a ſudden. my Curtains being drawn back, I flarted 
out of my Sleep, and diſcover'd, by the Watch- 
light, a Man arm'd with a Poniard, which he pre- 
ſented to my Breaſt, ſay ing, You are dead if you 
make the leaſt Noiſe; your Purſe, or your Life, this 
Inflant, | 

O Heavens! to you I own my Preſervation. My 
Aunt, who had began to doze, as I ſaid before, was 
not ſo well compos d as to ſleep ſound. She heard 
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the Robber breathe, who having formed his Deſign, 
lay hid juſt by her; and it pleaſed God ſhe ſhould 
take Notice of it. Inſtead of giving Way to Fear, 
the roſe up under pretence of ſpeaking to me, and 
ſaid, in order to compaſs her Ends, that ſince I was 
going to Reſt and wanted nothing, ſhe would go to 
d in the Kitchen. But inftead of that, ſhe ſtole 
out ſoftly, and going down Stairs ſhe waked a Tradeſ. 
man, by Means of a Chamber-window that looked 


into the Court, who kept ſeveral Men, and acquaint- , 


ed him with the Danger I was in, and the Aſſiſtance 
of which I ſtood in need. The Man ſurprized at this, 
called up his People in an Inſtant, and ſending one 
for the Watch, came up ſoftly with the reſt in order 
to aſſiſt me. | 
He entered juſt as the Villain was forcing me to 
riſe in order to give my Money. The Wretch dropped 
the Poniard at this unexpected Sight, fell at my Feet 
and begged for Mercy. More dead than alive, I had 
not Strength to ſpeak. The Tradeſman and his 
People immediately ſecured him, and I preſently knew 
him again to be the Hawker who brought the Ga- 
zette. He confefſed his Intention of robbing me, 
and with bitter Lamentations accuſed my Impru— 
dence, as having given Occaſion to it, protelling 
that during forty Years of Life he had ever behaved 
honeſtly, but this Opportunity and his own ex- 
treme Poverty had prompted him to this Wickedne!s, 
The Account he gave was as follows: That at 
the time he brought the Gazette, ſome one came to 
receive Money; that the Quantity which I ſhowed, 
made him think of robbing me at a proper Oppor- 
tunity ; that my . Gazette ſo long afford- 
ed him Leiſure to take Notice of the Houſe; never- 
theleſs, he did not intend to put his Deſign in Ex- 
ecution that Day, but my fainting away having 
ereated a great Confuſion, he determined to take that 
Opportunity. He hid himſelf in a little Cloſet near 
my Bed, and, but for Barbara, all would have been 
over. God Almighty, who watches over and pro- 
tects his Servants, did not permit it, and ſhowed, by 
the Inſtrument he was pleaſed to employ in pre- 
ſerving 
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ſerving my Life, the Greatneſs of his Power, and 
that he inſpires, when he pleaſes, the moſt fearful 
with Courage. The ſecret Ways of the diving Grace 
are wonderful, and the great Diſpenſer can never be 
ſufficiently adored. 

The ſame Power 1. and encouraged me 
to ſave the Life of the Wretch, who had attempted 
mine; a Moment later he had fallen into the Hands 
of Juſtice. I prevailed with the Tradeſman to let 
him go, and in caſe the Watch came before he got 
away, to ſay he had made his Eſcape. I was ſo much 
moved at his great Want, which he deſcribed with 
Tears and bitter Regret for his giving Way to ſo 
black a Crime, that I gave two Louis d'Ors to 
help him to maintain ten ſmall Children he had up- 
on his Hands ; exhorting him to live honeſtly, and 
promiſing farther Aſſiſtance from Time to Time, on 
condition his Wife, or one of his Children, came for 
it, and that I never ſaw him more, 

I ſhall tay no more of my Conduct on this Occa- 
fon ; the Satisfaction which aroſe from it was a ſuf- 
ficient Recompence. The Watch returned as they 
came, much diverted, without doubt, at my ground- 
leſs Fright : As for the Workmen, whoſe Sleep was 
ſo luckily diſturbed, I gratified them for their Pains, 
as they well deſerved: Their Maſter was loaded with 


Acknowledgments, and the next Day I preſented 
him with a Gold-headed Cane, afluring him 1 was” 


much concerned it was no better ; I valued myſelf 
on my Gratitude for his Zeal and Readineſs to ierve 
me. 


As for my dear Aunt Barbara, to whom I owed - 


my Life, I promiſed not to leave the World till I 
had given ample Proofs of my Obligations to her. A 
rigid Prudence prevented my declaring on this Uc- 


caſion who I was ; but her Simplicity was not to be 
truſted, Her Indiſeretion might have drawn Conſe- 
quences of ſo much Weight, that I was ſilent againſt; 
my Inclination: Nevertheleſs, I made amends by 
redoubling my Kindneſs, and I perceived with Plea- 
ſure ſhe was ſenſible of it; this eaſed me of Part of 
the Concera my Silence occaſioned. A certain 
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Torn of Mind is never tired with conferring Benefits 
on thoſe, who are thought deſerving of them. 
lay awake the remaining Part of that Night, and 
only began to reſt when Day was far advanc'd. It 
was near Four in the Afternoon when Barbara wak'd 
me, on account of a great Gentleman in a black 
Gown, with two Attendants, defiring to ſpeak with 
me. I was ſufficiently ſurpriz'd at ſuch a Viſit, and 
queſtioned her about their Behaviour. Her Anſwer 
was, that the Gentleman in the Gown had enquired 
of her if Madam des Roches was at Home (for thro' 
Inadvertency I went ſtill by that Name) and upon 
her ſaying I was aſleep, he replied, that I muſt be 
wak'd, having ſome Buſineſs with me. My En- 
quiry afforded no Light into the Aﬀair, I was pre- 
paring to riſe for receiving this extraordinary Vifit, 
when the Commiſſiry, who waited in the Anti- 
chamber, came very civilly into my Room, acquaint- 
ing me, that | need not give myfelf that Trouble, 
he having but a Word or two to ſay, Chairs were 
ſet ; and having taken his Place, he addreſs'd him- 
ſelf to me as follows: 
»Laſt Night, Madam, the Watch brought a Man 
before me ; as he appear'd like one who was mak- 
ing his Eſcape, and it being too late for examining 
him, he was committed: On his Examination this 
Morning, having contradicted himſelf when a{'d 
from whence he came, he was confin'd a cloſe Pri- 
ſoner. A Letter, directed for you, Madam, ard 
which he entruſted to the Turnkey, in hopes of 
its being ſent, was intercepted and bioke open on 
Suſpicion. In it he begs for Mercy, and that ycu 
would not diſcover him, elſe he is a dead Man. 
Being examin'd as to this Point, he declared that 
he had brought you the Gazezze, and ſtaid Supper 
with your Servants, which was the Occafion of 
his being out ſo late. This agrees ſo ill with the 
Contents of the | etter, that I am come, Madam, 
to know what Complaint he wou'd have ſtifled, 
and which would be fatal if known, With your 
Leave, lil take down your Information: You are 
at Liberty to act as you pleaſe ; but I muſt inform 
| © 6 you, 
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© you, that it ought to be conformable to the Truth, 
* becauſe there will be Witneſſes called, Examina- 
tions taken, and it may be of ill Conſequence, if 
it ſhould appear that you have not given a true 
Account: Ine Appearance you make, Madam, 
is ſuch as requires my acting in this Affair with 


great Deference.“ 


Whilſt he was ſpeaking, I could not but admire 
the divine Juſtice, which purſues Wickedneſs, but 
was concern'd at the iame Time that my good In- 
tention was fruſtrated. I was at a Loſs how to an- 
{wer, being ſenſible that the Wretch's Life depende4 
on my Information. The Commiſſary waited for 


me to begin. At laſt, I ſaid “ it was true, that 


being jult going to Bed, I found this Man in m 
„ Chamber, which terrified me ſo much, that 
* ſcream'd out and raiſed the Houſe ; but, having 
*« erquired into the Truth, I underſtood that he 
« had fallen aſleep after Supper in the Kitchen, and 


„that when he wak'd, in endeavouring to. go out, 


© he had miſſed his Way, and came into my Cham- 
& ber ; that being frighten'd himſelf, when ſuſpect- 
„ed for a Thief, he fled away to prevent being 
« ſeiz'd,” This had a plauſible Appearance. The 
Maſter of the Houſe and his Servants, whom I pre- 
par'd, agreed to the ſame Story, by which Means the 
Priſoner got his Diſcharge in two Days, as bis Wife 
inform'd me when ſhe came to return Thanks, and 
aſſured me, that ſhe and her Family were bound to 
pray for me as long as they liv'd. | 

All theſe Vexations, under which I had labour'd 
for ſome Time, affected my Health. By degrees I 
grew ſo pale and yellow, that every one pitied me. 
My good Aunt, ſeeing me in this Condition, exerted 
herſelf to free me from the deep Melancholy which 
hung upon me. You have certainly, Madam, a 
Mind to kill me (faid the good Creature ;) is it 
* poſſible that one of your Ape ſhould thus bury 
* herſelf alive? A young Lady acts very diſcreetly 
* tolive retired, I agree with you, and to give no 


Handle to cenſorious People; but ſtill ſhe muſt. 


* not forſwear all Diverſions, Will you never ceaſe 
| * bewailing 
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«* bewailing the Loſs of your good Man? Why, has 
© he left nobody behind him, that he is ſo much la- 
« mented? Is it impoſſible to find his Fellow!“ 

Oppreſſed as I was with Affliction, I could not 
ſometimes forbear ſmiling at her quaint Speeches ; 
but this was but a Winter's Sun, ſoon obſcured by 
the gloomy Clouds of Grief, My melancholy 
Dream was ſtill preſent to my Imagination: Alas! 
too ſure a Prediction, as I ſoon experignced. 

One Day, whilſt I was ſtanding Very penſive at 
my Window, a Coach ſtopped at the Door, which I 
knew belonged to the old Marqueſs, I ſtarted with- 
out knowing why. When he entered the Room, he 
appeared very ſorrowful, tho' he ſtrove to conceal it. 
Good God! (cried he) what is the Matter? Are 
you ſick, and did not acquaint me with it?“ His 
Gentleman, who followed him, whiſpered ſomething 
in his Ear. Very true“, (replied the Margueſi, to 
what he had heard;) “ but I am in ſo much Trouble, 
I did not reflect on it. Ah! Jenny, Jenny, (conti- 
nued the Margacſi, throwing himſelf into a great 
Chair) © how cruelly do you make me feel my Ten- 
* derneſs for my Son !' 

Scarce had the old Nobleman uttered thoſe Words, 
when a Trembling ſeized me: I concluded my 
Dream accompliſhed, and my Lover no more. This 
Notion prevailed ſo much, that I ſhrieked out, and 
wept bitterly; It was owing to ſome Drops, I had 
taken juſt beſore, that I did not faint away ; for as 
I was ſubject to Vapours and Fits, 1 might very well 

expect it, conſidering the Occaſion, I learnt from 
the Diſcourſe of the Margucſi and his Gentleman, 
which they did not obſerve, that my Lover was 
dangerouſly wounded in the Head, after giving ſig- 
nal Proofs ot his Courage, and that Sz. Fal was ta- 
ken Priſoner in the Battle, which was fought two 
Days after the preceding Action. 

This melancholy News threw me into a Fit of 
Sickneſs. The Phyſicians, ſent for by the Margueſi, 
on the fourth Day gave me over, unleſs Nature, by 
a prodigious Effort, could ſhake off from about my 
Heart, the Bile which was on the Point of ſoffo- 

cating 
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cating me. Nothing that I took, laid ; from whence 
they concluded there were no Hopes left. 

The old Margue/;'s Prudence and Reſolution doubt- 
leſs preſerved my Life. He never left my Bedſide, 
and ſeeing me given over, he tried two Things which 
reſcued me from the Jaws of Death. One was an 
Emetick, tho' ſeldom preſcribed, and then only in 
deſperate Caſes, oftener killing than curing; be ſent 
for fix Grains, and inſtead of waſhing it well with 


Water, as is uſual, he gave me the whole Doſe in a 


Spoonful of Broth, and, to prevent my bringing it 
up again immediately, he held my Head up, till it 
had been long enough in my Stomach to have its 
Effect. His other Contrivance, employed at the 
ſame Time, did not a little contribute to my Reco- 
very, A Courier, who had his Inſtructions, came 
in Boots, pretending to be juſt arrived from the Ar- 
my, giving an Account aloud that the young Mar- 
' queſs was on the Road home; that as to his being 
dangerouſly wounded, it was a Miſtake, he having 
only received a flight Contuſion, which in four Days 
was entirely cured. 

Notwithſtanding my Lowneſs of Spirits, and a 
continued Fever, which took away my Speech, I 
could hear what was ſaid, though, oppreſſed as I 
was, I did not reflect much upon it; but, when the 
Courier delivered his Meſſage, a ſecret Joy ſpread it- 
ſelf in my Heart, and freed it from the Load with 
which it had been ſo long overwhelmed, The Eme- 


tick, whoſe Efficacy was thus aſſiſted, worked ſo 


forcibly, that in the Violence of reaching it was ap- 
prehended I ſhould expire. A black thick bilious 
Matter ruſhed out in Torrents, and the Cunvulſions 
in which I expelled this Enemy of Life, buſt an Im- 
2 within me, The Margue/s's Surgeon, a 
an of great Skill, aſſured him, that if I ſurvived 
this Criſis, all would be well: My Youth promiſed 
as much. In half an Hour's Time the Operation 
ceaſed, my Colour returned, the Agitation abated, 

and I fell faſt aſleep. 
In two Days I was judged to be out of all Danger, 
and my Mind regained its uſual Tranquillity. Alter 
returning 
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returning Thanks to Heaven for preſerving my Life, 
F made my Acknowledgment to the Margue/5 tor 
the great Tenderneſs I was inform'd he had ſhown 
in my regard. He appear'd overjoy d to find me in 
a Situation of Mind, that ſeem'd ſecure againſt a 
Relapſe : He affur'd me that he was entirely at- 
tach'd to me, and ſtil] perfiſted in feeding the falſe 
Hopes he had given me concerning his Son : He 


was ſo complaiſant, as to forge Leiters from him, 


and read them to me, that I might be perfectly eaſy 
as to that Point. Three Days convinced me I was 
entirely out of Danger; he return'd to Yer/ailles, 
Jeaving a Servant at Paris, to bring him an Account 
of my Health every Day till his Return. 


I was upon my Feet again and gathering Strength, 


when at laſt I receiv'd a Letter from Sz, Fal. 1 
open'd it with Joy, expecting a Confirmation of the 
agreeable News which had been invented to pleaſe 
me. But alas ! the Agony I felt on reading what 
follows ! Sure no one was ever thus often over- 
whelm'd. 


Promis d you to a with Sincerity and Exattne/; ; 
1 this Day, lovely Jenny, you hawe à concuncing 
Proof of it. How will you receive the Tidings 1 here 
ſend ? Shall J not hawe Room to reproach myſelf for 
| keeping my Word ? T ſhall now. I bau: an exact Ac- 
count of your Health, and if I hear my Letter has any 
#11 Conſequences, depend ufon it, 1 ſhall ever after write 
to you as one who wants Reſalution, and whoſe Weak- 
veſe muſt be conſulted, | 

1 wwrote you Word, lopely Jenny, that my Couſin had 
obtain'd the Command of a Detachment, and that 1 
apprehended his Melanch: ly might hurry him too far. My 
Fears were but too well grounded. His Courage and 
Fexeti:n put him upon attacking a Convoy eſcorted by 


treble his Number; he fell into an Ambuſcade, and 


ewithout a Miracle, muſi have periſb' d. Dubois, 4 
Valet de Chambre, ache Action for his Moſter is 
abewve the common Pitch, ſaving his Life, and brought 
bim back to the Camp with two Woundi, But, male 
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yourſelf eaſy, they are not mortal, and jerhap our Ap. 
prehenfions magnify the Danger. 


Two Days after, both Armies fought a pitch'd Bat- 


tle ; Victory was on our Side, but I was taken Pri- 
ſoner. I am heartily concern d, as I cannot ſee you /a 
fron as I expected, and am always uneaſy when alſent 
from . 

You hate here incloſed a Letter the Marqueſs had 
begun to me before the Action, aud finiſh'd after he was 
wwoundid ; it wrill ſerve to convince you that be was not 
fo ungrateful as you imagined, and is not in ſo much 
Danger as you may ”—_- appreben l. I ſhall ſay no- 
thing of the Proofs I here give you of my Regard: In- 
deed they ought t1 make ſome Impreſſion, fince I am /a 
much my own Enemy, as te find a Pleaſure in conſulting 
your Inclinations, th in Opp ſition to my own, 

I expect, lovely Jenny, the dear Pleaſure of hearing 
yu are well, and cannot be eaſy till then, conſidering 
the ill News I have here ſent. Does my Uncle c.ntinue 
Fis Vifits ? To own the Truth, I was amaz'd to hear 
he had found you out, and was apprix d who you really 
are: He muſt be very cunning, and have very parti- 
cular Reaſ.ns, to get ſo good Information. He aurote 10 
me, but took: no no ice; I ſhall do the ſame, for an 
Eclairciflement aui// nee be very favourable to me. 


My Priſon, and whatever eiſe can happen, wil! not be 


troubleſome, previded you ſtill allows me à Sha e in your 
Efteem, as 1 certainly d. ſerue by what you po/ eſs of 
mine, and the perfett Reſpect I ſtall preſerve to the End 
of my Life. | | 


From Manheir. ST. F 398 


] read in great Haſte the Margnęſi's Letter to St. Fal. 


Here it is Word for Word. 


Left Parie, dear Kinſman, quite frantick, and am 
running to an Engagement in Deſpair. The Cauſe 
0 my Melancholy is a E to the World, as well as 
my Motte for commanding the Detachment ; tut it muff 
mt be fo to you. Jenny no longer loves me, but gives 
the Preference ta the Duke of „ there is nat the 


- left 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 137 


— — 


r 


138 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


leaff room to doubt it: This occaſioned my Journey. My 
meeting every Day my Rival at the General's Quarters, 
put me _ obtaining a ſeparate Command, Every 
Thing is become inſupportable, fince the ungrateful Crea- 
ture has betrayed me, In vain have I firove to throw 
eff her tyrannical Yoke, fhe poſſeſſes my Heart, and her 
Image is ever prejent in my Mind. Fatal Paſſions ! 

| Unhappy Error, which leaves no Room for Relief but 
in the Arms of Death ! 

My Scouts infirm me that the Enemy is but two Leagues 
diſtant. I fly to meet them. Dear Coufin, farewell. Re- 
member, no one ever loved his Rival, and yet you have 
been always dear to me. 

Jenny's new Lower fhould deceive her, be you her 
Comforter. I tremble for her. I know ber Neceſſti:s, 
don't forſake her. 


What follow: was in another Hand. 


1 Am defeated, wound:d, and ſati;fied, my dear Kin/- 
man. The laſt Word will ſeam extraordinary, but 
Jul explain it; in the mean time don't be ſurprized that 
1 make uſe of my Secretary's Pen; I cannot uſe my own, 
but they give me great Hopes upon taking off the firſt 
Dreſſing. My Hurt is a Cut on the Head with a Broad- 
JSwvord. If Jenny flill loves me, as à Gentleman named 
Melicourt writes me Word; and if what be declares 
himſelf a Witneſs of be true, I ſhall comfort my/elf for 
the Loſs of one Eye, which is in ſome Danger, pro- 
vided the other be left to behold once more the Object of 
my Paſſion, and admire her Charms, I am ſatisfied ; 
aſt in obtaining my Peace, unleſs you think me nnewor- 
thy of it. Is not this making too rigorous a Trial of 
your Friend/hip, aud thoſe Sentiments aue mutually cul- 
tivate But I know my Man, and that ſuffices. 


The Margugſi of L. V. 


What Tears did not this Letter coſt me ! I plainly 
diſcerned the noble Character of my amiable Mar- 
gueſs, How often did I kiſs the dear Characters, 
whoſe Price his bleeding Wounds ſo greatly i 
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haaced ! What Anxiety did I not undergo ! Why 
would not Decency permit me to take a Poſt-Chaiſe, 
fly to the Army, and convince him, that he alone 
was worthy of my Love, and capable of making me 
happy? A thouſand Projects preſented themſelves 
for proving to the dear Man my Tenderneſs and 
Conſtancy, without hitting upon one Expedient to 
my liking. Pondering upon the Margque/s's Letter, 
I was ſtruck with Mellcourt's Behaviour; I was the 
more obliged to him, as he never mentioned a Syl- 
lable of it in the Letters I had received from him ſince 
I had been at Paris. I concluded that the Man, who 
conferred a Benefit for the ſole Pleaſure of doing it, 
was a true Friend, and the propereſt Perſon to be 
employed in fending to the Army, as I was de- 
termined to have a true Account of the Margusſi, 
and to convince him I was not unworthy his Af- 
ſections. n | 
This Project was no ſooner thought on, but I re- 

ſolved. to put it in Execution, I wrote immediate] 
to Melicourt, and ſent my Letter by an Expreſs, 1 
made no doubt, but that on the Reception of my 
Letter, he would inſtantly come to know how he 
might be ſerviceable to me. Sr. Agnes's Affair, I 
knew, would not be decided in upwards of fix 
Weeks, becauſe it had been found neceſſary to write 
again to Rome concerning ſome Difficulties newly 
ſtarted, which Interval was abundantly more than 
ſufficient to. go and come from the Place, to which I 
intended to aſk the Favour of him to repair, 
When Sz. Agnes Love came to Paris, I made 
him ſenfible how glad I was to ſee him. In order to 
introduce the Subject, I returned him Thanks for his 
generons Behaviour in my Regard. But when he 
perceived the Drift of my Diſcourſe, he prevented 
me, and inſtead of farting any Difficulties, he ſaid, 
* He was obliged to me for giving him an Oppor- 
« m_y - N his to a Nobleman, 1 
* whom he had ſo great a Reſpect, as the Margue 
*of L. V. He — — that the Journey 
* would be of ſingular Service to him, becauſe he 
* ſhould ſhortly ſtand in need of very 2 
| * tectors 
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© tetofs at Court; that this Opportunity ſeem'd con. 
* trived on purpoſe to oblige him, and for which he 
0 _—_ think himſelf indebted to me as long as he 
* liv'd.” | 

It is very juſtly ſaid, that the Manner of conferring 
a Benefit enhances the Price. I was charm'd with 
Melicourt's Manner of complying with my Requeſt. 
I gave him Directions how I would have him ma- 
nage the Affair, with a Letter fos'the Margue/s, but 
deſir'd it might not be deliver'd till there was Hopes 
that the Surprize of hearing from me would not af- 
feet his Health. But what I chiefly infiſted upon 
was, that he would, without Diſguiſe, ſend me Word 
what Condition he found my Lover in, and his Be- 
haviour on receiving my Letter. Every Thing be- 
ing concluded on during Supper, ſuch. as it was, 
Meli ourt ſent his Servant for Poſt-Horſes, and ſet 
out that very Night. We had computed, .that he 
would be three Days upon the Road, and that on 
the ſeventh I might expect to hear from him. All 
theſe Regulations contributed to make me eaſy ; but 
above all, the Marque/s's Leiter, which convinced 
me I was ſtill dear to him. This engroſs'd all my 
Thought, I had no Leiſure for any thing elſe. When 
one is really in Love, every other Satisfaction muſt 
eenter there; in effect, can any thing ſurpaſs the 
Pleaſure of loving and being beloy'd ? 

I ſhall not ſet down here my Letter to the Mar- 
@us/s, he has loſt it; and it is impoſſible for me to 
give a right Notion of it, as writing under the In- 

gence of a ſtrong Paſſion is widely different from 
what is related in cold Blood. It muſt ſuffice (0 
ſay, that it chiefly conſiſted in expreſſing my Gricf 
for the Wounds he had 1:ceiv'd, and the Danger he 
was in, With lively Aſſurances of the Tenderneſs of 
my Affectionz. No Expoſtulations; who could 
chide a Lover, found to be conſtant, and known 
to be in danger of loſing his Life ? The Heart never 
takes Pet on ſuch Occaſions : Love poſſeſſes it en- 
tirely, and every Thing elſe vaniſhes when that Point 
is ſetiled, 

Two Days aſter this, it being a Feſtival 7 * 
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Lady, finding I was able to go abroad, I reſolved 


to fulfilla Vow my good Aunt had made for me in 
a Church dedicated to her, and to make one myſelf 
to Heaven in behalf of the Margue/s. I heard Maſs, 
and being told there would be a Sermon in the Af- 
ternoon, I dined early and returned again, A Ca- 
puchin preached with fo much Energy, that I was 
ruck with it; beſides that, his Diſcourſe was ſmooth 
and elegant, and did not ſavour of the Cowl ; he 
ſeem'd rather a Gentleman recommending ſtrict Mo- 
rals. My Eyes were fix'd upon the Preacher, me- 
thought J had ſeen him before, but I did not reflect 
upon it; I was ſo attentive to what he ſaid, that I 
took little Notice of any Thing elſe. of | 

In the Concluſion of his third Point, he treated of 
Luxury, and irreverent Behaviour during the Myſte- 
ries. I know-not how he came to caſt his Eyes to- 
wards me, but he had ſcarce look'd upon me, when 
his Speech fail'd him. He turn'd pale, ſtrove againſt 
the Fit that was ſeizing him, but in vain, he fainted 
away, Every one, frighten'd and ſurpriz'd, was in- 
quiſitive about him in Whiſpers; Of two Perſons 
imat knew him, one roſe to reach a Vial to him who 
was aſſiſting the ſick Man; the other, being aſk'd 
the Name of the Religious, whom he ſaid he knew, 
made anſwer, he was a Perſon of Quality, who had 


an extraordinary Vocation, and told his Family's 


Name. Let any one judge of my Surpriſe ; it was 
the Chevalier d"Elbieux ! Had I any Reaſon to expect 
{uch an Incident? I was ſo mov'd, that I had like to 
have undergone theſame Fate with Father Henore, for 
ſo he was called in Religion. Heaven was pleas'd to 
give me Strength; but, apprehending I might not 
be Miſtreſs of myſelf, I took hold of my Aunt's Arm 
and retir'd. | 

When I reach'd home, I could not but admire my 
ſtrange Deſtiny, that would not ſuffer one Day to wu 
unrecorded by ſome extrao:dinary Event. In Reality, 
was there any Room for me to expect ſuch a Ren- 
counter, who ſeldom went from home? This made 
ſuch an Impreſſion on me, that to prevent the like 
Adventures for the future, I determin'd never to- 
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go to Church but in a Morning, and that ſo early, 
as to run no Hazard of meeting any one I knew. 
But to what purpoſe are ſuch Precautions ? 'There is 
no ſtruggling againſt what is appointed. 

The ſame Day in the Evening, the old Marguy/'; 
Gentleman made me a Viſit; the conſiderahle Part 
this Man will bear in the Concluſion of my Hiſtory 
makes it neceſſary to draw his Character. 

He was about fifty- five, his Countenance agree- 
able, and, though not handſome, it-pleaſed by rea- 
ſon of the Regularity of his Features; he was tall, 
well made, with an Air of Grandeur in his Beha- 
viour. His Character was to be complying and de- 
ceitful ; ever of your Opinion, in hopes of bringing 
you over to his own: In a Word, a cunning, ly, 
diſſembling Man, When in the leaſt deſirous to 
pleaſe, he was ſure to ſucceed ; but never took the 

ains without a premeditated Deſign of turning it 
to your Prejudice. To this Sketch muſt be added, 
his Propenſity to he envious and jealous ; for who- 
ever was agreeable to his Maſter, was ſure to have him 
for an Enemy. Such was M. de Forſan. AY 

Notwithſtanding his ill Qualities, which he knew 
how to diſguiſe, he had gained the Margue/i's Con- 
fidence ſo far, as to be conſulted on all Occaſions. 
The Traytor was always of the Maſter's Mind in 
Appearance, but conſtantly had the Dexterity only 
to agree with what he thought indifferent ; as for 
what he apprehended would be contrary to his own 
Intereſts, he would artfully evade it; and when that 
was not to be done otherwiſe, he had recourſe to 
Calumny and the vileſt Meaſures, which ſeldom failed, 
as he was furniſhed with Patience, Skill, and Con- 
trivance ; three Qualities which carry a Man thro' 

every Thing, 
From what has been ſaid, one may eafily imagine 
he was well appriſed of his Maſter's Paſſion for me; 


far from difluading him, he flattered his Inclinations 


with every Thing that could render them ſtronger 
and more bewitching. He thought me ſo mild, 
and was ſo fully perſuaded that the Meanneſs of my 
Birth would give him the Superiority over my 3 
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tereſt, how great ſoever it might-be, that he con- 
cluded he ſhould be able to * me, much more 
than I could his Maſter. This was his Motive for 
promoting the Affair, and willingly undertaking the 
Commiſkon of waiting upon me, and ſounding me 
concerning the Paſſion with which I had inſpired the 
old Margue/5, and which was come to that Height, 
as he * his Gentleman, that he was deter- 
mined to indulge it, and try how far I was diſpoſed 
to comply. Forſan, who was ignorant that his Maſ- 
ter had more Cunning than himſelf, and had parti- 
cular _ for behaving in this Manner, offered 
his Service, which was accepted of, becauſe the Mar- 
%, who had behaved with ſo much Complaiſance 
itherto, was doubtleſs unwilling to do any Thing 
contradictory to that Character. 

Poor For/an was far from gaining his Ends ; I took 
him up with ſa much Reſolution when be diſcovered 
bis Errand, that he might eaſily ſee bis Project was 
not like to ſucceed. But he was not a Man to be 
diſcouraged with the firſt Rebuff; he returned the 
next Day to the Charge, and provoked me ſo much 
by his Diſcourſe, that I loſt all Patience. I reproach- 
ed him with the Baſeneſs of the Commiſſion he had 
andertaken, telling him with an Air I had never 
dared aſſume before, that if ever he preſumed to 
trouble my Lodgings again, I would find Means to 
make him repent it. 

After behaving in this Manner I expected to be 
freed from this Enemy of my Quiet; But the Day 
following, he came as unconcernedly, as if nothing 
had happened. Perſuaded as I was, that his high 
Spirit would not ſuffer him to return, I had not for- 
bid Barbara to let him in. My Colour came at the 
Sight of him, and I was upon the Point of ſhutting 
myſelf up in my Cloſet. © Hold, Miſs, (ſaid he) 
I have but two Words to ſay. You carried it with 
* a high Hand, "imagining the Margueſi and I don't 
* ſee through your Artifices : But you are miſtaken, 
* my Child, (continued he with a Sneer) he is not 
vat all at a Loſs in che Affair any more than myſelf ; 
tis your Fault if we do not agree, you know our 
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Price. In the mean time, we are beholden to the 
« virtuous Airs you give yourſelf; they put us upon 
* the Enquiry, and diſcover the real Truth. We 


* know. what you aim at, and will take care to diſ. 


_ © appoint Four chimerical Deſigns, Farewell, Miſ. 
« treſs ; improve the Hint I have given you, that's 
© all ;* and then left me, 
It may be imagin'd, I was moved at theſe Imper. 
tinences, and gave way to Vexation. No, my In. 
nocence made me perfectly eaſy ; I apprehended in- 
deed, that L was, not agreeable to the Gentleman, 
and that his Endeavours would not be wanting to 
ruin me with his-Maſter, by the falſe Accuſations 
his Malice could ſuggeſt: My Lover had-given his 
CharaQter long before, which afforded me an In- 
fight into him. Without indulging Ill-natore, [ 
judged it pore to reſent his Behaviour, and to em- 
ploy the Intereſt, I knew I had with the old Mar- 
gg, to free myſelf from ſo redoubtable an Ene- 
my, who would be a continual Obſtacle in my way. 
Till now I had been a Stranger to the Motions of 
Reſentment and Indignation ; they took up my 
Thoughts ſufficiently to. baniſh all other Cares. 
The firſt Thing I did the next Morning was to 
write St. Fal Word of what had paſſed between 
Forſan and me; not forgetting the Impertinence 
with Khich he had treated me; 1 acquainted him 
likewiſe with my Deſign of getting him removed, 
if his Uncle did not ſuffer himſelf to be prejudiced 
ainſt me; I concloded with deſiring he would 
uſe his Endeavours to return as ſoon as poſſible, 
frankly owning, that from the time Iwas left to my- 
ſelf, my Life had been one continued Series of Crol- 
ſes and Afflictions. This was the Purport of my 
Letter; as to my Lover, he was not. ſo much as 
I was going to ſeal the Letter, when the old Mar- 
gueſs enter'd the Room, I was ſtruck at this unex- 
ected Viſit, and being ſarpris'd in Writing, to that 
— that 1 could ſcarce riſe to receive him. 
« You are writing without doubt, Jenny, to my Son, 
(cried the Margue/s ſomething harſhly, and ſnatch- 
hall te * 08 
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ing at the Letter, which I ſecured in a great Hurry) 
« 1 ara apt to think, by your Endeavours to hide it 
« from me, you have no mind to let me into your 
Secrets.“ | 

J have it in my Power, my Lord, (anſwered I) 
to convince you of the contrary, by delivering up 
© the Subject of your Suſpicions ; but, I may eaſily 
© imagine, it will be to no Purpoſe, after the ill 
Offices that have been done me, and the manner in 
which you bave been pleaſed to treat me by your 
Gentleman. Don't let us confound things, 
pray Jenny,” (ſaid the Margueſs interrupting me, 
and a little out of Countenance ;) «I defired M. For- 
« /an to make a Propoſal of Love to you for me; 
© this was the Extent of his Commiſſion, I don't 
„ deny, but I have receiv'd ſome Informations con- 
* cerning your Conduct and Defigns ; but my In- 
e tention was to diſcourſe the Matter in an amicable 
© way with you, but gave him no Orders. to ſay any 
« thing on that Subject. But this is foreign to the 
Letter which you hide from me. If you ſatisfy 
„me (ſaid the Margue/s ſomething more politely) 
was to that Particular, it may be a means to engage 
*« me to do as much on my Side. Few Women gte 
„without Lovers, and it would be ſurprifing if, 
„ handſome as you are, you ſhould want one; the 
„Hazard you run in ſhowing me the Letter, is my 
being acquainted with your Intrigue ; I promiſe 
** Secrecy in the Affair, and muſt own I had much 
* rather it were ſo, than to diſcover an Underſtand- 
ing between you and a Son, whom I would diſ- 
* own if I found he had diſobey'd my Commands.“ 

This is too much, my Lord, (cried I, ſhedding a 
Torrent of Tears;) you ſhal} be ſatisfied, which 
* will convince you I am not given to inviguing. My 
* Complaiſance involves your Nephew ; but he will 
* pardon me, , becauſe I am ſuſpected; this is Out- 
* rage 2 Outrage. See, my Lord, (continued I, 
giving the Letter,] * if to be ſenſible of ill Uſage is 
* a Crime with you, I ſhall appear very guilty.' Say- 
ing this I retired to my Cloſet, to give full Scope to 
my Tears. Ex 
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The Marguęſi was too impatient in ſatisfying his 
Curioſity, to trouble himſelf with any thing elle ; he 
had no ſooner laid hold of the Letter, but, clap. 
ping on his Spectacles, he read it; either he was ve. 
ry flow, or he went over it ſeveral times, 

*« May I not be deceiv'd myſelf after all?“ (cried 
he, not expecting he was overheard.) © Havel nog 
« {ufter'd myſelf to be prejudiced before I was x. 
* ware? This Girl's Conduct is natural enough ; ſie 
« was writing without any Guite whilſt J was ab. 
«« ſent; ſhe did not expect to ſee me, and ſue e. 
» nough had no Deſign of letting me ſee her Let. 

„ ter; I muſt ſift this Matter to the Bottom.“ All 
this Soliloquy I heard; People when in Years ar: 
| ſubje@ to do ſo; Iconceiv'd ſome Hopes from it. 

There was no Occaſion ſor counterfeiting Grief, 
when the Marquee came into the Cloſet, it was real, 
There's your Letter, lovely Jenzy, (ſaid he) I'n 
« ſorry I exacted ſuch a Compliance from you, and 
«© am more ſo for having given Occaſion to this Af. 
« fliction. Pardon me, I will ſtrive to make Amend; 
« and before I ſtir, will give you entire Satisfaction 
« as to my Suſpicions, it they are without Founde- 
« tion. Dry up your Tears, and let us talk over 
< theſe Matters like Friends. I muſt own, that the 
«« dearcr you are to me, the greater was my Cor- 
« cern at what I heard; which was this. I was in- 
„formed that you have a Lover who is very ct 
to you, and poſſeſſes your Favours; that your Pie. 
« tences to Virtue ſerve only to ſet you off and di 
« guiſe your Paſſions ; but, that your chief Reaſon 
« for your Affectation, is a Project you have 0! 
„making your Fortune by Marriage, and that ny 
«© Son is the Perſon you intend to enſnare, by Res- 
„ ſon of the Paſſion you know he has for you: 11 
all theſe Suppoſitions, allowing them to be ſuch, 
« there are ſome Truths. I'm very ſenſible my Sci 
perfectly adores you, and that you make him 2 
tender Return, or at leaſt appear ſo to do, Hi 


e Misfortune of being wounded, and the Condi- 


tion you was reduced to by the News of it, ate 


« ſufficient Proofs, Theſe, Jenny, are my Perplex: 
| is þ c «11165, 
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« jties, you beſt can tell whether I am impos'd on 
« or not. 

I was eager to reply, notwithſtanding my Aſto- 
niſhment at ſuch vile. Calumny, leſt the Margue/5 
ſhould imagine I was ſtudying a Juſtification. * [ 
am more ſurpriſed than provoked” (anſwer'd I. 
looking ſtedfaſtly on him) * at fuch baſe Inſinuations 
« as are laid to my Charge; my Conduct thus far 
« bafles all ſuch Accuſations, In caſe I were really 
« guilty, or diſpoſed to give into ſuch looſe Beha- 
« yiour, as I am taxed withal, my Anſwer would be 
very ſuccinct, for I ſhould tell you, my Lord, in 
© three Words, that I am not accountable to you for 
my Actions, having Friends whoſe Protection would 
« ſhelter me from any Reſentment of yours: But, as 
© Heaven has been graciouſly pleaſed to guide me 
© thus far in a blameleſs Path, I ſhall always be ready 
© to give Satisfaction whenever my Conduct is called 
© in Queſtion, 

As to the laſt Article, wherein you are moſt 
* concern'd, I value myſelf too much upon Truth 
and Sincerity to deny it: Yes, my Lord, I was 
© belov'd by your Son, and |] own to you that he is 
dear, and ever will be ſo to me; this is my Crime 
and the Source of all my Misfortunes, (continued 
I in Tears :) Without that fatal Paſſion he inſpired, 
my Days had glided on in ſilent, but peaceful Ob- 
* ſcurity : Nevertheleſs, I was far from expeCting the 
Honour you mention as my Due; 1 am not ſo 
partially forgetful of myſelf; but at the ſame time 
© be aſſured, no other Pretenſions would have made 
* any Impreſſion on me.” . 

I remain'd filent a Moment; the Margucſi look'd 
at me very penſively, and ſeem'd to waver. * You 
* (till ſuſpe& me, my Lord, (continued I} or are in- 


© cens'd at what I have own'd : I know how to make 


* every thing eaſy ; and before this Time To-mor- 

* row, you yourſelf ſhall acknowledge that I rather 

* deſerved your Pity than your Anger, and gave you 

* no juſt Occaſion to treat me in ſo cruel a manner 
* by M. de Forſan. i 

The Marques, mortified with this, and without 
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doubt amaz'd at the Reſolution I was taking, came 
and preſented his Hand: “ Let us (ſaid he) lovely 
Jenny, be reconciled ;' you are reſtored to my Ei. 
* teem, and I am perſuaded you deſerve it.” * No, 
my Lord, (continued I very reſolutely) your Re. 
* conciliation is as fickle as your Prejudice: 1 have 
* right to think ſo from your eaſy Credulity again 
my Innocence, aſter ſuch Uſage, there is nothin 
left but a Convent, where III ſhut myſelf up for 
© Life, that can ſecure me. Ah! I'll never 
« ſuffer it (cried the old Nobleman) I have ſecret 
«« Reaſons for oppoſing ſuch Meaſures.” Without 
« diving into your Secret (replied I in the ſame Tone) 
I mult be ſo free as to aſſute you my Reſolution is 
© unalterable, except on one Condition. 
«« What is it?“ (replied the Margae/5 very earneſily,) 
It is (continued I) to ſend for the Author of theſe 
« Calumnies with which I am aſpers'd, and oblige 
him to give up my ſecret Enemies, who have dared 
to blacken my Character, and give him ſoch 
« groundleſs Informations; for either he heard the 
Stories, or has invented them: Though I am apter 

to believe the one than the other, and earneſtly de- 
« tire to be ſet right.” | 
. I appear'd fo reſolute, that the old Margucſi yield. 
ed, apprehending the Defign I had threaten'd to put 
in Execution, And indeed, I was fo weary of be- 
ing every Moment of late overwhelm'd with Vexa- 
tion, that I thought of nothing but a Convent for 
my Relief; but the old Margueſa's Reaſons for hu- 
mouring me, obliged him to comply on this Occa- 
ſion : He ſent a Servant to bring his Gentleman, and 
in the mean time behaved with ſo much Politeneſs, 
and aſſured me in ſo handſome a manner I ſhould 
for the future be entirely ſatisfied with his Behaviour, 
that I gave him my Word not to think of a Con- 
vent, provided I was made ealy by a thorough Dil- 
cuſhion of the Affair in hand: But in reality, this 
was more owing to the Promiſe I had made Sr. Tai, 
than any Deference to him. 

M. Forſan came; the Margueſs began with rattling 
him for his Behaviour to me. During this 2 

| Man 
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mand the Wretch look'd like a Fury. When his 
Maſter had done, he offer'd to whiſper in his Ear, 
to excuſe himſelf I ſuppoſe, or invent ſome plauſible 
Pretexts 3 but the Margue/s, without giving him the 
Hearing, inſiſted upon his naming the Authors of 
what he had alledged againſt me. For/an turn'd pale 
at this; but his Maſter perſiſting in his Demand, he 
begg'd to be excuſed, for fear of involving thoſe, 
who, out of a Motive of Friendſhip, had given him 
the Information. * ** Theſe Reaſons are deteſtable, 
« (cried the old Nobleman in a Paſſion;) an Accu- 
% ſation without Proofs argues the Accuſer to be 
« oujlty ; and I begin to believe, For/an, you had 
« your Views in prejudicing me againſt this young 
„Lady.“ No indeed, (replied the Gentleman, 
expecling to be diſcharged if he did not clear him- 
ſelf.) „ Why don't you ſpeak then?“ (continued 
his Maſter':) © Have you leſs Regard for me, than 
4 thoſe you are afraid to name?“ For/an, being ſen- 


| fible he could evade the Difficulty no longer, own'd 


at laſt, that coming to my Apartment, he met on 
the Stair-caſe a Perſon he had formerly known; that 
this young Woman, upon — his Buſineſs, 
and finding it regarded me, ſhrugged up her Shoul- 
ders ; that imagining there was ſomething extraor- 
dinary in this, he aſked what ſhe meant; and that 
poing to her Apartment, be Jearnt from her what 
thought was his Duty to reveal. 

I was no longer ſurpris'd at the Calumnies thrown 
upon me: Women of a certain Character never paſs 
over an Affront. Junia, the Perſon in QuefPtion, 
was ſtung with the Contempt I ſhow'd her, of whictr 
mention. was made before, and took this Opportu- 
nity to aſperſe me to For/an, whom ſhe thought my 
Admirer. I gave the old Marque/s an Account of 
what tad paſſed between us, and had occaſion'd the 
I!l-will ſhe betrayed in this cruel Manner, I deſire, 
laid I, this Affair may be entirely cleared up; and, 
after relating the Trick ſhe put upon me, and her 
Contrivance to gain her Ends: We need only go 
* up Stairs (ſaid I) and ſee whether ſhe dare deny 
Lone Syllable of what | have ſaid: At the worſt, the 
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* Clergyman | employed on that Occaſion will not 


be reſus'd as an incompetent Witneſs.” The Mar. 
gueſs endeavoured to divert this Reſolution, by af. 
turing me, he was perfectly ſatisfied ; but I was 
work'd up to a Pitch not to be diſſuaded; and, to 
make me eaſy, the Margue/s ſent in his own Name 
to Gelire ſhe would come down, telling me very po. 
litely that it was the leaſt ſhe could do, and that he 
did not think ſhe was ſo much her own Enemy az 
to refuſe him. For/an offer'd to carry the Meſſage, 
doubtleſs in order to prepare her; but his Maler 


order'd him to ſtay, and ſent one of his Pages. The 


Gentlewoman, who had a Reſpe& ſor the Margu-/;, 
and beſides never dreamt of what was tranſacting, 
came with an Air of Aſſurance, as if nothing had 
been the Matter. It is true, ſuch Women have Fore- 
heads of Braſs, and are not to be put out of Coun- 
tenance. | | | 

J was going to enter on the Subject, and com- 
plain of her Expreſſions to M. Forſan concerning 
me; but the Margue/s interrupted me very politely, 
and deſired leave to explain himſelf. He entreated 
Junia in a few Words to oblige him, by relating 
what had paſſed between her and Ferſan; giving his 
Word, that no Uſe ſhould be made of it, but that 
- he had particular Rexjons to diſcover whether u hat 
he had heard was comformable to what ſhe had ſaid, 
Ihe z oung Gentlewoman, who knew the Marqueſs 
was not to be put off, own'd, that by way of Ban- 
© ter ſhe had told For/an, imagining he was in love 
with me, that he was like to loſe his Labour, for 
* that I bad an Admirer of a Rank far ſuperior.' 
The Marqueſs enquired whom ſhe meant: Your 
* own ſelt, my Lord, (replied ſhe very gallantly :) 
© We know you are ne Woman-hater ; and that ycu 
- ® often viſit this Lady, was no Secret, whence I 
* concluded I was not miſtaken: In a Word, I did 
* rot think M. Forſan had been born but Yelter- 
day; but, if he ſaid any more than what I have 
repeated, he is an Impoſtor and a Villian, As for 


* this Lady, I aſk her Pardon: But ſhe _ e. 
« ſpare 
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« ſpared me this Trou! le.“ Saying this, ſhe made 
the Margueſs a gentee] Curteſy and retired. 

I dare ſay, the Gentleman would have given all 
he was worth to have avoided this Scene ; he had 
ſuch a mournful Look, that I really pitied him. The 
old Marqueſs eyed him from Head to Foot for ſome 
Time without ſpeaking a Word ; but it was eaſy to 
be diſcern'd he was highly provok'd, ** M. Forſan 
« ({ajd he) you have abus'd the Confidence I re- 
« poſed in you; that I am convinced of this, you 
« will eaſily believe. After ſuch a Proof of your 
« Deceit and Malice, preſume not ever to appear 
« before me : Begone.” : 

This laſt Word was utter'd ſo ſternly, that the 
poor Gentleman retired very ſubmiſſively. Far from 
being pleaſed at the Victory I had — I was, 
ſorry for being the Occaſion of his Diſgrace, and 
endeavour'd to reinſtate him in his Maſter's Fayour, 
by ſuing for his Pardon. No, Mademoiſelle,” (re- 
plied the Marqueſs with ſome Remains of Emotion} 
« I am eafily impos d on once; but never a ſecond 
„Time.“ 

Whea this Storm was over, the Margueſi defir'd 
the Favour of dining with me the next Day, add- 
ing, he was obliged to leave me by Buſineſs that 
could not be deferr'd ; but the next Nay he dedi- 
cated to me, having Affairs of the laſt Conſequence 
to communicate, which regarded us both. He us'd 
a thouſand obliging Bees, and begg d I would 
forget the Uneaſineſs he had occa ſion d, aſſuring me, 
he ſhould ſhortly make me ample Amends. 7 had 
ſo much Reaſon to be ſatisfied with his Behaviour, 
that I received his Civilities with the Complaiſance 
due to them. The Air with which I expreſſed my- 
ſelf on the Occafion, reſtored his uſual Chearſul- 
neſs; and it muſt be owned, that conſidering his 
Years, he was exceeding diverting ; we parted very. 
good Friends, and ſure enough | little thought of 
the Troubles into which he was going to involve 
me, 

The next Day, Thur/day, which I ſhall never for- 
get as long as I live, Barbara waked me at Six, to 
G.4 tell 
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tell me, that a Man of about Thirty, very indiffe- 
rently dreſſed, and led like a blind Man by a little 
Boy of ſeven Years old, defired to ſpeak with me. 
Good God! dear Barbara, (cried I) could you not 
have told the troubleſome Fellow I was in Fed, 
* without diſturbing me ?' *Good lack!“ (cried Boy. 
bara, interrupting me;) **do you think I am a Fool! 
why, I bid him begone about his Buſineſs twenty 
times.“ * So much the worſe, (replied I) you 
* ſhould not affront People ; could you not have ſent 
* him away civilly, and put him off to a more con- 
« venient Time ? Perhaps he has ſomething of Mo- 
ment to ſay to me: But ſince it is too late, let us 
* ſay no more of it; go, ſee what he would have, 
and tell him he muſt not expect to be admitted till 
* I know his Buſineſs.* My Aunt leſt me, mutter- 
ing ſomething to herſeif; it was her Cuſtom when- 
ever | reprimanded her, It is very commendable to 
. behave with Mildneſs to thoſe who ſerve us; but 
too much Familiarity muſt be equally avoided ; they 
immediately reſent the Superiority which is really 
your Due, and oblige you either to bear with their 
Impertinence, or part with a good Servant, I had 
often conſidered this; but I have mention'd my Rea- 
ſons for acting otherwiſe : She was my Aunt after 
all, ſooner or later ſhe would find it out, and I was 
| willing to behave in ſuch a Manner on that Ac- 
count, as to oblige her to own, that I carried my- 
ſelf as much like a Niece as a Miſtreſs; this I had 
laid down as a Rule, and was careful in obſetv- 
ing it. 

My good Aunt return'd dancing for Joy. Good 
« News, Madam, (ſaid ſhe) the Gentleman was in 
«« the right to diſturb you; he ſays, he brings you 
e the beft Tidings your Heart can wiſh, and that he 
is come to dry up the Tears he knows you have 
«« ſhed, and continue daily to ſhed on his Account. 
« Look ye, (continued ſhe) I was fo pleaſed to hear 
„ him talk thus, that, if I had durſt, I would have 
« taken him about the Neck.” 

What could I gather from all this? I imagin'd 

my Annt was gone diſtracted. Pray what 9 oP 
; | * dlin 
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* blind Man (cried I) to do with what: you men- 
tion? What is his Buſineſs with me ?* „ Faith, Ma- 
« dam, I can't tell, (replied Barbara) I only repeat 
his Words; you may be better inform'd, it you 
« pleaſe, you need only give me Leave to bring him 
© hither.” Do ſo, (continued 1 very — 91 
don't know what to make of this Affair. I had 
no ſooner ſaid this, but Barbara left me, and in a 
Moment the blind Man and his Boy appear'd. 
 « Go on, Child,” (cried he as ſoon as he enter'd 
the Room) “that I may throw myſelf into her Arms: 
« Go on; where is ſhe, my dear Wife whom I have 
„ever lov'd ſo tenderly, and who has died a thou- 
« ſand Times at the Report of my Death? Why 
« does ſhe not prevent my tender Embraces ? Does 
% not ſhe ſee me pet? Is not this her Chamber?“ 
© Yes indeed, Papa,' (replied the little Boy, who had 
ſtopped on my making a Sign to Barbara to ſend 
them away ;) we are now in our Chamber, ſhe is 
* there, but I ſee plain enough ſhe has no mind to 
© know us.” ** Hold your prating, Saucebox, (re- 
lied the blind Man, ſhaking him by the Shoulder be 
ad hold of.) © Don't you fee, Sirrah, that too 
great Joy renders this lovely Spouſe immoveable ? 
Heaven preſerve her Wits! Bring me immediately 
to her, who alone can recover her: After ſo long 
an Abſence, and the Belief of my Death, no won- 
der Joy overwhelms her. If Grief ſometimes kills, 
„ Pleaſure as often- deſtroys.” 
The Figure of the blind Man, odd enough in it- 
ſelf, his Arms ſwinging about like one feeling for 
ſomething, and his ſtrange Diſcourſe, all together 
appear d ſo ridiculous, that I burſt into a Fit of 
Laughter. * Heyday ! (cried he) what is the Mean- 
ing of this? Am 1 made a Laughing-ſtock, or am 
* I miſtaken? Am I not in the Houſe of Madame des 
* Rocher, who paſſes ſor an Officer's Widow ?' « You 
are right, fare enough, (cried my good Aunt) no- 
thing can be more certain.” Why then this im- 
* moderate Mirth ? (continu'd the blind Man.) Am 
© I forgot, or not worth owning, becauſe I have the 
* Musfortune to loſe my Eyeſight, and am a little 
a 8 | « dif- 
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* disfigured by it? Really, I could not have believed 
* that a Wife who has ſo great Obligations to me, 
and from whom I have done ſo much, coyld make 
* ſo ungratetul a Return. Patience, we il ſee the 
* Endof it; in the mean Time, without pny Cere- 
© mony, here I take up my Quarters ; where-ever 
* my Wife is, there is my Home, and let me ſee 
* who dire put me out.” | 
This Concluſion was ſo far from provoking me, 
that it only made me laugh the more; In Reality, 
nothing could be more whimfical than all this Non- 
ſenſe, and a formal Deſign of taking Poſſeſſion of my 
Houſe, under ſo fooliſh a Pretext, Barbara, whom 
J told in a Whiſper that I did not know the Man, 
and that he was certainly mad, fell a laughing as 
. heartily as myſelf; ſhe imagin'd,”that to free me from 
his Impertinence, ſhe need only take him by the Arm 
and lead him out: But the furious blind Man, pro- 
vok'd at her Boldneſs, call'd her Names, ſtruck her 
with his Cane, (wearing like a Trooper, and threaten- 
ing, that if any one preſum'd to come within his 
Reach, he would lay about him, My Turnwas next: 
* Hufly, (cried he, ſpeaking to me) is this the 
Reception yon afford a Hub 
you ſo long, after being gratified in Conſideration 


of my Services, and even turn'd my ſuppos'd Death 


s 

e 

c 

to your Advantage? *Tis a crying Shame, and 
gives room to ſuſpect a. Gallant ſupplies my Place, 
and that apprehendivg my Return ſhould put a Stop 
© to your evil Conduct, you pretend not to know me, 
in order to indulge yourſelf in an infamous Courſe 
of Life. But | would have you to know, Madam, 
I have Friends and Right on my Side, which will 
prove too hard for you, and afford me due Ven- 
* geance, as your vile Proceedings juftly deſerve. | 
am known, I may ſay reſpected; and if you are ſo 
much your own Enemy, as to perſiſt in this ſcan- 
dalous Obſtinacy, I'll make you know in four and- 
* twenty Hours, a Huſband like me is not to be 
* trampied upon with Impunity.” 

The ſerious Air with which theſe Words were pro- 
. - nounced, and the good Senſe they contain'd, began 
to 
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to make me uneaſy. *© I am much concern'd, Sir, 
« (ſaid Tat the ill Manners I have undeſignedly been 
« ovilty of, not in regard of your Perſon, but your 
66 Diſcourſe, which I do not comprehend, Your 
« Miſtake is owing to the Names agreeing together; 
« but, I aſſure you, I am an utter Stranger to you.“ 
A Stranger to me! Perfidious Woman! (reply'd 
the Officer very earneſt'y.,) What, did I not take 
you from the wretched Condition you was in, to 
make you what you are? Have I not had ſeveral 
Children by you, of which this, the only one left, 
is as like you as he can ſtare? Go, you are an un- 
« grateful Creature, and the moſt deceitful of Wo- 
men: lought not to have any thing to do with you 
for the ſuture ; and, if it was not for the Pleaſure 
aof Revenge, and to puniſh your Wickedne(s,I would 
© abandon you to your evil Deſtiny.” 

«« But, Sir,” (replied I, ſpeaking in a very ſul miſ- 
ſive Manner) “keep your Temper ; don't expoſe 
« yourſelf to the Talk and Laughter of the Town; 
{© inform yourſelf better, and you will perceive your: 
« Error.” * There is no bearing this,“ (cried the 
exaſperated blind Man; ) * there's no beating this. 
And fince you perſiſt in refuſing to receive me. for 
your Huſband, I'll force you to it before I: have 
* done, Would to Heaven I had never known you ! 
© If you have a Mind, you may walk off, (continued 
he ;) © follow, ſince you are bent on it, your Wretch- 
* ed Way of Life, I will not ſtir a Step to binder 
* you ; but, aſſure yourſelf, 1 ſhall make this my 
Home, and all the Devils in Hell ſhall not drive 
me out. Alas! alas ! here, Child,“ (added he, ſpeak- 

ag to the little Boy,) call up my Man with the 
* Frunks, and then let him go to the Cook's Shop: 
for ſomething to eat, I muſt not expect any thing 


_ © here; after that, I'll ſend for a Commiſlary ; it is- 


* beſt to do things according to Law. 

I was ſo confounded and perplex'd with this odd 
Scene, that I knew not what to ſay. Barbara cried, 
What muft wwe de And really, to ſee me tending in 
a Maze, any one would have concluded the blind Man 
had really been my Huſband, 
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My pretended Huſband's Orders were punQually he 
obey'd, the Trunks were brought into my Bedcham. the 
ber; a Servant, whoſe Whiſkers terrified me, tock | 
out a Night-gown, undreſſed his Maſter, and, receiy. 
ing his Orders in his Ear, laid the Cloth, but not 
tinding the Key in the Buffet, without any Ceremony 
made the Lock fly, took what he wanted, and in 
every thing behaved as'if he had been at home. Let 
any one imagine what Fffe this muſt have, and whe- 
ther I was unconcern'd. But, to go on, 
Barbara, frighten'd as well as I at the Man's 
Whiſkers, and rough Behaviour in forcing open the 
Buffet, began to call for Help. Her Cries awaked 
me out of the Dumps, by making me reflect that ſhe 
would draw a Crowd, whoſe Judgment would be 
form'd on Appearance and my ſuppos'd Huſband's 
Pretenſions ; the Deciſions of the Populace are ſeldom 
vided by any thing elſe, and generally favour the 
Dafornmate, Daily Experience ſhows, the Crowd 
will ſhed Tears for a Man on the Scaffold, whom they 
have curſed during his Proſperity, and condemned 
without Remorſe. ' : 
After my pretended Huſband had made a hearty 
Breakfaſt, and allay'd ſome of his ill Humour as well 
as his Appetite, he deputed the terrible Sau to per- 
ſuade me to comply without Compulſion, to prevent, 
as he ſaid, giving Scandal. I had retir'd to my Cloſet, 
and was conſidering how to diſperſe this cruel Storm. 
I could not tell what Reply to make the Mediator, 
being ſo much terrified, that I was incapable of form- 
ing any Reſolution. In this Extremity I told his fright- 
ful Envoy, © that his Maſter might act as he thought 
*« fit ; but that neither his Threats nor Intereſt ſhould 
ever draw from me the fooliſh Acknowledgment 
„he required; that I could not imagine upon what 
*« Grounds he had forged ſuch Pretenſions, but did 
„% not doubt, in a few Hours, to make him aſham'd 
of them.“ 
The Sw2/, rolling his Eyes very furiouſly at this 


Anſwer, _—_— in his broken Language, Ve /ee, I 
avell jer whether y:u'll paſs this Trick 24 us. Mint t 
Geth! mine Goth! added he by way of Reflection as 
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he went out, how deceitful are Women ! Woe betide 
theſe who ſuffer themſelves to be fooled by them. 

Heavens ! cried I, after he was gone, what Fate, 
what Misfortunes purſue me ! Was ever Wretch thus 
overwhelm'd ? Sure ſuch Adventures are reſerv'd for 
me alone ! Barbaracame runoing to tell me the blind 
Man was throwing Things about, and rummaging 
every Corner as if it was his own. I aſked her what 


'ſhe advis'd me to do, To make your Complaint, 


© (anſwer'd ſhe) to call in the Neighbours, and de- 
mand Juſtice.” The Advice was not amiſs where a 
Perſon had nd Reaſons to be concealed ; but for me 
it was running too great a Hazard: Vanity would not 
ſuffer me to declare who I was ; befides, Enquiry 
would be made why I chang'd my Name. Notknow- 
ing, in fine, which way to turn myſ+lf, I heard the old 
Margucſi's Coach ſtop at the Door: I made no Queſ- 
tion but his Preſence and Quality would relieve and 
free me from the terrible Siege I underwent in m 
own Houſe, I ſent my Aunt to acquaint him with 
what had happen'd, defiring he would come into the 
Cloſet. The Swiſs's Whiſkers carried too much Ter- 
ror for me to face, as I muſt have done, had I gone 
to receive the Margue/s at the Door. 

He was much ſarpriz'd at the Relation, but could 
not forbear laughing at my Perplexity. ** Really, 
% (ſaid he) the Adventure is uncommon. Surely no 
one in his Senſes ever was guilty of ſuch a Piece of 
« Folly ! Let me try to open the blind Man's Eyes, 
at leaſt as to this Affair, and ſee whether he will 
take my Word,” | 

After informing me of his Deſign to diſſipate the 
Storm, he went into my Chamber where my pretend- 
ed Huſband was ſmoaking his Pipe : He enquired 
whether it was true, that, without Rhyme or Rea- 
ſon, he had taken Poſſeſſion of a Lady's Apartment, 
_ Rank was ſuch as not to be inſulted by any 
one 

The blind Man, inform'd by his Son what Noble- 
man had enter'd the Room, and judging it was he 
that ſpoke, anſwer'd with great ReſpeR, * that he 
' knew his Diſtance too well to conteſt with the Mar- 
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* gueſs. of L. V. but, at the ſame Time, he beliey'd 
* him too equitavle to condemn an unfortunate Man 
© unheard.” ** Certainly, (replied the Margueſ;) but 
if you will take my Word, Sir, you may ſave your. 
„ ſelf the Trouble of proving what I know to be im. 
e peſſible: I have known the Lady from her Child- 
* hood, no Circumſtance of her Life has eſcaped me, 
« and am convinced ſhe never was your Wife; what- 
ever you alledge.— My Lord, (cried the blind 
Man, interrupting him,) I find you are prejudiced, 
* and, notwithſtanding all I can ſay, will not change 
« your Opinion. I ſhall not pretend to over-rule a 
Perſon of your Quality; but I am too well acquaint- 
ed with the Character of the Margue/s of L. V. to 
apprehend he will employ his Power in tyrannizing 
over an Officer who has ſerv'd his Prince, as his 
melancholy Wounds witneſs, and all this to ſupport 
a Woman whoſe Behaviour ſhows her void of Virtue 
and Honour. Yours, my Lord, will prevail with 
you to remain neuter in the Diſpute : Law and Evi- 
dence mult decide it ; I beg you will permit meto 
have Recourſe to them, and in the mean Time to 
remain where I know I ought to. be Maſter, and 
* whence nobody ſhall drive me without paying dear- 
© ly for it. I have the Mistortune to be depriv'd of 
my Eyefight, but my Heart is ſtill good.” 

The Mar, ue/s was ſatisſied from what he heard, 
that I did not exaggerate the Man's Obſtinacy ; he 
was ſo ſurpriz'd, that he remained ſilent for ſome 
Moments. It was doubtleſs in Conſideration of the 
Name of Officer, which the blind Man took upon him, 
and which carries ſome Reſpect, that the Margaeſs did 
not proceed to Extremities. “ Is there no Way, Sir, 
% (coatinued the Margusſi to compromiſe the Matter 
4 forthe preſent ? In caie you are really her Huſband, 
«« ſhe muſt comply; you will always have it in your 
« Choice to live with her, and it would be in vain 
* to endeavour to prevent it, when once you have 
40 prov'd your Title; but, till that is put beyond 
« Diſpute, you can't inſiſt upon living with her, it 
„ (he diſclaims you for a Huſband, What I have to 
« propoſe, and, I think, would be very proper, * 
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« that you would accept of an Apartment in my 
« Houſe, till the Affair be ended; I flatter myſelf, 
« neither of you can object againſt this, ner do I ſee 
« what you can do better on the Occaſion.” 

The Propoſal ſeem'd very reaſonable z but we had 
to do with a headitrong Man, who would not eaſily 
yield. I am exceedingly concern'd (replied he) that 
my Honour will not permit me to accept of your 
« favou:able Propoſal. I. ſhould injure myſelf very 
much, if I abatedthe leaſt Tittle of my Pretenſions; 
« my Wife is young and handſome ; you take her 
Part: This may occaſion ſome Talk that will not 
be ag eeable to me; and I am not in a Humour —” 
« Nay, this is too much,” (cried the Margue/s, pro- 
vok d to find himſelf fo unreaſonably contradicted, 
and netiled at this fly Iofinuation :) © Since you per- 
u ſiſt in nat hegring Reaſon, (ſaid the Nobleman very 
« ſtern]y) yolk be cor, vinced that you are wrong. 
Fetch me a Commiſlary, his Preſence perhaps may 
have more Weight; and acquaint him, 1 defire he 
will favour us with his Company; we'll ſee whe: 
ther he won't take my Word with Regard to this 
« Lady.” Saying this, he preſented his Hand, and 
led me into another Room, telling me with a Smile 
to make myſelf eaſy, and that I thould ſoon be di- 
vorc'd from my pretended Huſband. | 

This odd Affair open'd a whole Field of Raillery. 
„Had you been really married (ſaid the Margue/5 2 
* this would never have happen d: Don't you thin 
you would have been finely catch'd, if Madam 
* fuſtice, who frequently blunders, ſhould have con- 
* demn'd you to ſpend your Days wich this amiable 
blind Man?“ „Ahl my Lord.“ (cried I, interrapt- 
ing him) don't name it, I would ſooner die than 
* comply with ſuch a Sentence, Believe me, I have 
* taken an Arerſion, I knew not why, to the Man; 
I mean ſuch an Averſton as I neverexpericoc'd be- 
fore.“ „ You would love him notwithſtanding (re- 
* ply'd the Margueſs) if once he was adjudged to be 
your Huſband. Don't you know that Marriage 
** creates Love ?” Perhaps fo,” (replied I, laughing 
very heartily) if ſuch a whimſical Union was — due 
Form; 


* 
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Form; but conſider, if you pleaſe, that in living 
* with this terrible Officer, inflead of being his Wife, 
© I ſhould very innocently be his Miſtrets, and the 
more to be pitied, inaſmuch * That would 
* bethe Jeſt,” (cried the Marqueſs, laughing excelſive- 
ly ;) „you would be his MiRt-eſs, and, knowing that 
to be the Cafe, you would be oblig'd by Law to be. 
4% have like a dutiful Wife.” 

A Servant who brought Word the Commiſſary waz 
come, put an End to the Converſation, Being in- 
troduced, he ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at the Affair, and told 
the Margue/5 very plainly,” he could not take Cogni. 
zance of it; that being an inferior Magiſtrate, he 
could only proceed by Way of Repreſentation, not 
by juriſdiction, Terms I did not then underſtand: 
He added, that he could not employ Force, unleſs 
it were in Caſe of Scandal or Violence; neither did 
he ſtop there, but ſaid likewiſe, that nothing was 
more natural than for a Huſband to live with his 
Wife, and that it would be very ridiculous for a Com- 
miſſary to turn a Man out of his own Houſe, unleſ 
it was proved as clear as Light that he was an Im- 
poſtor; and that even then, he could not pretend to 


determine the Affair, but only execute the Orders of 


his Superiors. 

That is as much as to ſay, Mr. Commiſſaty,“ 
(cried the Margueſs, taking him up very ſhort) © that 
„if this ImpoRor ſhould 1nfilt upon what his pre- 
« tended Wife cannot agree to, and appeals to you, 
„% you would refuſe to act; but, while the Affair re- 
« main'd in Suſpence, what would you have the 
% Lady do, if her Perſecutor would not be reſus d! 
4% Would you have her, though ſhe be not his Wife, 
% obey an imaginary Tye, and in fine comply. — 
© ] don't ſay ſo neither, (replied the Magiſtrate, in 
ſome Confuſion.) *© I underſtand -—* Very little, 
«« (replied the Margueſs ;) I fee I muſt be at the Trou- 
*« ble of going myſelf, to one who will teach you 
4% your Duty on the like Occaſions, fince you are at 


* a Loſs what to do: In the mean Time, Sir, I de- 
% fire yon will ſtay with the Lady, to prevent any 
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« Inſult during my Abſence, I am going to Monsieur 


4 ts , and will be back inſtantly,” 

The Commiſſary was not a little ſurpriz'd at the 
Margque/7's Reſolution, and Mannerof explaining him- 
ſelf ; but till he perſiſled in his Opinion, and told 
me that he ſaw no other Expedient than for me to go 
to ſome Friend's Honſe, till the Affair was determin- 
ed, This Propoſal provok'd me ſo much, that | did 
not vouchſafe him any Anſwer. I placed myſelf at 
the Window, muſing on my Misfortunes till the Mar- 
que/s's Return; any one will imagine I did not want 
for Matter. | 

It ſeldom happens, but that in the Midſt of Vexa- 
tions ſome Moments of Comfort intervene. Such [ 
elleem'd a Letter which was brought me from Meli- 
court. I ſhould have been cruelly perplex'd to have 
receiv'd it in the old Margueſs's Preſence, as the Con- 
tents will ſhow. 


' Loſe not a Minute, Mademoiſelle, in making you 
eaſy ; the inclos'd will explain itſelf better than any 
thing 1 can ſay, and I ſhould blame myſelf for taking 
up a Time ſo precious, by delaying the Satisfaction I am 
perſuaded you are going to receive, This Night 1 ſet 
out, and at. my Retwrn intend myſelf the — of 
waiting on you with an Account of my 7 Ourney. 1 am, 
with the greateſi Reſpe, | 


Mademoiſelle, Yours, &c, 


Let the Reader imagine my Tranſports : A Letter 
from the young Marqueſs / I open'd it with great 
Eagerneſs ; it was as follows. 


N O Words can expreſs my Gratitude, my [ wely 
Jenny: How have I deſerved the Conſideration 
you thus ſhew me ? Could I even flatter myſelf with 
Such a Thought, after the cruel Injuſtice I committed ? 
\othing lefs than Death ought to exjiate my Offence : 
If he wcithold his Hand, tis to ſpare a Life you value, 


and give me an Ot portunity of receiving your Pa» don. 


to 


The Uſe I fha'l male. , future Des, as T owe them 
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to you, will be na other than what will contribute to 
make you happy. I weit my Recovery, and the End of 
the Campaign, with Impatience, that I may mate you 
mine, and declares to my Father 1 cannot live without 


you. | 
The Marqueſs of L. V. 


Be under no Concern for my Wound ; 1am aſſur d of 
a compleat Cure in eight Days, The Joy of hearing 
from your wwas a ſovereign Balm, whoſe Excellence ſtill 
has its Effet, Melicourt, for whom I have a cordial 
Section, will acquaint you with my Sentiments. Adieu, 
my Charmer ; though my Weakneſs will not ſuffer me to 


explain myſelf more at large, my Heart makes ample A. 


mendi, and ſpeaks a thouſand T imes more than 1 write, 
From the Camp of 


% 


One Moment's Joy buries in Oblivion all paſt Suf- 
ferings. Mine was compleat, ariſing from the Aſſu- 
rances my dear Margucſi gave me of his Affections. 
At that Inſtant I vow'd an unalterable Paſſion and in- 
violable Fidelity. It ſeem'd as if the Letter was ſent 
expreſsly to ſupport me againſt the violent Attacks 
that were coming on. I ſtood on the Brink of the 
greateſt Trial I could poſſibly undergo, and which 
would require all my Reſolution. 

I was muſing very agreeably on the Happineſs I 
had 2 Reaſon then ever to expect from theſe 
laſt Aſlurances, when I beard the Margucſi's Coach at 
the Door, I made no doubt but that he came to free 
me from my pretended Huſband, I was not mil- 
taken; he was follow'd by a Perſon, with proper Or- 
ders, who immediately notified them to the blind 
Man. I find Intereſt has been made, (cried he 
upon hearing them) and I muſt ſubmit ; but there 
* are Laws in Force, and we'll ſee whether it is al- 
lowable, in a perfidious Woman, to expel her Hul- 
© band.” Nobody making any Anſwer, he hurried 
on his Clothes and retir'd, ſwearing that in a few 
Hours I ſhould hear from him again. The Perſon 
entruſted with the Orders to oblige bim to mo 
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advis'd him in a polite manner not to carry things 
to an Extremity, for that this was not a Country 
to countenance violent Means. The blind Man 
only ſhook his Head, and as he went out charged 
his Valet with the Whiſkers to take Notice of the 
nw that at his Return there might be no Miſ- 
take, 


- My Deliverance from this Man afforded me no 


ſmall Satisfaction. I maſt own he had occaſion'd a 
great deal of Uneaſineſs, and without the ſeaſonable 
Relief I receiv'd; I muſt have abandon'd my Lodg- 
ings, This had been very hard, but there would 
have been no other Remedy. The Account I have. 
given of the Adventure, ſhows he was not a Man to 
be eaſily beat out of his Quarters, 

It was paſt Dinger-time before I was Miſtreſs of 
my own Apartment. The Margugſi very politely 
delired to dine wich me; but, my Conſternation 
had been ſo great, that I had not given any Orders 
on that Head. I went into the Kitchen, and pre- 
ſently remedied my. Fargetfulneſs. At Paris, Mo- 
ney provides a: Dinner in a Moment, if one knows 
the Method of it. But to return to the old Mar- 


gueſs. 

I ſound him ſo buried in Thought, that he ſcarce 
{\zw me enter the Room. Good God!“ (cried I, 
mimicking bis penſive Poſture, which awaken'd him 
and made him ſmile;) you are might:ly taken up 
„with yourſelf!” Not ſo much as you imagine 
* (replied he ;) I had called a Council with my Heart, 
* and you pretided, I have great Deſigns in your 
* Behalf, Jenn, and you have it in your Power to 
be one of the bappieſt of Women; but Sincerity, 
* Diſcretion and Secrecy are requiſite, I read in 
* your Eyes an {mpatience to know my Meaving : | 
* ſhz11 not keep you long in Suſpence ; let us dine, 
after which we will ſhut ourſelves up and diſcourſe 
* at leiſure.“ He changed his Subject upon this, 
which made me imagine he deſigned to inform me 
by Degrees of what might ſurprize me, and what 
ſu:&enough I had no Reaſon to expect ; neverthe- 
leſs, I am apt to think there was as much Backward- 

neſs 
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neſs as Policy in the Delay. On ſome Occaſions, 
Timorouſnels and Shame guard the Soul againfi de- 
lading Sentiments ; ſevere Reaſon employs ſuch 
Means in reſtraining it, and ſometimes with Succeſs, 
from giving a Looſe to our Appetites. 
© After Dinner the Margue/5 defir'd, that if any one 
came, I would give Orders to ſay I was not at home, 
that we might not be interrupted. This Precaution 
being taken, he drew near and addreſs'd me in the 
following Words. 
_ © © If I wereleſs convinced; than I really am, my 
deareſt Jenny, of your Virtue, I ſhould not have 
taken a Refolution of the greateſt Conſequence in 
© Life. But I am ſo well ſatisfied as to that Parti- 
* Cufar, as to be determined to beſtow upon you a 
Rank and Fortune far ſuperior to your Birth, and 
© which you had no reaſon to expect ; but that De- 
« ficiency never occaſion'd a Moment's Heſitation, 
* for I look upon Birth but an Iutroduction to the 
main Buſineſs, our Conduct in Life; and. when 
the former is diſtinguilhed, and our s fall 
© ſhort of its Splendor, it only ſerves to render thoſe 
more infamous, who, if I may be allow'd the Ex- 
preſſion, fail to make good the Engagements un- 
der which they entered this World, If ſoch are 
my Sentiments in regard of thoſe who being born 
to give great Example, degenerate into a vicious 
Conduct, I extol to the very Heavens all ſuch, 
who ſhaking off the Droſs of a mean Extraction, 
adorn ne with the Rays of Virtue, and 
ſhine bright in the Paths of Probity and Honour. 
This is the Nobility I adopt, and even prefer it to 
the Royal Majeſty of crown'd Heads. 
In you, my dear Jenny, I have found this Vir- 
tue, theſe Sentiments, this Honour, which I ſo 
much adore ; I could not behold them united. to ſo 
many Charms, without deſiring to be allied to 
them. I'm ſenfible that Cuſtom runs, againſt my 
Maxims, and that among the Nobility, mean Al- 
liances are ſeldom pardoned ; I muſt expect to be 
pointed at, to have Conjectures rais'd, and even if 
I ſoffer'd my Deſign to take Air before it be pal 
| pre- 
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« preventing, to be diſappointed, and undergo not 
only Remonſtrances, but the Interpoſition of a ſu- 
« perior Authority; upon this Account (and there is 
* too much reaſon to apprehend it) I muſt employ 


- © Secrecy to compaſs my Aim; a little Time will 


« ſuffice for the Execution; provided we agree, we 
« ſhall eafily carry our Point. | 

I] believe, after what I have ſaid to you, my De- 
« ſign is obvious: I'm my own Maſter, and account- 
able to nobody; an only Son I have, who cheriſhes 
me as much as I love him; I deferred breaking my 
Mind to you till I had ſounded him; I have his 
« Approbation, he tells me, my entruſting bim with 
« the Affair, occaſioned the greateſt Tranſports : It 
is true, I did not name the Perſon, but here is his 
Letter; you knowthe Hand, ſee whether his Duty 
does not equal my Tenderneſs. 

The Marqueſs taking a Letter out of his Pocket, 
the Hand-writing of which I preſently knew, gave 
it me to read. I opened it with great Emotion, not 
being able as yet to divine the Meaning of what 1 
had heard, 1 flattered myſelf that it — my 
Sentimen:s, the Sequel will ſhow whether I was mil. 
taken, The Letter was as follows. 


My Lox, 


Received wvith the greateſt Gratitude the Marks of 

th: Confidence you are pleaſed to repoſe in me ; and 
though you had thought fit 1o have ated otherwiſe, 1 
ſheuld have had the ſame Reſped for the Perſon, in 
whoſe Favour you are determined; 1 fincerely ſhare in 
the . Happineſs you propoſe to yourſelf, and ſhall be over- 
Joyed to be a Witneſs of it. I am with Respect, My 


Lord, | 
Yours, Oc. 


This Letter ſpecified nothing, yet ſeemed to 
tren g Then my, Prepoſſefſion ; 1 fancied, with ſome 
Rea'on, I was the chief Perſon concerned: It will be 
evident that every Circumſtance contributed to lead 
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Having read the Letter, I returned it to the Ma-. 
gueſs, ſay ing, there was no need of any ſuch Proofs 
* to convince me of his Son's Reſpect for him.“ 
* Excuſe me {replied the old Nobleman) they may 
© ſerve to ſhow you the Regard I have for what be. 
© longs to me; however, as I perceive you don't en- 
* tirely comprehend me, let me farther explain my 
good Intentions ; they tend to give you a Rank in 
the World, and convince you how great a Stare 
you have in my Eſteem. But to prevent any Mil. 
* take on your Side, know, charming Jenny, that 
* notwithſlanding the Reaſons which oppoſed my 
© Inclinations, | have reſolved with myſelf, you ſhall 
* in a ſhort Time be Marchioneſs of L. V. 

Theſe laſt Words appeared to me ſo deciſive, and 
conformable to what 1 had ſo long defired, that, 
penetrated with a grateful Senſe, I threw myſelf at 
the old Margueſi's Feet; I was ſo ſurprized, ard 
aſtoniſhed at a Conſent I had ſo little Reaſon to ex- 
E that I wanted Words to expreſs my Acknow- 
ledgments. How well pleaſed am I, my dear 

Child, (ſaid the old Marguęſi, taking me up) to dil- 
cover, by the Tranſport I have occaſioned, that 
hat I now'do for you ſuits with your Inclination:! 
J have long he ſitated, I muſt own, before I de- 
«* clared my Intentions. My Mind miſgave me, 
that your Paſſion ſor my Son would prove an Ob- 
* ſtacle, and that your Heart would not eaſily com- 
© ply with my Deſires ; but I ought to have conſi. 

dered your Diſcretion, and from thence aſſumed 

Hopes of Succeſs, The leſs Reaſon I had to ex- 
« pet ſo favourable a Reception, the greater Imprel- 
* fion your Manner of complying makes in my Breaſt, 
For my Part, I ſhall behave in ſuch a Manner, that 
q oy will own, tho' I have not Youth on my Side, 
* I have Complaiſance and good Humour, far ſur- 
* paſſing ſuch a frivolous Advantage; for neither that, 
nor Beauty, make a Woman happy; it is the Tem- 
per, it is good Senſe that effect it, as every Day“ 
« Experience evinces.” | 
- How it ſhould be poſſible for me thus to remem- 
ber what the Margue/s ſaid on this Occafion, 1 can- 
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not conceive ; for ſo overwhelmed as I was at what 
I heard, ſo confounded at his Defign of marrying 
me, and fo terrified concerning what Anſwer to 
make, that I could not utter a ſingle Word. To 
approve of his Propoſal, and diſſemble my own In- 
clinations, would only give him greater Authority 
over me, and haſten my Delliny ; in refuſing the 


Honour for il|-concerted Reaſons, and not acknaw- 


ledging my Averſion, what- riſk did I not run? 
Doubtleſs, the Nobleman muſt be greatly enamour- 


ed, to reſolve on ſuch an unequal Match ; was it got 


natural to expect, after the Advances he had made, 
that he would come to Extremities, rather than be 
diſappointed, and revenge a Denial from ſo mean a 
Perſon too much honoured in the Propofal ? My 
troubled Mind repreſented the Behaviour of the Son 
on this fatal Occaſion: Would not he be made ac- 
countable for my Refuſal ? Might it not be alſo ex- 
pected, that to puniſh both the Lover and his Miſ- 
treſs, he would take care to ſeparate them ſo, as they 
ſhould never ſee each other more? This Thought 
determined my Anſwer. 

« You ſee, my Lord, the Confuſion and Perplex- 
«ity Tam in,” (ſaid I to the Margue/s, ſtriving to 
command my Countenance. Alas! who could avoid 
being ſo in my Situation ?) “Do [ here aright, or 
is it not an Illuſion? Shall a Country Girl, with 
© no other Recommendation than her Virtue and a 
* {mall Share of Beauty, marry a Nobleman of your 
Rank? Give me Leave to call it in queſtion ; he 
* underſtands himſelf too well I have 
already told you,“ (replied the old Marqueſs with 


"* ſome Impatience) that Virtue with me ſurpaſſes 


Birth and Fortune, and to that you maſt aſcribe 


What I have determined in your Favour: Why 


* then ſhould you doubt a thing, of which I give 
* ſo evident a Proof? You are not the only one, 
Jenm, whom Fortune has thus favoured, and will 
not be the laſt. Men of greater Piſtinction than 
* myſelf have furniſhed Examples of it; but I have 
*this Advantage, I barely do Juſtice to Merit, a 
* Reaſon not only ſufficient in itſelf, but —_ 

* able 


P m GG . ̃ꝗ CS 


168 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


- © able to the World; whereas others in breaking 


* thro' received Cuſtoms, have been influenced by 
their Whims, or drawn ia by their Paſſions ; nei. 
ther of which are pardonable.” 
Whatever I could alledge, was anſwered with ſo 
much Strength of Reaſon by the Margugſi, that it 
was impoſſible to maintain the Evaſion any longer 
which Diſſimulation ſuggeſted ; happily be furniſh. 
ed me himſelf with a Pretence, which I greedily 
catched at. It was neceſſary, as he propoſed, to re- 
— Matters, that the intended Wedding ſhould bs 
| kept private for ſome Time; this he imagined not 
very feaſible by reaſon of the Court's being ſo near, 
and his own numerous Retinue; if it ſhould be done 
at any of his Seats, he had too large an Acquaint. 
ance to prevent its taking Air. Suppoſe it ſhould 
«© be deferred (ſaid I very naturally) till the King 
takes ſome” Journey —Your Employment obliges 
„you to accompany the Court, and all your Ser- 
„ vants muſt follow you of courſe ; you may pre- 
„ tend, urgent Affairs call you to Paris, and bring 
« away one truſty Domeſtick ; every thing ſhall be 
in readineſs for the Ceremony, which being over, 
« you may inſtantly return and appear at the Levee 
as if nothing had happened: As to me, I ſhall 
« continue in the ſame Way of Life as uſual, till you 
« judge proper to own your Marriage. In acting 
„thus, I don't apprehend you run any Hazard, or 
«« your Secret liable to be diſcovered.” 
The Margueſs thought my Propoſal ſo well con- 
certed, that taking me in his Arms be applauded it: 
« Your Wit and good Senſe (ſaid he) are not inferior 
to your Charms; my ardent Vows are accompliſh- 
ed in ſuch an invaluable Acquiſition.“ Every thing 
that Politeneſs could ſuggeſt was beſtowed on me. 
The remaining Part of the Day was ſpent in order- 
ing the future Wedding ; I came readily into every 
thing he propoſed on that Subject; finer Projects, 
ſure enough, were never laid out; we talked of no- 
thing but Rejoicings, Equipages, and Grandeur, He 
thought to pleaſe me by this pompous Parade ; but 


alas! how different were my Thovghts ! I devoured 
| | — 
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uy Sight, and only waited. an Opportunity to give 
all S8. ! . | 

The Chaiſe; in which, the Margugſi was to return 


to Verſaill n dor, he took his Leave of 
me with a deep Sigh. ; How ſhall 1 ſuffer (ſaid he) 
during theſe eight Days of, Abſcace,,my charming 
« Zenny { May 1 hope you will ſometimes beſtow a, 
Thought on one, in whoſe Mind you are ever pre- 
ſent ? I rms the Anſwer I was able, to ſo 
many Marks of his Affection; and, as nothing is 
ealier than to impoſe on a Man in Love, he went 
away fully content.. | 

The Moment I was alone, I ſhut myſelf up in 
my Cloſet ; the Buſineſs was. 10.come to a Relolu. 
tian without Loſs of Time. My antient Lover was 
too deeply. ſmitten to wait long; I did not even 
date to depend on the Delay Which Reaſon had ex- 
torted from bim; he might change his Mind the 
next Minute, carry me to one of his Seats, and ha- 
ꝛatd a Niſcovery to gratify his Paſſion. When Peo- 
ple of & certain, Age makes falle Step, they gene- 
rally came to Extremities. Fs Bang 

I bethonghe myſelf of the Pretence under which 
I had afhiſted my Parents, and, imagined it would 
afford me à ſafe and honourable Retirement; ſince 
my Father and Mother had not diſcovered me, i: 
was highly probable Strangers would not be quicker, 
lighted z beſides, my Way of Life ſhauid be ſo re. 
tired, as to prevent any / troubleſome Adventure or 
Diſcovery of my Retreat. It was highly oeceflary 
to conceal ſuch a Step from the old Margueſs ; for 
aſter my Flight was known, I muſt expect the ut- 
moſt Effects of his Rage; as he would be juſtly ex- 
aſperated - to meet with fuch a-Return for all his Fa- 
vours and convincing Proofs of his Affection. From 
Love. to Hatred iv à common Change, eſpecially 
when attended with Deſpair. S 

This Place ſeemed futeſt for m Purpoſe, bgcauſe. 
our Village was the laſt Place in the orld to ſearch __ _ 
2 me: I had been ſo long abſent, and there * 

many ſpecious Reaſons againſt my returning thi- 
Vor. it. 3 5 H o 1 


- 


170 The Portunate Country Maid. 
ther, that I applauded myſelf a thouſand times far 
making ſuch a Choice. Be that as it will, the De- 
ſign gave me great Content, and I had no ſooner 
formed it, but I thought of the Means of putting 
it in Execution, I concluded, that what I ought 
to do firſt, was to write the young Margue/5 Word 
of his Father's Deſign, my Behaviour on the Occa- 
ſion, and the Retirement | had choſe: I told him, 
that in Expectation of Heaven's appointing me ſome 
Settlement, I was going to preſerve a Heart which 

ever ſhould be entirely his: 1 comforted him on Oc- 
- caſion of our Diſappointments, and begged him to 
imitate my Reſolution in the Vexations we might 
ſtill meet with; in a Word, I poured out my Heart 
in this Letter, whoſe Length took vp beſt Part of 
the Night. In writing to a Perſon beloved, one ne- 
ver has ſaid enough, and the Time employed in it 
flips away inſenfibly, . 

I was ſo 1 when TI finiſhed my Epiſtle, that 
] was „ to go to Bed, I ſtarted ſeveral Times 
out of my Sleep, fancy ing the old Margugſi was come 
with a Deſign to carry me into the Country, and 
conclude the cruel Marriage; my Imagination was 
ſo diſturbed, that it run on nothing elſe, | 

The firſt thing I did in the Morning, after recom- 
mending myſelf and Affairs to Heaven, was writing 
to St. Pal z my Obligation to him made it an in- 
diſpenſible Duty. The Contents of my Letter were 
much the ſame with what I wrote to the Margu/.. 

Could ] do leſs for ſo fincere and tender a Friend?! 
was fo happy a few Days after as to give him ſome 
* of my Friendſhip; but of that in its proper 

lace. | 2/00 
Juſt as Barbara returned from the Poſt, two Meſ- 
ſengers, on'very different Errands, came to me. The 

firſt was from the old Margue/s, with a Letter and 3 
Baſket. The Letter was filled with the ſtrongeſt Aſ- 
furances of his Tenderneſs, and the Baſket contain- 
ed a rich Toilette with all its Appurtenances of gilt 
Plate; in one of the Squares I found five hundred 
Lewis 4 Ort. But before I mention my Sentiment 
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2 this rich Preſent, I muſt ſay ſomething of 
the ſe 


Meſſenger. : - 

A broad-ſhouldered Man, with a ſharp Noſe and 
a black Wig, gave me a Paper full of Scrawls, 
which was all Hebrew to me. I deſired him to read 
it. He ſaid, not to trouble me with Law-Terms, 
it was a Summons to appear before the Judges 
«© there named, in order to acknowledge M. te- 
pen des Rocher, &c. as my Huſband, or to prove 
the contrary ; failing which, he was impowered to 
« ſeize my Perſon wherever he could find me, The 
« Time for appearing was three Days after the Date, 
« at Two in the Afternoon, Wc," | 

I was aſtoniſhed at the blind Man's Obſtinacy in 
perſiſting to have me for a Wife. I told the Tip- 
ſtaff, © I ſhould act as I ſaw proper; upon which 
he left me, ſaying, * that the Plaintiff was in the 
right to lay Claim to me; for I was well worth 
© the Coſts of Suit. * 

Another Reaſon, any one may ſee, for leaving 
Paris, and which admitted of no Delay; accord- 
ingly I began the ſame Day to pack up what I in- 
tended to carry with me, deſigning to leave the Care 
of it to M. M.licoart, who had endeared himſelf to 
me by the late Proof he gave of his Readineſs to 
ſerve me, which I ſhall ever remember. 
la two Days I was prepared for my Journey; I 
had a Letter ready to inform him, at his Arrival, 
where I was gone, and my Motives for retiring ; I 
begged of him to forward the things I had packed 
up, and direct them to Madame de Mainwille. I had 
ſuffered too much already by the other Name, to go 
by it any longer: I intended to ſurprize my Aunt, 
to prevent any Accident, and not acquaint her with 
the Place to which I was going, leſt her great Joy 
ſhould make any Diſcoveries, In all Steps of this 


Nature too much Precaution cannot be uſed, and 


the beſt Way is to keep one's own Secrets, eſpecially 
w_ regard to Servants, who generally are not over 
l b 


The Preparations for my Journey had fatigued 
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ſo very much, that I was going to Bed when I heard 
ſome Horſe ſtop at the Door, I looked out of the 
Window, and found it was Malicourt. How much 
I was overjoyed, in the Circumſtances I was in, let 
any one judge, I ran to meet him. You-could 
„not have come (ſaid I) at a more ſeaſonable Time; 
% a few Hours later I had been gone.” He was 
much ſurprized at this, and enquired very earneſtly 
what was my Motive. But I was too impatient to 
hear what he had to ſay himſelf, to give him the Sa- 
tisfaction he required, and therefore begged he would 
yield to my Importunity. The Margze/s was be- 
come ſo dear to me, that every thing elſe muſt give 
Place. Melicourt ſmiled at my Eagerheſs, - He de- 
< ſerves it all (ſaid he) you have in him the Phcenix 
of Lovers; and he, on his Side, owes his Life to 
you. His Caſe was deſperate when I arrived: 
Hearing from you, drew him out of a deep Me: 
* lancholy, which, joined to his Wounds, muſt have 
« ſoon brought him to his: Grave; but, as ſoon as he 
was acquainted with the Occaſion of my Journey, 
he appeared another Man; weak as he was, he 
« would read your Letter himſelf: What Tranſports 
© of Joy did he not expreſs upon the Occaſion! M. 
* Melicourt (ſaid he) how ſhall I ſhow you my Gra- 
« titude for this ſingular Piece of Service? Do you 
know that the precious Treaſure you brought me, 
© has reſtored my Life? The charming Creature 
« cried he, What Concern! what Tenderneſs 
© what. a Revenge has ſhe taken of my groundleſs 
« Suſpicion, thus to give me convincing Proofs of 
© the ſincereſt Affection! Such. generous and en- 
« dearing Proceedings ſhall never be forgot; ac- 
« quaint her with this, and that, when recovered, 
nothing ſhall be left undone to compleat our mu- 
«* tual Happineſs. | | 
© The little Time I remained with him, Mae- 
«© moiſelle, (continued Melicourt) his whole Diſcourſe 
* ran upon. nothing elſe. He defigned to have diſ- 
© patched Dubois to make you eaſy ; but finding | 


intended to return immediately, he entruſted — 
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with his Commands, which I eſteem a great Ho. 
© nour; and the more pleas'd, as I am ſenſible I 
may depend on his Intereſt, for which, Mademoi- 
fell, I am beholden to you, and it is of too great 
* Conſequence not to attach me for ever to your 
Service. 

After we had diſcourſed, Melicourt and I, a long 
Time concerning the Margueſi, I informed him of all 
that had happened, and what I was forced to do. He 
approved of my Conduct, adding, that when my 
Lover knew the Sacrifice I made to him, he would 
be overjoyed, As to the old Nobleman, I ſhowed 
his rich Preſent to Meliccurt, acquainting him with 
the Perplexity I was in on that Account, and my 
Reſolution of returning it. By no means', (cried 
Melicourt very haſtily ;) * if you will take my Ad- 
vice, you may employ it much better: The young 
* Margque/s has commiſſioned me to take up Money 
for him in Paris, his Campaign having conſumed 
© all his. ready Money, and the Remittances. from 
his Father not being ſuflicient, the greateſt Service 
you can do, would be to ſupply him: Seize this 
«Occaſion, which ſeems deſigned to give you an 
Opportunity of obliging him wirh great Delicacy.” 
Melicourt's Propoſal appeared ſo charming, that 1 em- 
braced it very joyfolly; even if I had not had 
the Money by me, I would have fold every indivi- 
dual Thing as a Proof of my Tenderneſs. I gave 
the five hundred Louis d'Ors to Meiicourt, who un- 
dertook to remit them to my Lover, and, by the 
Sale of my Moveables, which were more than ſuffi- 
cient, to make up the Sum again. As to the Toi- 
lette, I left it entire in a Cheſt of Drawers, and, 
aſter concerting with Mehicourt, wrote the follow- 
ing Letter to to old Margugſi, to let him know, 
that though I could not comply with what he re- 
quired, I was not wanting in point of Gratitude, nor 
undeſerving of his Favours by my Behaviour, 


Should-be very -ungrateful, any Lord, I retired 
without acquainting yon A it, and my Motive, 5 
Lord ME" ; 
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Jo daing. Your Title to the Affection of a Woman tr 


whom you have thus he ha ved, is too clear to be diſputed, 


as the Honc ur of being yours is too great nit to merit 
all the Duty and Love a Wife can be capable of: After 
w weighing with the greatefi Attention your Propoſal, J 
find my Heart affords nothing more in your Regard, than 
 Reſpet and Gratitude, But as this is not enough, nor 
1s it in my Power to go farther, I cenclude the Defici- 
 ency to be fo great, that I am not worthy the Honour of 
being your Wife. With theſe Sentiments 1 r. tire to 
expiate my Misfirtune, but ſhall ever be mindful of the 
Obligations I have received. Excuſe therefore my Con- 
duct on this Occaſion, as it is ſuitable to the Probity on 
which 1 value myſelf, and the Sentiments of Reſpect and 
Ei em with which 1 ſhall ever be, my Lord, 


Your, 22 * 


P. S. I received with very grateful Sentiments the 
magnificent Toilette you was pleas'd to beflow upon me. 
1 durjl not return it, for fear of diſobliging you, n.ither 
did I ihink proper to carry it with me, confidering the 
Step I baue talen; 1 have left it in the Drawers be- 
torging to my Bed-chamber. The Pinſon in whoſe Care 
1 bawe left my Affairs, will bring it to you, my Lord, 
auhenever you pleaſe to give your Orders, with the Mo- 
ney it contains. 1 repeat my Proteflations of Rejſpe and 
Gratitude, and ſhall continually offer up my Vows for 
y-ur precious Lift. — 


It was very lucky for me that Mehicourt was re- 
turned, his Aſſiſtance was very ſerviceable, ſo that in 
leſs than half a Day, every thing was ready for my 
Journey; we agreed, that he ſhould remain in my 
Apartment till the Marqueſs and St. Fal had anſwered 
my Letters, that ſuch as came in the mean Time 
might be taken care of. Every thing being fixed, I 
ſet out the next Day at Four in the Morning, after 
I had agreed with Melicourt that he ſhould write 
from Time to Time an Account of what paſſed in my 


_ Abſence. © 
Behold 
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Behold me once more a wandering * ig- 
norant of what was to follow, ſo many Troubles [ 
had undergone. All my paſt Life preſented itſelf to 
wy Imagination, and ptunged me into deep Thought. 
What, always thinking! (ſaid my good Aunt) 
always melancholy ! Muſt I never ſee an End of 
your Afflictions ? They muſt certainly be very 
great, not to allow you a Moment's Reſpite. "Tis 
true, if you were really in Want, or did not know 
where to go, 1 would not be angry with you; bur, 
Heaven be praiſed, that is not your Caſe ; far from 
"running away in Debt, you have left good Effects 
behind you, which you may have again when you 
* pleaſe. 'Tis not ſo wich me, Heaven knows! (con- 
tinued Barbara with a deep . Sigh) * after twenty 
* Years Service, what have I laid up? Heretofore, 
„ was not in ſo good a Place indeed, as yours, 
where I want for nothing; but then, you muſt own, 
I pay dear enough inConſcience for it, in the Aﬀec- 
tion I have taken to you: Do not you believe, every 
Time I ſee you in Tears and Affliction, I am vexed 
to the Heart? And indeed, how can it be other- 
* wiſe, on ſuch an Occaſion ?” 

Things will mend, (anſwered I very mildly) my 
Friend, don't be caſt down, the Country Air will 
„make me chearful.“ Are we going to live in 
© the Country ? (cried Barbara overjoyed.) Hea- 
ven be praiſed, I ſhall be happy! What, ſee the 
Fields, the Sun riſe, hear the Lark and the Night- 
* ingale, and ſpin at the Door? What a Bleſling! 
« And | ſhall hear no more the Rattling. of Coaches, 
and all the Huzly-burly we leave behind us! After 
© all, your Paris is a Hell upon Earth. To be ſhat 
* up from Morning till Night like a Nun in a Clqy- 
« ter; to be always in Dread of Thieves and Rakes, 
to be hunched, or thrown down at every Foot and 
* Anon,. or have the Tiles or a Chamber-pot about 
* one's Bars? Oh, Madam, I am quite tranſported! 
And when ſhall we get thither?* ** To-morrow” (an- 
ſwered I with a Smile, knowing how ſhe would re- 
voice) we ſhall lie at your Village,” 

| H 4 I had 
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I had no ſooner named the Word, but Barbara 
ſhouted aloud: © At. our Village ! (cried ſhe) after 
which my Bowels have ſo long yearned ? Ah! my 
* dear Miſtreſs, (continued ſhe with - Tears of Joy) 
it was Heaven itſelf that put ſuch a Thought in 
your Head; for you have pitched upon the moſt 
* charming Place on Earth: Aye, your Paris, with 
all its Finery, is not to be compared with it; there 
vyou'll breathe wholeſome freſh Air; you'll be a little 
.* Queen among them. Lifelikins! how you will be 
© admired ! they'll all crowd to ſee you, I warrant 
you: And how the Curate will raiſe his Voice at 
© the Preface, when you appear! for, let me tell you, 
* he's no Clown, and keeps the beſt Company; nay, 
in my Time, they could not tell what to do with- 
out him at the Caſtle.” pf 
Barbara was ſo tranſported at this unlooked-for 
Happineſs, that ſhe talked of nothing elſe all the 
Journey. TI would not ſend a Meſſenger before, as 
'F once intended, from the firſt Day's Journey, be- 
cauſe my Father had wrote to Barbaru a few Days 
before I ſet out; he acquainted her, that all my 
Commiſſions were executed, and that I might come 
whenever I pleaſed ; that my Ohamber was ready, 
well furniſhed, and every Thing, he hoped, to my 
liking. This Letter had greatly.contributed to de- 
termine me in Regard of the Place. A certain In- 
dolence I had contracted, inclined to the Side on 
which I found the leaſt Trouble, and I was pleaſed 
that Care was over, Eaſe inſenſibly habituates us to 
J azineſs, which, when once indulged, coſts very 
dear to be overcome. | 
The Sight of our Steeple created in me a ſecret Joy, 
though attended with ſome Uneafineſs that 1 could 
not command. As for Barbara, ſhe was in Rap- 
tures: * There, Madam, there is the dear Village 
(ſeid ſhe, pointing to it.) The great Houſe on the 
« Left, furrounded with thoſe fine Trees, is the 
« Caſtle, about a Gun-ſhot from the Village; we 
+ ſhall paſs by the Gates, and you'll ſee a fine Place, 


where we dance on Sundays. That Brook aye 
1 
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the Garden; and the Tops of the Houſes behind 
* thoſe high Trees, is where the Village ſtands.” 


Still as we advanced, my good Aunt explain'd all 
the Particolars as they occurr'd;; and this, with ſuch 


an innocent SatisfaQion, that I envied her Happi- 


neſs, and would have given any Thing to have ſhar'd 
with ber. SETS Lau, 

Upon our Entrance into the Village, Barbara knew 
one of her Neighbours who was ſpinning before her 
own Door ; ſhe called to her aloud, begg'd the Po- 
ſtilion to ſtop for a Moment, made herſelf known, 
and aſk'd a hundred Queſtions all in a Breath, The 
good Country-woman, after recolleQing Barbara, 
told her Neighbour who was folding ſome ' Sheep; 
ſhe told a third; and, as it was the Time for the 
Cattle to come home, ever one was ſtirring, and in 
a Trice we had half of the Village about the Chaiſe. 
J called to the Poſtilion to go on to 7 B——'s, 
upon which ſeveral Girls, who were ſurpriz'd to hear 
me name one of their Neighbours, offer'd their Ser- 
vice to ſhew the Way, run ſkipping along before the 
Horſes, and brought me in Triumph to the Houſe. 
But, how little aid it appear! How did the Village, 
ſo much boaſted of by Barbara, and which I had re- 
preſented to myſelf {o charming, now appear wretch- 
ed and miſerable !' The Tears came; and, in ſpite 
of Reaſon's Force, I regretted the charming Abode 
I had quitted, Childiſh Prejudices were vaniſhed, I 


was familiariz'd with Grandeur, to advance is more 


agreeable than to go back ; how ſhall I expreſs my- 
ſelf? I was Fool enough to be humbled at the Mean-* 
neſs which ſurrounded me; and why? Becauſe I was - 
enamour'd with Oſtentation ! Becauſe I Was vain! 
Becauſe my little Knowledge of the World had in- 

fefted me! | ' a 
In the mean Time, my Father and Mother, who 
were told of my Arrival, came very joy fully to help 
me down out of the Chaiſe. My Agitation was ſo 
great, and my Mind ſo troubled, that I did not hear 
a Word of the obliging things they ſaid. Going into- 
the Houſe, my Mother made a Motion Which 
A : H 5 4:ighzen'd - 
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frighten'd me, apprehending I was diſcover'd : J 
learnt afterwards, the was upon the Point of taking 
me about the Neck, my Face made ſuch an Imprei- 
ſion on her, becauſe being in an Undreſs, I was leſs 
unlike what I had formerly been. But it went no 
farther than a Fright, and I was conducted to my 
little Apartment, conſiſting of a Bed-chamber and a 
little Room, the Furniture plain, but new and con- 
renient ; and, with what was coming after me, I 
ſound myſelf very commodiouſly fituated, and better 
than I deſerv'd. | 
My Father, who was tranſported with the Ho- 
nour he fancied I did him in lodging there, ſhew'd 
me, that from my Chamber I cogld go into a neat 
little Garden under my Windows; he told me, he 
had deferr'd laying the Walks till my Arrival, and 
that in eight Days time I ſhould have a Parterre of 
Flowers at the Foot of the Stairs. I thank'd him for 
his Civilities, and afſur'd him I was overjoy'd to lodge 
in his Houſe, which indeed. was very true. There 
was but one Particular I dreaded ;.that was, being 
diſcover'd ſooner or later, I was now pretty ſafe 
as to my Father and Mother, and much more in re- 
gard of my Siſter ; but Calin, the young Fellow who 
had been ſo fond of me, could he behold me without 
being moy'd ? The Impreſſions Nature makes, tho“ 
deep, daily Experience ſhows that Time will wear 
them out, But it is far otherwiſe with the Ideas en- 
grav d in the Heart by Love; as the Paſſion is ſtronger, 
the Trace is deeper, and conſequently outlaſts the 
other; befides, Colin had ſeen me ſince I had left 
Village. 


Nevertheleſs, I baniſh'd theſe Fears; I'was fo 


much grown, and my Features were now formed and 
quite altered, that I imagined nobody would know 
me; atleaſt I was willing to flatter myſelf fo. 
When I was in Bed, 1 laid down a Plan for my 
Conduct, making it a Rule to ſee no Company, but 
to ſpend my Time in Working and Reading, As 
to my Table, I determin'd it ſhould be plain, to a- 
void Expence and Show, and not lie under the Re- 
preach of acting the Lady in wy Father's Houle. 
$2022 I thought 
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I thought proper, indeed, to eat alone, apprehend- 
ing too great a Familiarity might diſcover the Secret, 
and as yet I did not approve of being obliged to de- 
clare myſelf. 82 


Some Difficulty ſtill remain'd ; the Margueſi might 


return, and be deſirous of diſcourſing with me. He 
had been ſeen there re, and his Preſence and 
Viſits might recall thoſe Ideas which were but too 
carefully laid up; all which put together, Jenny 
might be found to be her that was deſirous to paſs 
for ſomebody elſe. This I imagin'd might happen; 
and _— — in a ſhort T0 ve at — Mar- 

i apprehended in the ſame Thing. It will appear 
— he managed the Affair; boys Pos — 
elſe demands our Attention; every Thing has it's 
proper Place. 

I paſs'd the Night better than I had reaſon to ex- 
pet. In the Morning, my Mother bringing me 
ſome Broth, which I order'd Barbara to make over 
Night, told me, that the Gentleman at the Caſtle 
* had ſent to know who I was, and whether I made 
* any- Stay. in the Village; ſhe added, ſhe had 
* given no poſitive Anſwer, not knowing what were 
my Intentions,” 

I prais's my Mother's Diſcretion, with an Air 
that ſufftciently ſhow'd my Satisfaction; but had 


like to have ſpoil'd all, by aſking a Queſtion; I 


catch'd myſelf, and only enquir'd who was Lord of 
their Village. He is a Financier (ſaid ſhe) an old 
* Batchelor; -who, after the Death of the laſt Poſſeſ- 
* ſor, purchas'd it of his Widow: He was once upon 
the Point of marrying a Daughter of mine, who ' 
* row lives with a Lady. My Mother was talking 
all this Time of me, and was loth to ſpeak her 
Mind to my Diſadvantage ; ſuch Acknowledgments 
grate too much, * But the Match was broke off 
* (continn'd ſhe)becauſe the intended Bridegroom was 
* engaged to another, who ſent to forbid the Marriage. 
From that Time, the Women are all afraid of 
him, tho' he is very rich, and he makes himſelf 
anends as often as he can 4 but-his horrid Figure 
| H- 1 
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and bad Character frighten all our Girls. He 
* ſpends the Autumn here, and during that Time 
* every one keeps Watch and Ward, for he is as 
wicked as he is ugly. + 12 
This Account reſembled M. Gripart fo very much, 
whom I have mention'd before, that I was not ſur- 
priz d to hear my Mother name him. As ſhe was in 
a talking Mood, ſhe related Madame Deſtivals Hi- 
ſtory, much the ſame as what I have given be- 
fore. She expreſs'd herſelf much properer than 
my Father, which made me reliſh it better from 
her than from him. The Reader may judge; the 
Sequel of that Lady's Hiſtory falls in too naturally 
here to be poſtpon d. N | 


SzqQuer of Madame dElbieux's Hiſtory. 


In the mean Time, Mr. D://ival, ignorant, as one 
may imagine, of his being by Miſtake concern'd in 
what had paſs'd the preceding Night, came before 

Dinner to the Comntes de Ns Caſtle, deter- 
min'd on the Anſwer he was to make to her Pro- 
poſals. One Moment later, all would have been 
over, he had certainly found the Door ſhut againlt 
him, and muſt have return'd without comprehending 
the Meaning of ſuch a whimfical Order. The Coun- 
0%, who thought ſhe had Reaſon to be highly pro- 
 vok'd, was determin'd to have him forbid ever ſetting 
his Foot again in her Houſe ;- but, never dreaming 
of his being there before Dinner, as he muſt have 
gone to Bed ſo late, deferr'd giving her Orders 'till 
ſhe roſe herſelf. : is 
Let any one imagine her Conſternation at ſeeing 
Him enter her Bed-chamber with that eaſy Air which 
is the Reſult of Innocence. She was ſcarce able to 
command her Reſentment, and turn'd to the other 
Side, with a Diſdain which mult have been diſcover- 
ed, had there been the leaſt Suſpicion of what had 
given Occaſion to it. Deflival, not aware of it, en- 
quir'd after her Health, and how ſhe came to * 
| er 
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ber Bed ſo long ? © You have certainly ſupp'd late, 
been up all Night, (ſaid he) and now have got the 
.* Head-Ach ; and if I may judge by your Looks, 
are not in a Humour to chat. This Speech, far 
from engaging the Counte/s, to make any Anſwer, 
only provok'd her the more; nevertheleſs, ſhe con- 
tain'd herſelf, out of a Deſire to know how far the 
Impoſtor's Impudence would go. The treacherous 
Man, faid ſhe to hetſelf, after endeavouring to de- 
ceive the Daughter, fancies the Mother may be 
more eaſily impoſed on, as ſhe does not know what 
Diſcoveries her Daughter has made; and flatters 
. himſelf, that tho' he be diſcarded by her, he may 
marry me. But why ſhould I take his Perfidioul- 
neſs thus to Heart? What is it to me, whether the 
Wretch be privately married or not, or dares make 
his Addreſſes to me? I know what I have to do, 
and ſhould be guilty of a greater Folly, if, inſtead 
of diverting myſelf at his Expence, I ſhould be ſe- 
rious in the Matter, and only give myſelf Uneaſineſs 
to no Purpoſe. 

This reaſonable Reflection brought the Counteſs to 
hbherſelf: Inſtead of carrying it with a high Hand, as 
the once thought of doing, ſhe pretended- to wake 
out of her Sleep, ſaying, ** ſhe had not cloſed her 
« Eyes all Night, and that it was very barbarous 
& to diſturb her. Indeed, Myr. Deftival, added ſhe, 
*« you are to blame, and I ought to _ you, by 
« taking another Nap ; but for this Time I'll pardon 
% you, being impatient to hear what you have de- 
« termin'd after our laſt Converſation, Step into the 
„next Room while I riſe, and then we';l diſcourſe 
« as long as you pleaſe,” 

Deſtival oppos d this: © You appear too much to 
* an Advantage (ſaid he with a Smile) in your Bed, 
and are too charming for me to loſe the Pleaſure 
© of ſeeing you; give me Leave to fit down by you, 
and I ſhajl declare my Sentiments with the Sincerity 
you exacted of me." 9 

The Counteſi, too ſenſible to Compliments, was 
half reconciled. * You are always flattering * 

: (ſai 
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llc aid ſhe, in an affected Tone,) “any one elſe would 
© be deceived by your fine Speeches; but it is — 
*© for me that I know myſelf, and am not Fool enoug 


** to be impoſed on. But to the Reſolution you ay 


« you have taken; that Reſolution I'm ſo much in- 
n tereſted;. and am ſb impatient to hear. 

* T have too lively a Senſe of all the Civilities [ 
© have received, - (replied Deflival very gravely) to 
© heſitatea Moment in ſincerely declaring my Mind: 
« I am a Stranger to Deceit, and value myſelf too 
© much on Probity, to make a Myſtery of the Paſſion 
© I have for Mademoiſelle d'Elbieux. This is. ſayin 
« enough, Madam, and, I think, I ought not to uſe 
© an Apology for aſſuring you I am ready, whenever 
you pleaſe, to 2 your Daughter, and receive 
« her from your Hand as a precious Pledge of your 
« Eſteem and Friendſhip,” 

This Anſwer needed no Explanation. *© That'is 
«« as much as to ſay, (replied the Countefs ironically) 


«« you cruelly ſacrifice yourſelf, and, to oblige me, + 
« will become the moſt wretched of Mankind: This 


« is doing a great deal for my Sake, I know not how 
« to make a Return; but in an Affair of this Con- 
« ſequence, I muſt let the Mother take place of the 
Friend, and examine every thing very cautiouſly. 
„have been informed, Sir, that you are already 


« married, and before any Thing is concluded on, 


« jt is fit I ſhould be fully ſatisfied on ſo material a 
« Point, If you will a& with the Probity for which 
e you ſeem to value yourſelf, I ſhall avoid making 
„an Enquiry, which, though it turn out to your 
« Acquaintance, will throw a Slur upon you, every 
% Man of Honour ought to avoid.“ 

Mr. Deftival, whoſe Conſcience did not accoſe 
him, imagin'd* either the Counteſs banter'd, or elſe 
reſented the Preference he gave her Daughter. You 
are at Liberty, Madam, (anſwer'd he) to act as you 
«* pleaſe. Whatever Meaſures you take, Iam ſure 
they will prove my Innocence. Every one knoy's 
me, I have nothing to reproach myſelf withal, 
and defy the worlt of Enemies. % This is 


going 
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« going too far,” (cried the Counteſi, interrupti 
him) . you may talk thus to others, who are leſs 
« acquainted with you ; but, as for me, I am not 
« {9 eaſily deceived.” Though you ſhould take 
tit ill (replied Deflival/ with warmth) I niuft tell 
« you, that whoever gave you any ſuch Informa- 
tions, are Impoſtors, I ſhall puniſh them as 
they deſerve; if you will pleaſe to name them: 
C 2 [eſt is ſomething tart, and ſure enough carried 
« too far. | 

The Counteſs, fully perſuaded that it was Defiival 
whom ſhe had heard reproach'd over Night with his 
ſecret Engagements, and which he had own'd,' was 
exaſperated at his Aſſurance in denying them: My 
« Daughter (cried ſhe in a Paſſion) can never be 
*« ſafficiently prais'd for diſcarding you with Scorn, 
% fince you ftand ſo audaciouſly in a Lye.” For 
Heaven's Sake, Madam, (ſaid Defiva/, interrupt- 
ing her a third Time) * let us underſtand one ano- 
ther, and don't perſiſt in ſuch eruel Treatment; if 
* you are in jeſt, I'll hold my Tongue, and am wil- 
ling you ſhould give full Scope to your bitter per- 
« plexing Humour; but, if yow are ſerious, it is 
time to come to an Explanation. What is it you 
mean by pretending L am married? What ſecret 
Engagement do you hint at > What Grounds have 
you to imagine your Daughter has diſcarded me 
with Scorn ? I would have you to know, Madam, 
with all due ReſpeR, that there is not one Syl- 
fable of Truth in all this; and that if you talk 
till 2 I ſhall not comprehend one Word 
you ſay. 

The more Mr. Def. val perſiſted in — his 
Innocence, the more the prejudiced Counte/i's Rage 
increas d: Notwithſtanding her Reſolution to keep 
in a bantering Strain, ſhe loſt all Patience: Is it 
- Jo (ſaid ſhe, raiſing her Voice) that you 
* d carry, Sir, the Impoſture to this Length ? 
« You dare maintain you are not married?“ Ves, 
Madam, I do aver it, (replied Deffival,) who could 
have infosm'd you of ſo baſe a Calumny ? . My 

Daughter, 
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Daughter, if you muſt know,” (replied the Count/; 
very warmly, not daring to own how ſhe diſcover 
it.) © Mademoi/ell: d'Elbicux ! (cried Defiival) ſhe 
could never have invented ſuch a Lye : I ſay again, 


Madam, you only divert yourſelf at my Expence, 


and have ſome Motive for ſo doing: I'm ſatisfied 


you have invented this Story, as an Excuſe for 


breaking your Word with me; but you need nc: 


© have taken the. Pains to proceed in this extraordi- 
* nary Manner; had you barely ſaid you did not ap- 
« prove of me for a Son-in-law, I ſhould have come 
« preſently to a Reſolution, Madam, and given you 
no farther Trouble.” | 

The Concluſion of this Anſwer touch'd the Cour. 
teſi to the Quick. There is no bearing this,” (cried 


the, looking furiouſly at him;) © you provoke me be. 


«© yond Meaſure, by your ill Manners. Know then, 


Sir, ſince you force me to it, that I was Witness 


« the laſt Night of your Converſation with my 
« Daughter.in: the Park; now ſure you underſtand 


« me: Will you deny too that my Daughter wrote 


< to you, that you agreed to meet her in the Park, 
te that you and ſhe talk'd of me in the moſt con- 
«« temptible Manner? Will you deny too, your 
«© owning your Marriage? But to what Purpoſe do 
« I give theſe Proofs ? I fee, in your Looks, you are 
„ contriving to evade them. Go, Sir, it is ſhameful 
« for a Man of your Rank to lye ſo openly ; I al- 


ways thought Perſons of Diſtinction were exempt 


« from this Vice.“ | 
* Nay then, (cried Deſiwal, lifting up his Eyes to 
Heaven ;) either I am run mad, or you have lot 


'* your Senſes: Pardon me, Madam, if my Emotion 


© has occaſion'd an Expreſſion I myſelf blame; bu: 
© really, any one elſe would Joſe all Patience with 
you. I received a Letter laſt Night from your 
Daughter! ſhe met me in the Park ! I ſpeak d- 
reſpectſully of you, and, to complete the Fiction, 


. © frankly own myſelf married, when there is no ſuch 
Thing, and ſhe diſcard me without my knowing 
« of it! Faith, Madam, once more, either you dream, 
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or Tam mad: Certainly I have diſturbed your 
Sleep, and you are dreaming again; or you are 
« reſolved to provoke a Man of ſome Worth. Yes, 
I ſay it again, you certainly dream, and the Devil 
* himſelf can't unriddle it. 
. Malemoiſelle d Elbitux entered the Room as Defi- 
wal ſaid this in a great Heat : She did not know he 
was come, but was ſtill Fur he was the Perſon 
ſhe had talk'd with the Night before, and was not 
much ſurpriz'd to find him with her Mother, after 
what ſhe fancied ſhe had diſcover'd : Her Malice, 
which was never backward, made her conclude that 
he had lain in the Caſtle, and what confirm'd her in 
it the more, was his angry Diſcourſe : She did not 
doubt but her Mother and he, like too many mar- 
ried People, had quarrell'd, and vex'd to meet a 
Man ſhe deteſted upon the. pretended Diſcovery, ſhe 
was going to retire and vent her ill Humour in her 
Chamber; but the Counteſs perceiving her, very pe- 
remptorily commanded her to ſtay, Sin , ber Pre- 
ſence was neceffary to clear up an Afﬀair ſhe was 
acquainted with, and well-deſerved (added ſhe with 
a Sneer) the Honour of her Evidence and Confirma- 
_ | | 
 Deſiival, who was grown impatient, did not wait 
for the Counteſs proceeding in her Diſcourſe. © I am 
* overjoyed, Mademoi/elle, (ſaid he) that you are come 
* ſoluckily : Would you believe, your Mother has 
* ſpent an Hour in endeavouring to perſuade me that 
you wrote to me, and that in Conſequence of it, I 
met you laſt Night in the Park; that under Fa- 
« your, we rail'd at her, and a thouſand Dreams of 
* this Nature? Speak, Mademoiſelle, you can beſt 
decide it: E was in vain for me to aſſure her that 
it is all a Miſtake ; tbe perſiſts in proving it to be 
true, and L am fo allonibr d, that I ſhall not recover 
* myſelf ſoon,” | 1 4 
Mademoiſelle d'Elkieux was extremely ſurpriz'd to 
hear that her Mother was ſo well acquainted with her 
Proceedings; ſhe concluded the Farmer's Son had 
betray'd her, and was reſolved to revenge rey 
ooner 
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ſooner or later. Notwithſtanding her Anger apainf 
Defiival, ſhe approv'd of his perſiſting to deny the 
Meeting, and thought it was her Buſineſs to ſecond 
him, which ſhe did with ſo much Earneſtneſs, that 
it was rewarded with'a Box on each Ear, for ſaying 
ſhe knew nothing at all of it, and that it was contrary 
even to common Senſe, 7 

The Counte/s having thus revenged herſelf, or. 
dered Deſlival very diſdainfully to retire, and never 
come near her more. He roſe from his Seat, ſtung 
with the irjurious Treatment he had received: Yes, 
Madam, (eried he) you ſhall ſee me no more; but 
© remember, and I repeat it before this young Lady, 
that I never ſtirr'd from home laſt Night, as all the 
People in the Village can witneſs ; I lay at my 
* own Houſe ; that I had not the Honour of meet- 
© ing your Daughter, that I never told her I was 
married, and in fine, that the whole is a Fiction: 
This is the plain Truth, and fo | wiſh you a good 
Morrow, engaging my Word of Honour never to 
C expoſe myſelf again to ſuch opprobrious Treat- 
ment, as I have undergone this Day.” 

Deflival went away, leaving the Conateſi extreme- 
ly perplexed at the Impoſture, of which ſhe thought 
him guilty : Looking at her Daughter, who cried 
for Vexation, ** You are very impudent, Miſs, (ſaid 
„ ſhe) to deny what I myſelf ſaw and heard.“ Say- 
ing this, ſhe threw the Letter at her ſhe had inter- 
cepted, as was mentiored befere. Will you deny 
* this too ? I know you, perfidious Creature; your 
« wicked Heart betrays itſelf every Moment: you 
*« expreſs yourſelf in my regard with great Fender- 
« neſs and Affection truly] Go, ungrateful Child, 
« you little deſerve what I have done for you ; and 
« ] ſhould act very prudently, if, after diſcovering 
« your malicious Diſpoſition, I ſecured you in a Place 
r that might prevent your behaving to me ſo cruelly 
6 hereafter.” 

Theſe Reproaches were too Juſt not to affect Ma- 
demoiſelle d Elbicux, wicked as ſhe was ; ſhe cried 
very heartily, and confeſſed ſhe deſerved them, 8 
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be own'd to ber Confident from whom this Hiſ- 
tory was learnt: Beſides her other ill Qualities, ſhe 
was very unguarded, and had not Senſe enough to 
conceal what ſhe ought to have buried in ete 
Oblivion. _ h | 

As raſh as Mademoiſelle d Elbieux was, the reflect- 
ed a long time on what had happen'd, though it was 
rot uſual with her; had there been the leaſt Room 
to doubt, the would have concluded that Deftivat 
was not the Perſon ſhe met in the Park: His denying 
baving been there, and her Mother's paſhonate Man- 
ner © forbidding him the Houſe, did not ſuit the 
Notions ſhe had imbibed : She was infinitely defirous 
of diſcourſing him on the Points he had fo obſtinate- 
ly denied; befides, it was ſufficient to be ill uſed by 
her Mother, to reconcile him to her, to ſay povng 
of his being moſt in favour of all her Lovers ; an 
in the Humour ſhe then was, ſhe heartily wiſhed the 
Engagements, ſhe fancied he was under with her 
Mother, were not of the Nature ſhe ſuſpeRed, in 
order to receive his Addreſſes anew, and even to 
marry him perhaps at laſt, 

She was juſt fitting down to Table with her Mo- 
ther, who till murmured and reprimanded her for 
what had happen'd (for the beſt of Mothers, when 
thus provoked, don't eaſily give over :) Dinner was 
ſerving up, when Word was brought that Mr, De/- 
teurneaux was come: Aﬀter reflecting on what had 
paſſed, he was concerned at having been fo fooliſh, 
a3 to give Occaſion to Mademoiſelle 4 Elbieux's. re- 
tiring, when his good Fortune bad procured him 
the Meeting; appre hending befides, that Jealouſy 
might pofbf, have mortified her, he came to repair 
the Miſchief he had done himſelf; and in order that 
the Acknowledgment he had made, ſhould not pre- 
judice his Pretenſions to a Perſon, who, in marry- 
ing him, might retrieve his Affairs and make his For- 
tune, he was reſolved, in caſe ſhe refuſed to hear 
him on Account of his having ſaid he was married, 


do pretend it was all a Jeſt, and only to try whether 


the concern's herſelf in what regarded him: He had 
even 


13 
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even taken the Precaution, in caſe ſhe ſhould make 
any Enquiry, to inſtruct his Wife, and convince her, 
that it was her Intereſt to aſſiſt him on this Occaſion, 
m order to alleviate the extreme Neceflity, to which 
her ill Conduct had reduced her; this was what 
brought the vain- glorious Deffournraux to the Caſtle, 
and occaſioned various Adventures. 

Mademoiſelle q Elbieux, who had not digeſted the 
Blows, nor the continual Maundering ſhe had un- 
dergone, received Deflournearx very coldly. On the 
contrary, the Counteſs careſſed him extremely, be. 
cauſe ſhe knew he was odious to Deftival, as if ſhe 
intended by ſuch Treatment to revenge herſelf for 
all the Grievances ſhe laid to his Charge: The Gen- 
tleman was ſo elevated at this, that he grew very 
jovial, and endeavoured by his Country Jeſts to re- 
inſtate himſelf in the Favour of Mademoiſelle d Kl. 
bieux, The Counteſs perceiving by her Daughter's 
fullen Looks, that Deflourneaux's Company was dil- 
agreeable to her, took a malicious Pleaſure in leavirg 
them alone; accordingly, the Moment ſhe had 
dined, ſhe retired to her Cloſet under fome Pretert, 
but in reality to divert herſelf with the Vexation 
this would occaſion in her Daughter. When II- 
nature is to be indulg'd, every Thing that morti- 
es another is acceptable, though of the moſt trifling 
Nature. 

The Spark was no ſooner alone with the Daugh- 
ter, but he began his Addreſſes and fine Speeches, 
in order, if poſſible, to renew the preceding Night's 
Converfation ; but he met with all the Diſdain ſhe 
was capable of expreſſing when diſpleaſed. Defour- 
neaux bore it tolerably well for ſometime ; but find- 
ng nothing would appeaſe her, he'began to think 
of juſtifying himſelf upon the Subject of his unlucky 
Acknowledgment, from which he imagin'd all this 
Contempt proceeded : © I ſee plajaly, Mademoi/ le, 
© (cried he) that what I ſaid laſt Night about a pre- 
< tended Marriage by way of Bantery has made you 
* uneaſy, and occaſion'd the Coldneſs, with which l 
am treated; but don't be miſtaken, I am 2 no 
4:2 En- 
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< Engagement, as I am ready to prove: Had you 


« favoured me a few Moments longer with your 
Company, you would have found———' < Are 
« you run mad?” (replied Mademoi/elle q Elbieux very 
drily) “ who told you that I concern myſelf about 
« you, or am any ways intereſted whether you are 
« at Liberty or not? Neither do] comprehend what 
« you mean by a Diſcourſe, you ſay we had to- 
« oether; I remember nothing of it: You muſt ex- 


« plain yourſelf, or, which would do mach better, 


« Sir, give me no farther Trouble; I'm not in a 
« Humour to be diverted with'your Wit, .and you 
« had beſt reſerve it for others, who may poſſibly 
* reliſh it, tho' I dont.“ | 1 

This made De/lourneaux tare, and puzzled him in 
his Turn. © I could not have thought, anſwered he, 
* that you would quarrel for a Trifle, after giving 
© mea Meeting, methinks — © I give you a 


„Meeting!“ (cried ſhe interrupting him a ſecond 


Time, and ſurprized at his Aſſurance;) © you are 
© certainly diſtracted, or could never have enter- 
« tained ſuch an extravagant Notion.” I ſhould 


think ſo too, (replied Deſſourneaux, incenſed at this) 


if I imagined all theſe Things without any Foun- 
dation; but when you ſee this Letter, and which 
*you cannot diſown, as I received it from you, I 
© flatter myſelf you will not perſiſt in treating me as 
* you have hitherto done. | | 

Saying this, he preſented the Letter to her, which 
created no ſmall Aſtoniſhment. Caſting her Eyes 
upon it, ſhe fancied ſhe knew the Hand, and upon 
that read- it all over; it appeared to be the ſame 
with the Letter ſhe wrote to Deftival, excepting as 
to the Place of Meeting, and the Writing being 
different from her own. After weighing with her- 
ſelf who could have poſlibly put ſuch a Trick upon 
her, ſhe recollected what her Mother had ſaid to her, 
and from thence concluded, it was her who inter- 


cepted the Letter, and had put it to ſuch a Uſe ; 


but notwithſtanding this Diſcovery, ſhe was quite in 
the dark as to the reſt of the Adventure. What 


could 
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could be the Deſign of ſending the Letter to De/our. 
ntaux, inſtead of Ba ? Why ſhould her Mother 
fall upon Dyftival for the Meeting, and he deny i 
ſo ſtrenuouſly ? Had the Cover of the Billet been 

ed, it would have unriddled the whole; but 
it was never read, Deflonrneaux having careleſsly 
thrown it into the Fire, from whence aroſe all the 
Myſtery, not to be unriddled, and which ſo much 
perplexed Mademoiſefe I Elbiaux. Had the head. 
ſtrong Thing given our Country Squire the Hearing, 
he would ſoon have cleared up the Point, and in- 
formed her that the Letter was brought to him inſlead 
of Deſliva /; but ſhe was too impetuous, too lively, 
and too obſtinate to abandon her firſt Notions, and 
"conſider coolly upon any thing. A great deal of 
Wit, but little Judgment, is the Character of Mae 
moiſelle a" Elbieux, now Madame Deflival., However, 
Reſentment muſt not be indulged, never any Good is 
to be expected from it. 2 
The Coumteſi, who overheard every Word, ſoon 
found out the Myſtery”: Inſtead of being concerned 
for her Behaviour to the unfortunate Deftiva/, ihe 
thought the whole Affair ſo very diverting, when 
ſhe recollected all that had paſſed over Night andthe 
Morning following, that ſhe ſeveral times burſt out 
into loud Fits of Laughter, —— who took 
it to himſelf, and imagined his Night-Adventure was 
only a Contrivance to ridicule him, reſented her 
Mirth, and roſe from his Seat, ſaying, ſhe was very a 
ill-mannered to make a Jeſt of a Man of his Impor- | 
tance. The leſs Merit a Man has, the more ſuſpici- | 
ous he is of being lighted. This huffiog Speech was | 
ſo far from checking the Counte/5, that it only in- 
creaſed her Mirth by being ſo ill timed, Madenui- 
elle I Ekbieux, who was aſtoniſhed to hear her, bit 
her Lips for Vexation, thinking. it was Conſe- 
quence of the Trick ſhe had been played, reſolving 
to revenge herſelf the firſt Opportunity. 
Ia the mean time Deftourneaux, whoſe Reſentment 
of the ill Uſage increaſed with it, began to think of 
convincing the Counre/i how much he was —_ 
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by aſſuring her it was the laſt Viſit he ever intended 
there. The Counteſs, naturally polite, and beſides . 
apprehenſive leſt De/ourneaux in bis Anger ſhould di- 
= the Adventure among the neighbouring Gen- 
, and prejudice her Daughter's Reputation, aſſur- 
el bim he was not concerned in the Affair; but that 
ſhe could not help being diverted at a Trick ſhe had 

ut upon her Daughter, and wherein he had never 

en entangled, but by an unlucky Miſtake. The 
ferce Country Squire was oppeaſes by this Aſſurance, 
which bis Pride took for an ſe: He grew good 
humoured, in order to pacify the Counte/s for his 
ſpiteful Reflexions, which ſhe could not forbear re- 
proaching withal. He told her, it was done on 

arpoſe as a Puniſhment for her being there, which 
= diſcovered, as he aſſured her, notwithſtanding ſhe 
thought herſelf ſo well hid, The Countef believed 
what ſhe pleaſed, but her Daughter at laſt unra- 
yelled = W whe: by 2 — heard, and 
was no longer ied at Defivals peremptory 
Behaviour: 12 72 her former Eee for 
him, and convinced het, that all ſhe had ſuſpected 
to have paſſed between her Mather and Him was 

urely imaginary; her Paſſion revived, with a firm 
Reſolution of giving him the maſt convincing Proofs 
as ſoon as poſſible. 

An Opportunity ſoon offered; the Caunteſi her- 
ſelf brought it about. She always had a Value for 
Mr. Deftival, and being ſenſible of the Injuſtice of 
her Behaviour to him, ſhe thought herſelf obliged to 
acknowledge her Fault, in order to bring him to the 
Caſtle again, and convince him of her-Concern for 
what had paſſed. Deflival, who had retired with 
great Regret, was overjoyed at the Pretence that 
was given him to return, without bringing his Ho- 
nour in Queſtion. Accordingly, he came the next 
Day, and his ſhort Abſence only ſerved to render 
him the more amiable, and redquble the Eſteem be 
was in before the Rupture. 

The moſt inconſiderate have ſome Intervals of 


good Senſe. Mademoiſelle I Elbitux behaved for a 


tew Days with ſo much Temper, that Deftiva/ 
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- the Addreſs to make her accept of his Propoſal to mar. 
ry her. The Counteſs, convinced of the Neceſſity of 
marrying her Daughter, eſpecially'after her late Sal. 
ly, and knowing how eaſily in ſach Adventures 4 
young Creature might be ruined paſt retrieving, waz 
reſolved not to loſe ſo favourable en Opportunity 
Her Conſent obtained, the Nuptials were immediate. 
ly celebrated, and nothing could be happier than the 
firſt few Days that followed. The Alteration in Ma- 
demoiſelle d*Elbieux for the better was aſtoniſhing. 
The Family bleſſed the Occaſion of ſo happy a 
Change; but they were too precipitate in their Sen- 
timents ; her Character was Mill the fame; and ſoon 
exerted itfelf with its uſyal Violence. © 

They had not been married a Fortnight, when one 
Morning, as ſhe was getting up, ſhe bid her Woman 
order the Coach to be ready. Deftival, in his com. 
plaiſant Way, aſked her © if ſhe propoſed to dine 
abroad? No (ſaid ſhe very coldly) I'defign for 
© Paris, I am quite tired with the Country, where 
© there is nothing new, and can bear it no longer.” 
<« You have too much'Senſe,” (teplied Deſtival very 
mildly) “to have taken ſo ſudden a Refolution, 

«without conſulting your Mother, and hearing her 
*« Opinion” Why ſurely (cried ſhe very haugh- 
tily)'<am I ſuch an Infant, that T am obliged to 
© aſk her leave? I know of no ſuch Dependance, and 


will not be made a Slave to any one. You afe ve- 


ry impertinent to talk to me in this manner: Sure- 
©1y; he Scene is very extraordinary !' What I ſaid 
* (anſwered Deftival) was not intended as an Af 

front; you are certainly your own Miſtreſs, and 1 
* ſhould beforry to have given you the leaſt Occaſion 
to think I would diſoblige you; but I ought to 
4 pat you in Mind, that one of your Birth ſhould not 
« leave her Relations ſo very abruptly, and that 
again] is in vain, I am determined to ſet out im- 
* mediately for Paris, and nobody ſhall prevent it. 
There is but one Difficulty remains,” (continued 
Deſtival, provoked with his Wife's Diſcourſe) which 
is, where you can lodge when you como there! 
t A % You 
4A 


All your Reaſoning (cried the interrupting him 
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« You know we have no Houſe, nor as yer had time 
© to look out for one; beſides, we agreed not to 
« do any thing of that kind till next Winter.“ 
« What is that to me?” (replied the humourſome 
Creature with an Air of Diſdain:) © Do you imagine 
that will diſappoint my Journey? As if I could be 
© at a loſs for a Lodging in dear Paris ? Make your- 
* ſelf eaſy as to that Fa I have contrived the 
whole Affair, and, Heaven be praiſed, don't want 
any one's Direction how to behave on ſuch an Oc- 
caſion. . | | 
A Neighbour coming in, put an End to the Con- 
yerſation. Mr, D:flival was going to reply, and 
thatlike a Huſband who was determined not to yield 
to ſuch Extravagances : The Diſcourſe at firſt ran up- 
on indifferent Matters, when on a ſudden, with- 
out the leaſt Connection with what had been ſaid; 
Madame Deſtival aſked the Lady, what ſhe thought 
of a Huſband who tyranniſed over his Wife, and 
thwarted her in every thing ? The Lady, ſurpriſed at 
ſuch a Queſtion, and gueſling ſomething was amiſs, 
replied, * That ſhe did not believe that any married 
« Man was ſo unreaſonable.” “Well, then, (cried 
Madame Deſſ iual, look ing ſcornfully at her Huſband,) 
* don't be any longer in ſuch a Miſtake, that Gen- 
* tleman is one of the Number; I have a mind to go 
to Paris, I aſked his Conſent in an obliging Manner, 
even begged it, and yet he is ſo cruel as to refuſe 
me; is not this playing the Tyrant over a Wife ? 
] am ſo provoked, as ſcarce to be myſelf.” Deſtival, 
who little expected ſucha vile Forgery, and was now 
convinced he had married the wickedeſt Creature of 
her Sex, ſeeing her worked up to ſuch a Pitch of Ex- 
travagance, thought it -moſt prudent to retire, and 
not give himſelf the Trouble of making any An- 
ſver. He went directly to the Caunteſi, but with an 
Air of Trouble which ſhe preſently diſcovered, 'and 
enquired what was the Occaſion of it; he very rea- 
dily told her the whole Affair. After ſhrugging up 
her Shoulders, ſhe promiſed to take proper Methods. 
Defiival was very willing ſhe ſhould ſtir in it, rather 
Vor. II. I than 
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than himſelf, and in order to avoid the Noiſe he fore. 
{aw would enſue, he mounted a Horſe and went to 
Dinner about a League from thence, hoping at his 
Return to find his Wife in a better Humour, and 
poſſibly prevailed on to hear Reaſon, 

It was a difficult Taſk, or rather an Impoſſibility 
the Ceunte/s her Mother was thanked very diſdain. 
fully for her Advice, and told, ſhewas not Miſtreſt 
there, and that no Deference was due to her.“ It 
was in vain to tell her Daughter, that to go without 
her Huſband's Conſent, or to leave him behind, 
was equally monſtrous : Her Anſwer ſtill was, * She 
did not marry to become a Slave, and that if other 
« Women were ſuch Fools as to be led by the Noſe, 
it was not her Caſe; that ſhe would ſhow, thy 
Rights of a Wife were not inferior to thoſe of a 
* Huſband, and that there was nothing wanting but 
© to know eas much.“ In fine, Words run hi 4 it 
was to no Purpoſe to interpoſe, go ſhe would. A 
Servant who had brought her op, was ſo indiſcreet 
as to blame her Conduct, and ſay ſhe ought in Con- 
ſcience to obey her Huſband; this was aniwered with 
bidding her begone ; accordingly, her Wages were 
immediately paid, and, in ſpite of all Remonſtrances, 
ſhe was turned out of Doors, 

The other Servants hearing the old Woman was 
diſcharged, who had brought her up from an Infant, 
concluded they muſt not delay executing what was 
ordered; thinking that if the Gewernante, after (0 
many Years Service, ſound no Mercy, they could 
kope for none if they ſhowed the leaſt Repugnance 
to her Commands: The Coachman, who, bo the 
Counteſi's Direction, had not as yet put the Horſes to 
the Coach, hurried about it immediately ; the Wait- 
iug-woman thought of nothing but packing up, 
and in an Inſtant every thing was ready, 
Being informed of it, Madame Deſtival threw her- 

felf into the Coach; it was in vain to endeavour to 
prevail on her, ſhe returned no Anſwer, but ordered 
the Coachman to drive away; the whole Family 
remained in the utmoſt Conſternation at her Obſt 
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nacy, imagigirig this might not be the laſt Freak, 
with which ſhe would try a worthy Gentleman's 
Batience. 

The Counteſs, thinking ſhe ought to acquaint Mr. 
Deflival with what had paſled, diſpatched one of her 
Servants with a Letter to him : He took Horſe imme- 
diately upon receiving it, much ſurpriſed to find his 
Wife was gone without him, and ſhould have ſhewn 
him ſo little Regard as not to wait his Return : The 
Mother-in-Law was too ſenſible of the juſtneſs of his 
Reſentment, to make any Apology for ſuch inſuf- 
ferable Behaviour ; on the contrary, ſhe pitied him, 
and adviſed rather as a Friend than a Mother, that 
he ſhould take Poſt inſtantly, endeavour to overtake 
her at Night, and either prevail on her to hear Rea- 
ſon, or to act as the Occaſion required. 

This Advice chim'd too well with his own Senti- 
ments, provok'd as he was, not to be followed ; he 
ſent for Poſt-Horſes, and came up with her in about 


et four Hours; ſhe was juſt entering a Village, when 
on- the perceiv'd him following her, at a Time ſhe little 
ith expected it. | 

ere The Interview was really comical. Madame Defti- 


es val, who eaſily gueſſed he did not come after her for 
nothing, reſolved on as wicked a Stratagem as could 


_ be invented; ſhe pretended not to know him, deſired 
nt, he would go about his Buſineſs, and, upon his aſ- 
oh ſuming an Air of Authority, threaten'd him, that if 
0 he did not retire, and give her no farther Diſturbance, 
Id ſhe would declare he came to offer Violence, and 
ce that ſhe would find means to be rid of him, 

he Deflival perceiv'd, that Things muſt come to an 


to Extremity, if he proceeded any farther ; ſhe was 
under a Neceſſity of ſlopping in the Village, having 
tired the Horſes ſo much, that it was impoſſible to go 
on without baiting : He kept back till his Wife 
2 at the Inn where ſhe was to dine, which ſhe 
fi 


no ſooner done, but advancing to enter, he was 

opped at the Door, and aſk'd what he would have? 
* 1 am come — my Wife (anſwered he in 
2 2 
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«+ a Paſſion;) I did not think a Man muſt have 
* brought his Pedigree,” (continued he with a Smile 
of Diſdain) ** in order to gain Admittance here,” 
The Inn-keeper, who aſked Deftival ſuch a ridicu- 
lous Queſtion, had juſt received his Inſtructions from 
the Wife: She had charged him not to ſuffer a Mad. 
man to come in, who was in Love with her, and 
10 outrageous as to fancy himſelf married to her, 
Were ever ſuch Artifices employ'd to get rid of a 
Huſband ? Such was the Temper of the Woman [ 
am ſpeaking of, and of whom I have ſuch juſt Rea- 


ſons to complain, | 

As Madame Defiival came in a handſome Coach 
and Six with ſuitable Attendants, ſhe made no ſmall 
Figure; it was natural enough for her Diſcourſe to 
have it's deſired Effect; but as her Huſband came on 
a Poſt-Horſe, and lived much in the Country, it will 
be eafily imagined he made no great Appearance ei- 
ther in Clothes or any thing elſe. The Inn-keeper 
took the Lady's Part; her — carried it, and 
Mr. Defiival was not regarded. | 
The Brute, as moſt of his Profeſſion are, was net- 
tled at the Anſwer mentioned above, and the more 
ſo, for that ſeveral who overheard it, had laugh'd 
very heartily, he anſwered with ſome Warmth, That 
a Pedigree was not required for coming into his 
Inn, but that nevertheleſs he had no — ſor 
Madmen, who fancied themſelves married to Wo- 
men they never ſaw before; that he ſhould have 
no Entrance there, ' ſince his Defign could be no 
other than to inſult a Lady, who did him the Ho- 
- '© nour to come to his Houſe ; but that if he had the 
* Aſſurance to perſiſt in his Folly, he would let him 
© ſee he was Maſter there, and knew how to deal 
* with inſolent Fellows and Madmen.* 

D-flival was highly provoked at this Imperti- 
nence, and, loting all Patience, drew his Sword on 
the Inn-keeper to force a Paſſage. The Hoſtels 
bawl'd for Help to the Servants, and, in an Inſtant, 
the whole Village was in an Uproar, Had 4 * 
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been Orlando Furioſo himſelf, he muſt have yielded 
to the Superiority of Number. His Sword was ſe⸗ 
cured, and had not the Curate interpoſed in the 
Godſpeed, the Inn-keeper had certainly crippled 
him. The Clergyman, by his Preſence, put a Stop 
to their Fury, and enquired, what was the Matter? 
Deftival offered to ſpeak ; but the Inn-keeper, fierce 
as a Cook on his own Dunghill, and whom the Cu- 
rate and the Peaſants reſpected for the Sake of his 
heady Stum, was very loud in his own Defence. In 
fine, De/lival was adjudged to be mad as a March 
Hare, every one depoſing ſomething to prove his 
Madneſs, and what was ſtill worſe, the Curate would 
not hear any thing to the contray; accordiugly, he 
pronounced Sentence, that the Madman ſhould be 
locked up, an Information taken of the Aſlault, and 
be conducted to the uext Bailiwick, in order to be 
ſent to a Madhouſe, or delivered to his Relations, to 
be ſecured and prevented from the like Pranks for 
the future. | 

Such was the Deciſion of the Curate and chief 
Men of the Village, who undertook to ſee it executed. 
It was in vain for Deftival to endeavour to clear him- 
ſelf, the Clowns were all prejudiced againft him ; 
mine Hoſt of the Vite Croſs had been attacked, 
which was Proof ſtrong enough in their Judgment; 
and all Deſival could ſay in his own Defence was 
looked upon as the Raving of a Man diſtracted, who 
ought not to be laughed at, as they ſaid to one 
Ow „out of Humanity, but rather deſerved to be 
pitied. 

All this while, Madame 23 ſtood laughing 
very heartily, which her Attendants could not brook; 
one of them choſe rather to be turn'd away, than 
not reprove her for what had happened. She was 
ſo provoked at his Impertipence, that ſhe forbid him 
her Sight, threatening, that if ever he dared to talk 
of her, ſhe would make him dearly repent his want 
ef Reſpect. | | 

After this Act of Severity, ſhe paid the Ian-keeper 

| I 3 | Well 


I 98 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


well for his Trouble, and proceeded on her Journey : 
Inſtead of reflefting on her own baſe Carriage to ſo 
worthy a Huſband as Dęfival, ſhe diverted herſclf 
with it on the Road, and burſt in Fits of Laughter 
hike a Changeling, as often as ſhe conſidered the 
Afﬀoniſhment he muſt be in at her artful Manner of 
getting rid of him. 

In the mean time, the Servant, whom Madame De- 
flival had diſcarded, no ſooner ſaw her go away, but 
he ran to the Curate to expoſtulate with him vpon 
the Injuſtice of his Behaviour in regard of a Gentle. 
man, who was well known, and whoſe Wife was 
certainly mad, and had never been thought otherwiſe 
even before her Marriage, and then, acquainted him 
with the whole Aﬀair. The Clergyman, who was 
prejudiced, ſent him away, ſaying, he had talked 
with the Lady (which was true enough) and that he 
thought her a Woman of too much Senſe and Diſ- 
tinction to be guilty of an Action, which, if true, was 
certainly abominable. The honeſt Servant, pro- 
voked at ſuch Proceedings, and aſtoniſhed to ſee an 
innocent Perſon ſo eafily oppreſſed, thought he could 
not do better than return to the Counteſi, and acquaint 
her with what had happen'd : She was terribly af- 
flicted at the News, and ſet out the next Morning, as 


ſoon as it was light, to procure the ſuppos'd Mad- 


man's Releaſe, 
The Curate was much ſurpris'd at this Viſit ; he 


repented, tho' ſomething late, his own Credulity, 


and begg'd a thouſand Pardons. Mr. Deftival, more 
out of Generofity than any other Motive, forgave 
what was paſſed ; had it not been for fear of expoſing 
himſelf to the World, he would have carried Things 
very far ; but after thanking his Mother-in-Law for 
her Concern, he ſwore he would never ſee her Dauph- 
ter more, or ſo much as hear her mentioned. 
Would one imagine, after ſo cruel a Prank as has 
been juſt now related, he could ever be ſo unwiſe as 
to break his Word? Nevertheleſs, he did ſo. Ma- 
dame Deftival, who was at laſt brought to a Senſe 8 
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the Folly ſhe had been guilty of, reſolved to ufe her 
utmoſt Endeavours to obtain a Reconciliation : The 
greater Difficulty, the greater her Earneſtneſs, ac- 
cording to Cuſtom, She left nothing undone to con- 
paſs it : She acknowledged her Fault, laid the Blame 
on her own giddy Want of Experience, and, in fine, 
ſhe employed ſuch powerful Means, as procured her 
Pardon. Mr. Deflival received her without Re- 
proach, and, in _ of reclaiming her by Mild- 
neſs, behaved as if he never had any Occaſion to 
complain of her Conduct; but he ſoon had Reaſon 


to repent it. 


Three Months after this Reconciliation, Madama 
D-{tival proved with Child; the Counteſs her Mother, 
inſtead of rejoicing, was much concerned; being 
ſenfible, after much Experience of her Daughter's 
Humour, that ſhe would infallibly take that Oppor- 
tunity of tormenting not only her Huſband, but all 
thoſe who had the Misfortune to live under the ſame 
Roof. Mr. Defliva/, who had no ſuch Appreben- 
ſions, was tranſported with the News; his Love and 
Tenderneſs redoubled. Ought ſo much Goodnets, 
ſo little deſerved, to have been repaid with the Vex- 
ations that hung over him ? | 

What the Counte/s apprehended, came to paſs ; ag 
ſoon as her Daughter was certain of being with 
Child, ſhe affected a thouſand Whims one upon 
another, which ſhe was pleaſed to honour with the - 
Name of Longings, and, oat of Complaiſance, others 
did the ſame. Sometimes, ſhe could not bear the 
Sight of ſuch a Servant, he muſt turn out: The 
next Minute ſhe would beat one of the Maids, which 
ſhe was obliged to take in good Part : Then ſhe fan. 
cied ſomething that could only be had at Paris, an 
Expreſs muſt be diſpatched to fetch it ; ſhe tired 
every body, from Morning to Night ; no one had a 
Moment's Reſt, and yet durſt not complain. Mz. 
De/lival was the firſt to comply in every thing, and 
as he ſet the Example, every one thought fit to follow. 


I 4 | There 


200 Toe Fortunate Country Maid. 


There came one Day to the Caſtle a Capuchin Friar, 
-whoſe long venerable Beard drew the KeſpeR of all 
the World ; beſides this-great Qualification, he was a 
Manof Wit, and did not much reſemble the reſt of 
his Brethren ; People were univerſally fond of hi 
Company; in a Word, the greateſt Goflip in the 
. 8g op yt The Counteſs, who kept an ex- 
ceeding good Table, an excellent Method of drawing 
Company in the Country, was frequently viſited by 
the Reverend Father Raphael; he came every Week, 
and then it was high Holiday ; News without End, 
he underſtood the Intereſt of Princes, talked of War 
like a General, was a conſummate Stateſman, em- 
belliſh'd his Stories with curious Particulars ; in fine, 
he was a rare Country Companion, and thought by 


every one ſo very extraordinary, that ſooner or later Not 
he mult certainly be a very great Mzn. | beg 
J ſhall not pretend to draw a Picture of this vere. and 


rable Perſon ; all I ſhall fay js, that his Face much of . 
reſembled a pale Metecr, and that his Noſe far Big- Wi 


neſs. and Sharpneſs might diſpute Precedency with put 
all the Noſes in the Univerſe, 4 
Macame Deſtiwal, who could not but be ſufficiently * 
acquainted with the Reverend Friar in ſo long a Time, 1 
took it amiſs that Father Raphael ſnould wear ſo long "1 
a Beard; ſhe aſk'd him very ſeriouſly, if he intended | 
to wear it much longer? The Capuchin, ſurpris'd at lol 
this Queſtion, as wel} as the reſt of the Company, hi: 
anſwered very piouſly, ** That his Life was in the 6 


« Hands of the Lord, who alone had a Right to 66 
% diſpoſe of it.“ That is no Anſwer,” (replied m 
Madame Deſtival with an Air of Uneaſineſs,) I am 6 
talking of your venerable Beard, and not of your 6 
Death; I aſk you, in plain Terms, whether you , 
are not tired of wearing it ſo many Years, ard ' 
whether you would not be glad, if any one were 
ſo charitable as to eaſe you of it f* 


The Capuchin, who was no Stranger to Madame 1 
| Deſitval's Vagaries, trembled, as did all the Com- 5 
pany, at ſuch a formidable Queſtion, as if what f 
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was going to happen had been ſoreſeen : He an- 
ſwer'd, © That he hoped to preſerve it as long as he 
* lived, and that he did not imagine any one yould 
ebe ſo wickedly diſpoſed, as to make an Attempt 
« on a Virgin Chin.” „And why not?” (replied 
Madame Deſtival.) * Beſides, where would be the 
great Harm done, if you ſhould Joſe your long 
* Beard? Would you be leſs what you are? No, 
© certainly, and | am ſurpriz'd a Man of your good 
« Senſe ſhould ſet your Heart on ſuch Trifles.“ Fa- 
ther Rat hael was mortified to hear her ſtill harping 
on his Beard. What the Lady had ailedged, divert- 
ed the Company, eſpecially the younger Sort, who 
laugb'd immoderately ; but he thought himſelf a 
Man of too much Conſequence to be jeſted with: 
Notwithſtanding, he ſtifled his Reſentment ; he only, 
begg'd of Madame Deſtival to change the Diſcourſe, 
and without waiting for her Anſwer, began a Story 
of Alexander the Great's Moderation in regard of the 
Wife of Darius : But Madame Deſiival was not to be 
put off ſo; ſhe interrupted him, crying out, that 
Alexander's Beard was far inferior to his, and © that 
© before any farther Mention was made of him, what 
' ſhe had propos'd concerning the long Reard muſt : 
be decided. 

Father Raphael, who loved to hear himſelf talk, 
loſt all Patience at being interrupted on the Score of 
his beloved Beard. In the Name of Goodneſs, 
„Madam, (cried he) let us hear no more on't, but 
permit me to proceed. No, no,' (replied the 
miſchievous Madam Deſiival, wringing her Hands,) 
* you mutt grant me one Requeſt : You know I am 
* with Child, I long prodigiouſly, and if I am 
* not immediately ſatisfied, I vow the Child I go 
' withal will be born with as long a Beard as your 
'- own,” | 
This Concluſion was fo diverting, as to ſet the 
Table in a Roar, and made the poor Capuchin bluſh 
up to the Ears: He was for riſing from his Chair, 
ia order by his Retreat to ſhow how much he wag, 
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©" Provoked ; but thoſe, who ſat next him, prevented 
it, by holding him down, and telling him, Ladies 
were allow'd to ſay what they pleas'd, without giv- 
jag Offence. Mr. De/liva/, who ſat all this While 
upon Thorns, nodded to him very obligingly, as 
much as to ſay, You know her Humour, and ſhould 
not be offended. Father Raphael took his Seat a- 
gain, hoping his Beard might ſtill remain a Beard, 
and that the Storm which threaten'd it would blow 
over. You make me no Anſwer, (continued Ma- 
dame Deſiival, taking a malicious Pleaſure in tor- 
544 the good Father, and the more ſo, for that 
in her late Quarrel with her Huſband, ſhe knew the 
Capuchiꝝ had been one of the firſt in adviſing him 
never to receive her again :) © Can you be ſo cruel 
* (ſaid ſhe) as to refuſe me, after what I mention'd ?' 
* If it be only to handle my Beard (replied Father 
** Raphael) I am willing to indulge you ſo far.“ 
* You are exceeding good, dear Father,” (cried Ma- 
dame Deſiival, rifing from her Seat with great Ala- 
erity;) | have long'd this Hour for it prodigiouſſy; 
. 4+ Complaiſance with my Deſires gives me new 
Lite.“ | 
I can't fay whether the tickling Thoughts of be- 
ing handled by a pretty Woman, made any Impreſ- 
fion, or not ; but this is certain, the Reverend Fa- 
ther reſumed his uſual Gajety, and preſented his 
Chin with no bad Grace : The Company, tranſ- 
ported with this humourous Scene, devour'd with all 
their Eyes both the Phiſtognomy of the Capuc hin, 
looking mighty modeſily on the fair Lady as ſhe 
drew near, and her arch Countenance enliven'd with 


ſweet Revenge. She was no ſooner within Arm's 


Length, but ſhe ſeized the Beard as vigorouſly, as if 
ſhe did not intend to quit her Hold on a ſudden. 
O Lord! (cried the Capuchin) ſoftly, I be- 
*« feech you, Madam; you tear the Hair up by the 
** Roots : If you continue to make me gape ſo wide, 
* all the Owls about me will infallibly liy into my 
Mouth.“ = 
| | 19 
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This Piece of Capuchin Wit made the Company 
very merry, though it was eaſily diſcerned to be 

inted at the Laughers ; however, this Sarcaſm - 
bad this Effect, they no longer pitied him, but ap- 
plauded her that was bent upon making him blaſ- 

heme. 
K When Madame Deflival found herſelf in Poſſeſ- 
fon of the venerable Beard, with one Hand ſhe 
graſped as much as ſhe could hold, and with the 
other began to nip off the longeſt Hairs, and this 
with ſo much Expedition, that Father Raphael, who 
imagined his whole Beard was going, cried out bit- 
terly, and ſpringing up with all his Strength, threw 
Madame Deftival from him upon the Flgor. Mr, 
Deflival, the Counte/i, every one ran to- her Aſſiſt- 
ance, took her up, and enquir'd how ſhe found her- 
ſelf ? She cried and roar'd, proteſting ſhe ſhould ex- 

ice, and that nothing leſs than tearing off all the 
heard could ſatisfy her for the crue] Treatment ſhe 
had received. 

Father Raphael finding himſelf diſengaged, and 
apprehending the Conſequences of her Brutality, 
very prudently took to his Heels: Any one elſe would 
have done the ſame, as it was certainly the wiſeſt 
Way, and the only Means to eſcape farther Miſchief. 
Madame Deftival no —_ — his Flight, but 
ſhe cried out againſt her Huſband, reproaching his 
want of Tenderneſs. It was in vain for Mr. De/-' 
tival to ſay he was ſorry for what had happen'd, 
that he would' make his Complaints to the Biſhop, 
and ſhe ſhould be amply revenged ; ſtill ſhe perſiſted 
in her Exclamatjons, ſwearing he was privy to what 
the Capuchin had done, and only wanted to have her 
diſpatched at any rate. Mon/, Defiival, aſtoniſhed 
to hear her talk thus, expoſtulated with her on the 
Injuſtice and Conſequence of her Suſpicions; but 
ſhe remained inflexible ; ſhe vow'd nothing ſhould 
2 her, unleſs he would run after Father Re- 
þhael, and bring him back, or tear off his Beard 
Hair by Hair; that if he brought it, without leav- 
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ing any behind, ſhe would believe he had. no Hand 
in what had paſſed. As defirous as Mr. Deſticval 
was of obliging his Wife in the Condition ſhe was 
in, he could not prevail with himſelf to run after the 
Capuchin, and much leſs to propoſe pulling his Beard 
up by the Roots; it cou'd not be expected, that, 
jealovs as he ſeemed to be of that fatal Beard, he 
would never conſent to part with it for all the big- 
beilied Women in Chriſtendom. Myr. Deſtiwal con- 
cluded, that on (ſuch a vexatious Occaſion it was beſt 
to retire, which he did, ſighing and complaining of 
his unhappy Lot, which had tied him to ſuch a wick- 
ed Woman; he regretted his former moderate For- 
tune, and vow'd, that if ever Heaven ſhall take pity 
of him, and ſet him once more at Liberty, he would 
never be ſo great a Fool, as to expoſe himſelf again 
to the like Misfortune. 
What at firſt ſeem'd only a comical Accident, and 
a Matter of Mirth, had like to have prov'd of very 
bad Conſequence ; Mr. Deſival being obliged to 
proſecute Father Raphael, to ſatisfy his Wife, who 
inſiſted on having him puniſh'd, was very near be- 
ing caſt with Loſs of all he was worth. The Capu- 
chins. in every Quarter of the Wor'd made them- 
- ſelves Parties concern'd; all the Beards, not even 
thoſe of the good old Nuns excepted, were in Com- 
motion, and appear'd in the common Cauſe. Had 
not the Affair been amicably adjuſted, Defiiva! 
wauld have repented, as long as he lived, the being 
an Accomplice in ſo criminal an Attempt, which 
was only pardoned in Conſideration of its being al- 
ledged, that his Wife was frantick and big with 
Child, which was admitted as an Atonement for 
— Affront offered to the Beards of the whole 
— Months after Mademeaiſells Deſtival was 
brought to Bed of a Boy, who nevertheleſs had no 
Beard, tho' the contrary had been apprehended. Her 
Huſband comforted himſelf with this Preſent from 
Heaven, for all his paſt Troubles. He hoped bis 
3 Wite 
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Wife would have more Senſe, now ſhe was become 
a Mother, and give him no farther Provocation to 


curſe himſelf and her: But he was till miſtaken, he 


was not yet at the End of his Miſery. 
She was no ſooner up, but nothing would ſerve 
her but being made a Marchioneſi, coſt what it would. 
She ſpoke about it to her Huſband, who repreſented 
to her very mildly, that as he had never been in the 
Army, and his Eſtate too ſmall for ſuch a Title, ſhe 
ought not to indulge ſuch ambitious Thoughts. Ma- 
demoiſell; Diſt. wal took no ſuch Anſwer for current 
Coin; ſhe replied, that Money would effect any 


thing ; that ſhe brought for her Dowry large Sums, - 


and leveral Eſtates in different Provinces ; that it was 
only ſelling all, and buying a Marquiſate; in a Word, 
that ſhe was bent upon it, and would ſooner die, 
than not have her WIII. 

This ſtrange Whim was accaſion'd by a young 
Gentlewoman's lately marrying a Cown# in thole 
Parts, which gave her Precedency before Mademoi- 
ſelle Deſtival ; this giving Place was a cruel Morti- 
fication to her Pride, which ſuggeſted to her, that 
in order to ſurpaſs the Counte/s, ſhe muſt become 
Marchioneſs, Was not this Madneſs with a Ven- 
geance ? 

Mr. a acquainted her Mother with this 
Piece of Folly ; ſhe agreed with the Huſband in 
condemning it, and reſolving to diſregard it. Ma- 
demoiſelle Deſlival, upon being informed of this, 
broke out of all Bounds in order to bring her Huſ- 
band to conſent ; but finding that it was all to no 
| Purpoſe, ſhe ſtifled her Reſentment, and contrived a 
Scheme to revenge herſelf on her Huſband, which 
had ended in his Deſtruction, if Fortune had not 
aſſiſted him in parrying the Blow. 

Diverting his Cares one Day with Hunting, he 


met with one of his Peaſants croſſing the Foreſt, » 


Upon aſking whither he was going? * To carry a 
Letter to Town (anſwered the Clown) from your 
Lady, which I am to put in the Polt, without tell - 
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ing any Body.“ My. Deſtiwal was ſurpriz'd at this, 
and ſuſpected ſome Myſtery in the Letter, into which 
he ought to examine. He aſk'd for the Letter, fully 
ecſolved to take it by Force, if it was not ſurren- 
dered; but the Simplicity of the Peaſant prevented 
his uſing Violence : There it is Sir, (anſwered 
he) but beſure don't tell; ſhe gave me ſomethin 
to drink, provided I went with the Letter and did 
not acquaint you.* © T'll give you as much more 
„ (replied Defiival) on Condition you don't let her 
„ know that I have the Letter, Go to ſuch a Houſe 
«to refreſh, and then return to the Village ; if 
„you're alk'd concerning your Errand, ſay you have 
« done it, Take care not. to divulge what I have 
« faid to you : If I find you are diſcreet, and in- 
« form me when any thing of this Nature happens 
again, I'll remember you, and always give dou- 
«« ble what you have received.” 

The Peaſant was well ſatisfied with his Maſter's 
Generoſity, who was as much beloved for his Good- 
neſs, as his Wife was deteſted for her Malice: This 
it was which procured him the Letters eaſily ; ſo true 
it is, that the Eſteem we gain, often contributes 
to our Alliſtance, when we have no Reaſon to ex- 
pect it. | 

Mr. Deſtival went aſide and open'd the Letter: 
_ 2 not Reaſon to tre mble when he read as fol- 

ws ; 


2 my Lord, the Liberty an alarmed Woman 
takes, in diflurbing your precious Moments, for the 
Sake of a beloved Spouſe. I am juft now informed that 
Mr. Deſtival, :bat Huſband wh zs fo truly dear to me, 
is on the Point of leaving the Kingdom, on Account of a 
conſiderable Employment which is offered him, and he has 
accepted of, I beg you will be pleaſed to interpoſe your 
Aathority, in order to prevent a Misfortune I can never 
furvive. One Word of yours, my Lord, will reflore me 
to Li. I am perſuaded you will not refuſe me this Fa- 
vour, as all as to believe me with reſpe, &c. 
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Deflival concluded from this Letter, that bis 
Wife's Deſign was to have him ſecured, to revenge 
herſelf for his not complying to make her a Mar- 
chionz/s 3 and then, during his Confinement, to try 
all Methods of compaſſing her Deſign : He thought 
it ſo baſe an AQion, that he came to a Reſolution, 
once for all ; to this Purpoſe he took Polt next Day, 
without acquainting any one, and waited on the Mi- 
niſter of State to prevent Miſchief, in Caſe ſhe ſhould 
take another Opportunity of writing to him ; he laid 


open his Grievances, begy'd his Protection, and af- 


ter convincing him of his Deteſtation of all ſuch Pro- 
jets, he ſued for a Separation in the Parliament, 
and obtained it upon producing the Letter ; in a 
Word, he carried his Point : But, as he had been 
too eaſy in the Marriage Articles by acknowledging 
a larger Dowry than he really received, to give the 
Match a greater Air in the Family, for which the 
Counteſs had Reaſons; and as all the Relations on the 
Father's Side thought themſelves obliged to ſup- 


= Madame Deſlival with their Intereſt, ſhe in her 


urn ſued for a Separation of Eſtates real and per- 
ſonal, alledging that her Huſband was a Gameſter 
and a Spendthrift, and would ſquander away what 
belonged to her and her Son: To ſay ro more, In- 
tereſt carried it, Mr. Defival was caſt, and obliged 
to refund all he had received at Marriage, and to 
give up his own Eſtate, to make an End of the 

fair, He put the beſt Face on't he could, ob- 
tain'd a Poſt, chuſing rather to live on his Salary, 
than cohabit with a Woman, who, after ſuch Be- 
haviour, might ſooner or later come to Extremi- 
ties with him, when fhe thought herſelf aggriev'd, 
which was not ſeldom. 

My Mother concluded Madame d Elbieux's Hiſ- 
tory at this Exploit, which I was the more inclin- 
ed to believe, as I had a very bad Opinion of her ; 
82 made me credulous, as is uſual in ſuch 

aſes. 

The Satisfaction I enjoy'd once again in 2 

5 | 11 


208 The Fortunate Country Maid. 


Mother's Converſation, was too ſenſible not to be 
proves as much as poſlible ; in order to this, 
put her again upon the Subject of the Lord of 
their Village: As it furniſhed her with an Occe. 
fion of expoſing him, no Topick could be more 
apreeable ; I had before diſcovered in her an A- 
ver ſion to him, and was curious to know the Rea- 
ſon ; ſhe declared it without any Manner of Heſi- 
tation. The Adventure is too comical, to be o- 
mitted; if it ſhould diſpleaſe ſome Readers, it can- 
not .fail of diverting others; it is fit every one 
ſhould find ſomething to their Taſte; neither can 
the Mind always reliſh a Subject of too ſerious a 

Nature. | | 
Mr. Gripart fell in Love with my Siſter, whom 
Colin had married, and who at that Time lived 
with her Huſband in my Father's Houſe : He ſent 
for wy Father, and with a View of procuring him- 
ſelf Admittance into his Houſe, enquir'd if he 
would undertake the Care of the Caſtle-Gardens, 
as he had formerly done, when they belong'd to 
the Counteſs of N my Godmother, My Father, 
who knew that Employment to be more advantage- 
ous than labouring in the Foreſt, and who had quit- 
ted it before on no other Account, than ſor want 
of an Oppoftunity of purſuing it, ' eaſily agreed 
with the new Lord, and began the next Day to 
carry his Tools: From that Time, he daily repaired 
thither at Five in the Morning, and continued till 

Eight o'Clock at Night. | * 
As ſoon as Mr. Gripart had thus ſecured Jo! 
B. who was not to be jeſted with in Point of Ho- 
hour, he began his Viſits to my Father's Houſe 
under various Pretexts. At firſt his Deſigns were 
not ſuſpeQed ; he talked indifferently with Mother 
and Daughter; infenſibly, however, he betrayed 
himſelf, and, as Lord of the Village, began to 
be more free than was becoming with Colin's Wiſe. 
As ſhe was truly virtuous, and perceiving his In- 
tentions were to induce her to prove unfaithful 
0 5 10 
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to her Huſband, ſhe anſwered him with Diſdain, 
and poſitively declared, that if he ſhould ever pre- 
ſume to renew his Solicitations, ſhe would com- 
plain to her Huſband and the Curate. Gripart, 
who was a mere Coward, promis'd to behave him- 
ſelf with more Diſcretion for the future, and begg'd 
that ſhe would not betray him ; but he was too 
much enamour'd, and too fooliſh to keep his Word. 
He contrived a Scheme to compaſs his Deſign with- 
out expoſing himſelf, the Succeis of which did not an- 
wer his Hopes. | 

Once a Week Calin went to a ſmall Town, the 
Name of which I cannot at preſeut recollect, to ſell 
his Corn : He uſually was abſent two Days, and re- 
turned on the third. Mo vſfeur Gripart thought 
this a favourable Opportunity for executing his 
Deſigns, which he attempted in the following Man- 
ner. 

In the Evening after Colin was ſet out, he ſent a 
Peaſant to my Siſter, in her Huſband's Name, to 
deſire her to come to a Farm-houſe immediately, a- 
bout two Leagues from the Town he deſigned for, 
here he was obliged to ſtay, having been let Blood 


on Account of a Fall he had from his Waggon, and 


that ſhe muſt go with the Corn, and fell it for him. 
No ſooner did this ill News reach my Sifter, but 
ſhe inſtant!y took Horſe, in Company with the Meſ- 
ſenger, who was a Neighbour, brib'd by Gripart to 
decoy her. 

It had been dark about two Hours, when ſhe 
reached the Place where Gripart was waiting, This 
Farm-houſe was nothing but a paltry Inn, where 
Waggoners uſed often to bait, and had but one 
ſquare Chamber, which Gripart had taken up: He 
was Ciſguiſed like a Peaſant, that, in cafe of a Diſ- 
appointment, he might eſcape undiſcovered, He 
invented a Stoiy to the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, who 
was no wiſer than ſhe ſhould be, that his Wife's 
Conduct had been for ſome Time very AP 
that, being unwilling to believe common wo! 
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leſt it might be only the Effect of People's Ma- 
lice, he was reſolv'd to put her to the Tryal, and 
in that View had pretended to go a Journey, in 
order to leave her at her own Diſpoſal, and had 
now ſent for her as from a Gallant, who had 
been named to him, Now, ſays Gripart to the 
Hoſteſs, if ſhe comes, it will be a Proof of her 
Infidelity to me, and if ſhe refuſes, I know what 
to ſay when People come with the like Stories a- 


in. 
The Hoſteſs approved mightily of his Stratagem; 
and upon his acquainting her, that if his Wife 
came, and he ſhould diſcover himſelf, as he pro- 
e to do, ſhe might poſſibly cry out for fear of 
being beat, which he aſſured her was not his : 
the good Woman promiſed, that neither ſhe nor her 
Daughter would meddle or make ; that ſhe knew 
very well, that between the Bark and the Tree 
one muſt not thruſt one's Finger ; he might there- 
fore make himſelf eaſy, happen what would, ſhe 
mas not againſt his bringing his Wife back to her 
uty. | | 
Theſe Precautions being taken, Gripart thought 


the Time long till my Siſter came. He did not 


doubt the Succeſs of his Deſign ; but forgot that 
Hgaven does not favour Wickedneſs, often ſending 
Diſappointments, not to be foreſeen nor prevented. 
We have here a convincing Proof of it, which gave 
a very different Turn to the Affair, than what was 
expected, | 

Colin ſtopped to refreſh at an Alehouſe ſome Di- 
ſtance from the Town, and there met with the 
Commiſſaries employed in furniſhing a Magazine 
for the Army. As they are always vpon the 
Watch for the Corn-Waggons, in order to get bet- 
ter Pennyworths, they propoſed making a Bargain 
with Colin for his Wheat, and ſave bim going into 
the Town. Colin, who was willing to diſpatch his 
Buſineſs, told them, that at the Market Price it 
| ſhould be a Bargain, The Corn appeared ſo good. 

oh at 


Sand. 


- vo wy ew © = 


ue ts. 99 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 21% 


that the Commiſſaries, after ſtanding a little, agreed 
to give him his Price, paid down the Money, and 
the Wheat was unl on the Spot, where they 
kept their Magazine; after drinking together, Co- 
lin, inſtead of going any farther, returned home - 
wards, deſigning to bait by the Way, and ſo travel 
all Night, that be might reach his own Village the 
next Morning. 

The Fellow who drove the Waggon, told him the 
Horſes were ſo tired, that they muſt bait at the next 
Inn; this was the Houſe where Gripart waited for 
my Siſter. Colin, who was perſuaded of the Neceſ- 
ſity for it, gave his Conſent. Hoi 

Gripart, who counted every Minute till my Sifter 
came, and heard the Horſes ſtop, ſhut the Window 
again when he found himfelf miſtaken. As his Head 
tun on nothing but Gallantry, he did not obſerve that 
the Horſes were taken from the Waggon, and put 
into the Stable; from whence he might have con- 
cluded, that the Men were in the Houle, and poſſibly 
might be a Hindrance to his ProjeR. 
| In the mean Time, my Siſter, whoſe Uneaſineſs 
was very great, and who imagined the Meſſenger 
concealed the Danger her Huſband was in, made all 
poſſible Haſte to come to him. Colin and his Man were 
drinking by the Fire-fide when ſhe entered the Inn; 
he was furpriz'd to ſee her, But ſhe, expecting to 
find him there, threw herſelf about his Neck: How 
do you find yourſelf? (ſaid ſhe.) You ought to keep 
ar 8 after ſuch a Fall, and not ſit drinking 
a nefe.” 

Colin ſtared at this, not comprehending what ſhe 
meant: * Faith, Wife, (ſaid he) I am as much ſur- 


- © priz'd at what you ſay, as at ſeeing you here: 


* What has brought you hither ? What do you mean 

* by the Fall you talk of?“ © Nay, nay,” (cried my 

Silter) „this is a fine Jeſt indeed; why, do you 

* imagine I only dreamt of your Fall from the 

wi 19 2ggon, and that you was 7 much bruiſed, 
c 


« and ſent for me hither ? It is well 7% Bibarr the 
„Mine- 


/ 
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4% Vine-drefſer, who came for me in your Name, is 
here, and——" My Siſter, who thought nothing 
leſs than that the Meſſenger was at her Elbow, was 
going to call him for a Witneſs, and look'd about 
for him ; but my Gentleman, upon perceiving the 
Huſband, eaſily gueſs'd he might poſſibly make 
but a bad Market there, and very ſilently made 
off, to take care of one. Colin, as much a Clown 
as he was, judged there was ſome Myſtery at the 
Bottom of all this ; he took his Wife aſide, to 
make ſome Diſcovery ; but ſhe knew no more than 
her Huſband, and could only inform him what had 
brought her there, aſſuring him ſhe had no other 
Deſign; and, as to any Thing elſe, was as ignorant 
as himſelf. | 
My Siſter was handſome, Colin fond of her, and 
a little jealous ; he could not be ſatisfied. There 
muſt be ſome Snake in the Graſs, ſaid he to his 
Wife ; all this Contrivance was never intended for 
nothing: Take no Notice, but fit down there ; I'll 
o drink with our Man, as if I did not know you: 
obody has ſeen us diſcourſe together, but Neigh- 
bour Bibart, who can make no Diſcoveries ; ſo, mum 
is your Cue, the Murder will out. Colin was no 
Fool ; bis Plot ſucceeded, | 
Gripart, who was fallen aſleep in waiting for my 
| Siſter, never heard her arrive; kis Uneafineſs made 
him wake, and look out of the Window: But all being 
quiet, and finding by his Watch it g*y late, he be- 
gan to think my Siſtex had not ſwallowed the Bait, 
and that he mult take his Labour for his Pains. Be 
that as it will, he reſolved to go to Bed, being tired 
with waiting to no Purpoſe, and called to have his 
Bed made ready. The Maid, who had been aſleep 
in a Chair, hearing. the Noiſe, went through the 
Room where my Siſter was, to know what Grifart 
wanted. Is nobody come? (cried he) you know 
« who I wait for.” Ves, yes, (anſwer'd the Maid) 
our Miſtreſs bas told the Hoſtler and me privately, 
© and has inſtructed me how to behave ; I can't wi 
| 6 for 


a. oa = ty > > @&@ Aw => 


oo 


a” UDP CP CD 


_— „ B AAS. A ww — = 


' The Fortunate Country Maid. 213 


for certain Whether the Woman below is the Per- 


« ſon, but ſhe is all alone, though there are Waggo- 
«* ners drinking in another Corner.“ Is ſhe hand- 
« ſome ? (rephed Gr ipart, very eagerly.) Did ſhe 
« come on Horſeback with a Peaſant ?” The Maid 
having anſwer'd theſe Queſtions in the Affirmative, 
Gripart bid her go down and ſend the Woman up, 
but without any Light. Ir ſhall be done {replied 


* the Maid) but don't be too ſevere, all is not 


« Goſpel which every one ſays.” Gripart, whoſe 
Impatience was work'd up to the higheſt Pitch, pro- 
miſed to behave like a tender Huſband. The Maid 
commended his Moderation, and went to acquaint 
my Siſter in her Ear to go up, and that the Perſon 
ſhe knew of was above. | 

My Siſter, who has agreed with her Huſband to 
take any Hint that was given her, tipp'd him the 
Wink, and followed the Maid. Colin, as ſoon as he 
thought her at the Top of the Stairs, took a Light 
and followed her, accompanied by his Man, each 
of them arm'd with a good Cudgel. Gripart, who 


imagined himſelf on the Point of gratifying his Pa- 


fion, and ſtood with open Arms to receive his dear 
Adorable, ſcream'd out at the'Sight of her Huſband, 
and endeavoured to make his Eſcape. Colin, who 
knew him notwithſtanding his Diſguiſe, but took 
care not to diſcover it, together with his Man, be- 
labour'd him very heartily, pretending to take him 
for one of their Equals, and crying out, What, Mr. 
Clovm, is this your Way of keeping the Command- 
ments? It was in vain for Gripart to ſue for Mercy 
on his Knees, he was rib.roaſted according to his 


Merits; nor did they deſiſt, till they thought they had 


left him for dead. 128 
This was the Account my Mother gave me of the 
Lord of their Village. She added, that this Adven- 


ture had done him ſome Good, and that he behaved 


ſince that Time with more Moderation. Notwith- 


ſtanding every one is on their Guard; and it was upon 


Account of his Curioſity concerning you, ſaid ſhe, 
that 
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that I have given you this Character. I thanked my 
Mother for her good Advice, and reſolved to follow 
it, that I might avoid giving a Man, I already knew 
but too — any Opportunity of tormenting me 
afreſh : I had Vexations enough, not to ſeek new 
ones; and could not behave with too much Caution : 
The very Thoughts of the old. Margue/s made me 
tremble, and any one will believe it was not without 
Reaſon. ; | 
The next Day I receiv'd the Goods which M. i. 
court {ent me; and in the Evening an Expreſs arriv'd 
from him, to caution me to be on my Guard, and to 
ſee as — Company as 9 He inform'd me, 
the Margue/s was outrageous on the Receipt of 
Letter z that he had diſpatched ſo many People afin 
ane, as muſt certainly find me out, and then he 
avould make me repent the little Regard I had ſhown 
him, after what he. had done for me. Malicourt 
added, that the old Margue/s had endeavour'd to 
win him, and learn from him where I was ; that 
unleſs we had contriv'd a Letter written to himſelf, 
and in the ſame Nature with that, to the old Noble- 
man, he declar'd he ſhould have been much per- 
plex d; he was even obliged to diſſemble, and con- 
demn my Conduct, to avoid being ſuſpected; that 
this Feint had gain'd his Confidence; he ſeemed in- 
clin'd, according to what he added, to write to his 
Son, in order to find me out, imagining he muſt be 
privy to my Deſigns, and the Obſtacle to his Hap- 
pineſs. 
N As to the Toilette, he inſormed me, that the 
Margueſi, notwithſtanding his Anger, was con- 
cern'd I had not taken it with me, ſaying, he 
was very unhappy to be ſo little known to me; 
that he would not hear of ſelling my Effects, to 
make up the Money he had beſtowed on me; and 
added, that fince it was not poſſible for him to 
learn where I was, and to ſend them to me, be 
would order them to be ſecured for me. 
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Tn a Word, from what Melicourt wrote, it was 
eaſy for me to conclude, that the old Margue/s's 
Quarrel was only „. on my giving him the 
Slip, and that bis Paſſion was ftill the ſame : This 

ave me great Uneaſineſs; it was a conſiderable Rub 
my Way. | 

Nevertheleſs, the little Furniture which came, 
made no ſmall Noiſe in the Village, and were 
thought much more conſiderable than they really 
deferve. It conſiſted of Plate, Clothes, Linnen, and 
other Moveables in an elegant Taſte, and which 
had an Air of Grandeur. My Father and Mother 
could not expreſs their Admiration ; and my Aunt, 
whovalued herſelf on the Honour ſhe imagined there 
was in belonging to me, told the Neighbours, when 
they were calkcin of theſe Things, that this was no- 
thing to what I had at Paris. 

Barbara, of whom I enquired from time to time 
what People ſaid of me, very ſincerely told me, that 
talking one Evening with my Mother about me, 


the ſaid, the more ſhe ſaw me, the more ſhe thought 


me like that Daughter I had heard mentioned, of 
whom they — 2 no Tidings ; but that I ne- 
yer reſembled her ſo well as when I was undreſs d:; 
and that upon my Father's ſaying there was a re- 
mote Likeneſs, but far from what ſhe pretended; 
my Mother had replied, ſhe would convince him, 
by bringing him into my Chamber before I was up, 
or when in a Night-eap, as I often was on Account 
of the Heat. | 

I reſolved to make a right Uſe of this Hint, and 
dreſs every Morning, — us'd to do at Paris, that 
by theſe Means I might be more unlike myſelf, 
and diflipate ſuch Notions, leſt they ſhould gather 
Strength, and make too deep an Impreffion. Though 
I never had uſed Paint before, I employed ſome 
Red, to diminiſh a little of my Paleneſs, or Com- 
plexion, call it which you pleaſe, which brought me 
too near that fatal Likeneſs: This Expedient had its 
deſired Effet; in four Days the Reſemblance, _ 
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had given me ſo much Uneafineſs, was entirely for. 


got. | 
The Sanday following I went to Maſs : Barbara 


had acquainted me that every one would be there, 


and that as I did nor ſtir out, all the Neighbours 
who had heard of. me, would certainly he at Church, 
to ſee me, and know whether I really deſerved all 
that had been ſaid of me. 


Could I have diſpenſed with myſelf from hear- 


ing Maſs, I ſhou!d have certainly done it ; I ap- 
prehended the Effects of Chance, and not with- 
out Reaſon, as. the Reader may remember. I had 
laid it down as a Rule, to take ſo much Care, and, 
out of a ſeeming Modeſty, to cover my Face ſo 
much, that it was impoſſible to have a full View of 
me; beſides, I put on a rich Gown, for the finer 
my Dreſs, the leſs I was liable to be ſuſpected, in 
wy one ſhould take ſuch Notions into their 


What Barbara had foretold, was fully accom- 
pliſhed ; the Church-was crouded not only with the 
Pariſhioners, but likewiſe wi.h a great Number of 
Strangers, I went up to the Benches for the Wo- 
men, which immediately were left out of ReſpeQ by 
thoſe who were already there; I would not ſuffer 
this, but obliged them to take their Places. This 
Behaviour, which was certainly right in me, drew 
the Regards and Praiſes of many ; and I could 
hear them ſay, that I was no leſs courteous than 
fair. What cannot Prejudice effect! Shall the Diffe- 
rence of Dreſs make an Alteration in Point of Me- 
rit and Eſteem, ? oy 
Maſs was going to begin, and I was on my 
Knees to hear it and ſay my Prayers, when a 
Church-warden came in M. Gropart's Name to invite 
me to his Chapel, and tell me, he would not ſuffer 
me to be ſo inconveniently placed. My Anſwer was, 
that my Situation was very well, and I was obliged 
to him for his Civility, but ſhould ſtay chere. 2 
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modeſt Refuſal gain'd me fill more Praiſes, which 
put me to the Bluſh, 

I was in hopes to have remain'd unmoleſted after 
this firſt Embaſſy from Mr. Gripart, which had no- 
thing extraordinary in it; ſeeing a Woman well 
dreſs'd in the Crowd, it was natural for him to take 
ſuch an Opportunity of ſhowing his Breeding; but 
imagining my Refuſal proceeded from his not com- 
ing in Perſon, he approach'd to make his Excuſes, 
preſented his Hand, and 1 that if I perſiſted 
in refuſing to comply with his Requeſt, he, Lord as 
he was, (which he took care to make me hear) would 
kneel down on the Pavement by me. 

The Murmur which enſued, made me judge, that 
to put an End to it, I ought to comply; I roſe and 
follow'd him into His Chapel, where I heard Maſs, 
without making any Anſwer to the fine Things he 
ſaid from Time to Time. 

He -acquitted himſelf very politely, as one may 
imagine, in doing the Honours of the Place ; the 
Beadle was reprimanded for offering the bleſt Bread 
firſt to him, and was told, that when Ladies of my 
Quality were preſent, the Compliment muſt be paid 
to them; I receiv'd it with Reſerve from his Hands, 
and made a ſhort Acknowledgement. 

When Maſs was done, the gallant Mr. Gripart 
ofer'd his Coach to carry me home; but I defir'd to 
be excus'd. As it was but a Step to my Father's, it 
would have been ridiculous nat to have gone on 
Foot. At leaſt (ſaid he) you will do me the Ho- 
* nour to ſee the Caſtle : The Gardens are well laid 
* out-; your Landlord was the Contriver : The Girls 
of the Village dance in the Avenue, and may afford 
* you ſome Amuſement.” I thank'd him very civilly 
ſor his obliging Propoſal, and told him, ** that except 
Church, I went no where.” The Curate, who 
join'd us while we were talking, occaſion'd Gripart's 
getting into his Coach and driving off: I gueſſed 
there was ſome Miſunderſtanding between them, and 
ſo it prov'd ; the Adventure I mention'd, created a 
Shyneſs ; it had reach'd the Curate's Ears, whoſe 
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very little - Ceremony with his Betters, when their 
Morals threaten'd the Welfare of his Flock. It were 
to be wiſh'd all the Cloth behav'd like him, it would 
be a Check upon the great ones ; Virtue ever creates 
ReſpeR and Awe. K Go 

My Father and Mother, who, as I have ſaid, valued 
themſelves in having me for a Lodger, were ſtanding 
by me when the Curate approach'd ; he. paid his 
Compliments to me, and ſaid, he was much edified 
with my Behaviour in Time of divine Service ; that 
he had been inform'd of it, and thought himſelf happy 
in the Acquiſition of ſo pious a Pariſhioner. I an- 
ſwer'd in a polite Manner, little thinking what was 
to follow. He invited me, with an eaſy Air which 
was not diſpleaſing, to dine with him in Company 
with my Landlord and Landlady ; telling me, jn or- 
der to prevail, that his Niece deſired ſo much to be 
acquainted with me upon hearing of my Way of Life, 
that ſhe would give him no Reſt till he had effected it, 
My Father and Mother, who were doubtleſs in the 
Plot, ſeconded his Requeſt ; and he behav'd ſo hand- 
ſomely, that notwichſanding my former Reſolutions, 
I was obliged to comply. The Curate appear d 
highly ſatisfied, and the more ſo, as I had refuſed 
the ſame Favour to the Lord of the Manor : We ar- 
riv'd at his Houſe, talking of indifferent Matters: His 
Niece, who was about twenty-five, and rather agree- 
able than handſome, receiv'd me with a very engag- 
ing Politeneſs, 

'be Curate, the ſame Perſon whowas mention'd 
in the Beginning of theſe Memoirs, had Parts, and 
was well enough educated ; but his Curioſity was 
more than feminine. I was ſcarce arrived at the 
Village, when he tried all poſſible Methods of diſ- 
covering who I was. Barbara underwenta rigorous 
Examination, but he loſt his Labour. I had given 
her a Caution, and expreſs'd myſelf ſo poſitively, 
with Threats of parting if ever ſhe was guilty of the 
leaſt Indiſcretion of that kind, that ſhe could not be 
prevail'd on by any Means to betray her Truſt. irs 
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leſs Light the Curate could gain in my Affairs, the 
more eager he was in his Perſuit ; it was in this View 
ſure 2 that he invited me, as I eaſily diſcover'd 
at the End of Dinner. 

It muſt be allow'd he was very artful in his Inqui- 
ries. * I knew formerly, Madam,“ (ſaid he to me 
after difcourſing on different Subjects) one Mr. de 
« Mainville, a Man of Diſtinction in the Sea Service, 
and famous for his Exploits; he is but lately dead: 
« As I have heard, he married a beautiful Wife, and 
your Name agreeing with his, I haye often thought 
* you may poſſibly be his Widow.” Saying this, the 
Curate waited my Anſwer, expecting I ſhould give 
him ſome Light into my Hiſtory ; but I was as cun- 
ning as he; I took the Thing : My Anſwer was, 
6 That I afk'd it as a Favour, that he would never 
« mention to me a Spouſe, whoſe Memory, when 
© reviv'd, always threw me into a Fit of Melan- 
« choly, which often laſted for three Months, mak- 
e ing me inſapportable to myſelf and every one elſe ; 
« that the Apprehenſion of ſuck Diſcourſe made me 
« live retir'd from the World; that I was ſenſible of 
„my Folly, but could not conquer it.” 

This agreed ſo well with what my Aunt had ſaid, 
when ſhe was queſtion'd about me, that the Curate 
was ſo:ry for his Indiſcretion, and made me many 
Apologies ; he endeavour'd to change the Diſcourſe, 
but 1 4 ſo dejected, and play d the ſorrowful 
Widow ſo much to the Liſe, that he was heartily 
vex'd at his having diſturb'd the chearful Gaiety I 
was in before. It was abſolutely neceſſary I ſhould 
behave in this Manner, otherwiſe I muſt every Day 
have —_— to be expoſed to Queſtions that were 
not y anſwer d. My Reply had ſo good an Ef- 
fect, and was ſo univerſally ſpread abroad, that no 
farther Inquiry was made about me. The firſt ſetting 

ut in the Worldis all, and determines every thing. 
We were riſing from Table, when my old Ad- 
mirer Colin and his Wife came in. They had not as 
yet ſeen me, though they came every Day to my 
Father's : As I had from the Beginning declar'd 
K 2 againſt 
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againſt ſeeing any Company, my Father nor Mother 
had not preſum'd to introduce them, tho' they were 
defirous to comply with my Siſter's Earneſtneſs to 
ſee me, which was very great : This Opportunity of 
my dining with the Curate was not neglected; as 
they were intimate with him, under Pretence of a 
Viſit, they ſatisfied their Curioſity. My Siſter [ 
thought very handſome, though a little Sun-burnt. 
Colin put me to the Bluſh, for, after looking earneſtly 
at me, he cried out very bluntly ; He had ſeen me 
before, and that he was acquainted with my Fea- 
- © tures.” That may be,” ſaid I very gravely. So 
laconick an Anſwer, with my ſerious Air, demoliſh'd 
poor Colin; and hid nota Glaſs or two of Wine 
made him find his Tongue again, we ſhould have 
heard no more of him. A Tone of Voice, a ſingle 
Word, daſhes the moſt familiar. I was pretty good 
at this. | 

The laſt Peal for Veſpers having rung, I roſe 
and took Leave of the Curate, thanking him for his 
Civilities ; he propos'd my returning after Church, 
and that they would think of ſome Amuſement, I 
told him I had letters to write, and could not poſſi - 
bly accept of the Honour. He found it was not fo 
eaſy a Matter to govern me as he had imagin'd, and 
gave over all Thoughts of becoming my Confident, 
When we chanced to meet, I behav'd with great 
Politeneſs, but that was all. 

Next Day his Niece return'd my Viſit : As ſhe 
ſeem'd much upon the reſerve and very diſcreet, I 
received her very courteouſly, Soon after, I invited 
her and her Uncle to Dinner ; thus being out ,of 
their Debt, I eluded, under various Pretexts, apy 
farther Meetings. "Twas evident I did not care for 
Company ; my Way of Life,” as well as my Perſon, 
was no longer a Novelty ; in a ſhort Time, my Name 
was never mentioned. 

J had been near a Month at my Father's withou 
hearing of the Marqueſs ; this had thrown me into 
an Uneaſineſs which was frequently attended with. 


* 


Tears; when one Morning my Mother acquainted 


me, that a Man juſt alighted from Horſeback Sie 
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fired to ſpeak with me, ſaying he had Letters to 
deliver. ; ſhook at hearing this, concluding he 
came from my Lover ; my | "ns told me I was 
not miſtaken : I deſired he might be brought to me, 
and retired to a Cloſet next the Garden, in order not 
to be interrupted, but to be at liberty to talk with 
the Courier, in caſe he ſhould have any thing to ſay. - 
He immediately entered; ſeeing it was not Dubois, 
as expected, I received his Packet without obſerving 
any thing particular but a large Plaiſter on his Fore- 
head, which, as it was no very agreeable Sight, 
made me look another Way. ** You may go and 
« reſt yourſelf at the Alehouſe,” (ſaid I to the Man, 
giving him a Crown,) “ and I']I ſend for you when 


*«4 there is Occaſion. I believe it unneceſſary (added I) 


*« to caution you againſt ſaying any thing; the Per- 
« ſon you come from, to be ſure, has inſtructed you 
© how to behave.” The Courier only made a Bow, 
and retired, 

I open'd the Packet, the Moment he left me; 
my Surprize was very great when I found but this 
one Line in the Marqueſs's Hand; The Courier will 
tell you the reſt, Alas! cried I, what means this ? 
Where is the Courier? Why did he go, if he has 
any thing to ſay to me? I was juſt running out of the, 
Room to call him back, not comprehending the My 
ſtefy, when I found him before me on his Knees.: 
© What do I ſee!” (cried I a ſecond time, throwing ? 
myſelf about the Neck of this lovely Courier.) “ 1s 
it you, my dear Marqueſs ?'” I could ſay no more; 
ſo dear and unexpedted a Sight overcame me; I was 
near ſwooning away with Exceſs of Joy. | 

The Marqueſs was concern'd for having thus ſur- 
priz'd me; he begged a thouſand Pardons ; but, alas! 
there was yo Occaſion for it. I obliged him to fic 
down, and make an-endearing Apology in my Tora 
for not knowing him. I could not forbear laughing, 
v hen I reflected on the Reception I had given him; 
he laugh'd very heartily, w mimick'd, though he 
could ſcarce contain himſelf, the grave Air with 
which I gave him the Crown to ſpend at the Ale- 
houſe. * But Raillery apart (ſaid 1) let them think 
K 3 | „what 
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what they will, I'll order ſomething to be brough, 
© that you may refreſh, of which you muſt certainly 
* ſtand in need. | 
In reality, the Marqueſs was ſo ſpent, that he ec. 
cepted of my Offer; he told me, I need be under 
no Apprehenſions for Appearances, he having given 
. * himſelt out for my Brother when he came to the 
* Houſe; and that as to his Servants, who were at 
the Public-Houſe, they were ſo lately hired, that 
mit could not be diſcover'd who they belong'd to.“ 
I] was charm'd with the Marqueſs's Prudence: I had 
ſo many Things to mention in my Letter, that I for- 
got to remind him, he had been formerly ſeen at the 
Village, and might poſſibly - be known, and there- 
fore ought to be on his guard. But his good Senſe 
ſupplied my Deficiency ; and, as every thing was 
ſafe, | indulged the Pleaſure ariſing from the Sight of 
ſo dear and worthy a Lover. 
'The Notion that the Plaiſter he had on his Fore- 
head, was only an Artifice for diſguiſing himſelf, pre- 
vented my enquiring any thing concerning it; but 


prietently recolleding the Wound which had given 


me ſuch Uneaſineſs, I aſk'd if it was heal'd? My 
Surgeon flill attends me (anſwer'd he) and dreſſes it 
every Day, but I am aſſur'd the Danger is over. 
« How! (cried I alarm'd at what I heard) you are 
not perfectly recover'd, and venture to ride Poſt ? 
6 2 my Lord, you are bent on deſtroying 
your Life, and killing me with Grief !”” Make 
. «-yourſelf eaſy, my charming Jenn, (replied the dear 
Man, judging of the Exceſs of my Paſſion by my 
Uneafine $;) I ind myſelf exceeding well within 
© theſe few Days; and the delightful Pleaſate of be- 
holding you will complete my Recovery. Be per- 
* ſuaded, that if I had been any longer debarr'd ſee- 
ing ſuch a lovely Object, I muſt have ſunk under 
* it, My Valet de Chambre, who plainly ſaw tha: 
* Abſence from you was the only Obſtacle to my 
Recovery, fiſt propos'd the Journey: Neither did 
© I ride Folt, as you imagin'd, but came in my 
* Chaiſe, which is very eaſy, and with my own 
* Horſes, That the Journey was neceſſary for aſiſt- 

| ing 
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© ing the Cure, * as evident from the Benefit I im- 
* mediately receiv'd, and the Effect it had on my 
© Wound: I am convinced, that in eight Days more, 
there will be nothing remaining but the Scar; and 
© if you will ſuffer me to ſtay ſo long in the Village, 
« you ſhall ſee the Experiment. Give me your Con- 
© ſent, my deareſt Miſtreſs, (added this amiable Lo- 
ver ;) © by ſo endearing a Condeſcenſion, I ſhall be 
* amply rewarded for all 1 have ſuffered fince our 
© parting. After ſo tedious a Sacrifice to Duty, may 
not Love demand ſome Regard ?” | 

Alas ! what could I object againſt ſuch convincing 
Proofs of his 'Tenderneſs ? Thus far 1 had lived 
in perpetual Alarms, certainly I might be allow'd 
ſome ſmall Reſpite. Had I been — 
with the ſtrict Probity of my worthy Admirer, per- 
haps I ſhould not have agreed to ſo long a Stay; 
but the Confidence I repoſed in his Diſcretion, 
took off all the Difficulty. “ You have declar'd 
« yourſelf my Brother (replied I) and as ſuch you 
„may continue here; I have experienced your 
Love and your Virtue, and accept of the precious 
++ Moments you offer, being perſuaded I ſhall never 
have the leſt Reaſon to repent it,” * Is there any 
Room for a Doubt on this Occaſion ?* (cried my 
Lover, tenderly kiſſing my Hand.) Can you think I 
forget what is due to you ? Ah! Jenny, the Letter 
* I wrote to thar k you for the Money you ſent, ought 
* to convince you how ſenſible I am of the Delicacy 
of your Behaviour; that Moment, had I been able, 
* I would have flown hither to ſhow my Gratitude ; 
and, had it been practicable, I would not have 
* contented myſelf with Words ; I would not have 
« truſted to fair Proteſtations and vain Letters, which 
* ſpeak the Mind only by halves; but the Greatneſs 
of my Wourd-———" Hold, my Lord,” (cried I, 
mach perplex'd at what I heard ;) © ſuppreſs an Ac- 
«« knowledgement which is no ways due to one, 
who muſt be ever indebted to you; but ſatisfy 


eme about this Letter, which you ſay you wrote, 


and I 'never receiv'd.” How is this! (replied 
the Marqueſs with ſome Emotion.) * Did not a Ser- 
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* vant of mine, whom I ſent Poſt; deliver to you + 
Packet, with a PiQure inclos'd ?*'-+* No!” (cried 
J, ſtill more alarm'd) © your Servant has betray'd 
you; for Melicourt I know is too exact not to have 
„ forwarded every thing that was directed to my 
Lodging.“ It was directed to him, that com- 
* mon Friend to us both (rplied the Marqueſs :) 
* There I ſent it, in order that your Place of Retreat 
might remain a Secret; and what you tell me, ſur- 
« priſes as much as it alarms me. Let me ſend for 
my Valet de Chambre, that he may ſet out inſtantly 
* forthe Army: The Servant I ſpeak of is employ'd 
in conducting my Baggage, te (hould be brought 
* hither, that I may know what he has done with my 
Letter; there is ſome Myſtery in this Affair, which 
I don't comprehend. I remember, I was ſurpriz d 
that M. de Melicourr ſent back my Expreſs without 
a ſingle Line; and particularly what the Fellow 
ſaid on that Subject, that Melicourt, when he te- 
ceiv'd the Packet, was juſt going a Journey, and 
told him he would write to me by the next Poſt at 
nis Return, I was in daily Expectation of hearing 
from him, and the Diſappointment of a Letter, 
* join'd to the Deſire of ſeeing you, haſten'd my 
Journey. This Affair is of too great Conſequence 
to be neglected. 

Far from diſapproving the Marqueſs's Propoſal, I 
advis'd him to ſend another Expreſs to Melicourt, to 
deſire he would inquire at the Houſe where I had 
Jodged, if any ſuch Packet had been left there, My 
Lover approv'd of it, telling me to write a Note, and 
it ſhould ſoon be deliver'd, As I diſcover'd ſome Ap- 
prehenſions concerning bis Attendants, he made me 
caſy, by informing me, that they were ſuch as might 
be truſted ; adding, that he would not bring his favou- 
_ rite Dubois, leſt, having a remarkable Face, he ſhould 
be known in the Village, where he had convers'd 
much when he us'd to be there; and, that he night 
not be out of Place, he waited on St. Fal, who wanted 
ſuch a Servant This Name made me bluſh, when 1 
reflected on my Ingratitude to ſo good a Friend. I never 

| | thought 
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thought of enquiring after him, taken up as I-was 
with the Pleaſore of ſeeing the Margucſi again, and 
the Concern occaſion'd by the Loſs of the Letter. 
I acknowledged my Injuſtice, frankly owning to my 
Lover the real Cauſe: But he conſeſs'd himſelf great. 
ly obliged to me for it. - He added, that his Kiof. 
man would ſhortly be exchanged, and regain his 
Liberty. When the Margue/5 had diſpatch'd his Ex- 
preſſes, I defired Dinner to be brought up. It hap- 
pen'd very luckily that the Soup was good, and [ 
obliged him to eat heartily, I would not ſuffer him 
to talk of any thing that might make him uneaſy, 
and always interrupted him when he mention'd the 
old Margue/i, He was grown ſo pale, and was fo 
much alter'd, that it drew Tears from me; his 
Wound, or rather the great Patch upon it, cover'd 
one Eye-brow, and gave him.an Air that was par- 
ticular, but not diſagreeable, as it had an Aſſurance 
which takes with Women, I had not as yet ſeen 
him with his Hat on, but his Wound obliging him 
not to be long uncover'd, his Look beſpoke a certain 
Boldneſs that charm'd me even to Admiration. He 


ſmiled upon me from Time to Time, as I would not 
ſuffer him to __ and his Smiles had their pecu- 


liar Graces. When he offer'd ſometimes to kiſs my 
Hand, I pulled it away ; but, in Truth, it was more 
out of a Habit of Reſervedneſe, than any Fear; for 
u hen he happen'd to furprife me, I was not ſorry. 
Why ſhould | not own ir? I ſhould tell a Lye in de- 
nying it, which I think more blameable than to in- 
dulge a virtuous Lover in ſo innocent a Way. I bar 
all Commentaries ; ſo no more of that, $* 
My Lover was too dear to me, not to think of his 
Repoſe. We had no ſooner dined, but I infilted upon 


| his going to lie down, proteſting I would not ſee him 


again till Sepper-time. He begg'd hard for one 
Hour; but I was inexorable, ad told him, I would 
ſend Barbara to the Inn, that 1 might be ſatisfied he 
complied with what I requir'd. Theſe little Regards 
charm'd him, and he declar'd at taking his Leave, 


that he was convinced he only now began to live. 
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When alone, I indulged myſelf in the moſt agree- 
able Reflections. I was ſatisfied how greatly attach- 
ed the Margue/; was to me, by what he had done; 
it was a convincing Proof of the Solidity of his Paſ. 
ſion, and could not forbear pleaſing myſelf with the 
Conſequences which might naturally be expected 
from it. Had it not been for the Letter which was 
either intercepted or loſt, my Joy would have been 
compleat ; but, as I had hitherto experienced ſo 
many Croſſes, I might reaſonably dread ſome Storm 
would follow. This Notion no ſooner gained 
Ground, but it inſenſibly diſſipated the Motions of 
Satisfaction to which I abandoned myſelf, The im- 
petuous Love of the old Marqueſs put the finiſhing 
Stroke to my Diſquiet, and after various Reflections 
on all theſe Things, I began. to find I was ſtill at a 
great Diſtance from my wiſh'd-for Point, and with 
which I had too eafily flatter'd myſelf. 

My Head was fall of all this, when I heard a Coach 
and ſeveral Horſes fiop at the Door, I was fright- 
en'd: Heavens L cried I to myſelf, can I be ſo un- 
fortunate that the old Marqueſs ſhould have diſ- 
cover'd where I am, and is come to reprimand me ! 
or perhaps ſome of the young Marqueſs's Servants 
have informed his Father, that he is come here to ſee 
me! I tremnbled: Such an Equipage, topping at the 
Door, could regard nobody bot myſelf, as it was 
impoſſible for any one elſe there to have ſuch Viſitants. 
Barbara, who came and inform'd me of a beautiful 
young Lady, as ſhe expreſs'd it, diſſipated my Fears. 
Rut, what Joy, when ſhe enter'd and | knew her! 
Is it you, my dear St. Agnes ?” (cried I embracing 
her.) How much am I obliged to you for thus re- 
„ membering me!” This lovely Friend ſhow'd how 
dear I was to her by her affectionate Embrs ces: 
«« You are at Liberty,” (cried I, after we were ſeated, 
and our aft T 4 ſomething abated :) „] ſee 
an End of your Troubles (continued I) I am over- 


_ «jJoy'd.”* © Heaven has at laſt remov'd the Obſta- 
cles (replied this lovely Friend) which obſtructed 
my Happineſs. But had not a ſevere Sickneſs 
brought 


The Fortanate Country Maid. 227 


brought my Father to Death's Door, I doubt whe- 
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ther or no, in ſpite of all Melicourt's Hopes, I ſhould 
ever have broke through my cruel Bonds; freſh 
Obſtacles, which they took care to inform me of 
in the Convent, to puniſh me, I ſappoſe, for be- 
ing ſo deſirous of leaying it, threatened me with 
being a Priſoner for Life; I even gathered as 
much from my Huſband's Letter. In vaiu did he 
pretend to give me Hopes, I diſcover'd a Confu- 
hon in his Stile, which overturn'd all he could al- 
ledge to comfort me: But Heaven, doubtleſs mov- 
ed to Compaſſion by my Sufferings, provided a 
Remedy whence I had leaſt Reaſon to expect it: 
My Father, imagining he was going to give an Ac- 
count of his palt Life, upon recolleQing his In- 
Juſtice to me, was ſtartled ; he thought he could 
not be expeditious enough in making Amends, left 
Death ſhould prevent him. An authentick De- 
claration, ſign'd by 12 Witneſſes, acknow- 
ledging he had forced me, knowing I was mar- 
ried, to take the Vows, finiſn'd the Affair. In 
three Days I was {taken out of the Convent, with 
Leave to go and receive a dying Father's Bleſſing. 
My Mother received me with Tears of Repent- 
ance ; ſhe introduced me, and I threw myſelf at 
my, Father's Feet, The Condition 1 found him in, 
not only made me forget all his Cruelty, but, pier- 
ced with bitter Grief, I offered to Heaven my ar- 
dent Vows for his Preſervation, which was mira- 
culouſly granted. He had ſcarce given me his 
Bleſſing, when a frightful Cr7/s, which at firſt was 
thought to be a Redoublement of the Fever and 
the Beginning of an Agony, threw bim into a 
Sweat, which expell'd the morbifick Matter. In 
three Days time he was entirely himſelf, and with 
Tears acknowledged that he attributed his Life to 
what he had done for me, and my Return home, 

In a Word, my dear Friend, (continued St. Agnes) 
my Father is recovered, and defigns to re-unite 
me to my dear Me/icourt ; as he has Aﬀairs of the 


« lat Conſequence to finiſh at Court, before my Bu- 
! ligefs can 3 he propos d carrying me 
6 


* along , 
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* along with him. My Lover is ſtill ignorant of all 
« this, and, I believe, will be agreeably ſurpris'd. 
I chided the lovely Minette for making Melicourt ſuf. 
fer ſo long on account of not hearing from her; 
her Excuſe was, that during her Father's Illneſs, ſhe 
was ſo taken up, that ſhe had na Leiſure: * It is 
true (added ſhe) that ſince his Recovery, to the 
© Day I ſet out, I might have anſwer'd bis Letters; 
* but the Tidings I carry myſelf are worth pur- 
* chaſing.” I had too much Kindneſs for Melicour: 
to approve of her Plot, which might give him great 
Ur eaſineſs: Dear-bought Experience made me com- 
1 and ſhe herſelf ought to have known what 
ncertainty is in ſuch Occaſions. But Mademoiſelie 
ae , Whoſe Heart was at Eaſe, and who was 
naturally very gay, bantered my Tenderneſs, and 
ſaid ſhe would acquaint her Huſband with it the 
next Day, and would not for the World loſe the 
Pleaſure of ſurpriſing him with her Preſence. 

I enquired of Mademoiſelle de —— where her Fa- 
ther was, and why I had not the Honour of ſeeing 
him? She informed me, that he had ſtopped about 
half a League off, at an old Friend's, whom he had 
promiſed to call on, and that ſhe had aſked his Leave 
to take that Opportunity of ſeeing me more at leiſure, 
I found likewiſe that Melicourt had acquainted her 
with my late Adventures, and with the Place to which 
I had retired ; upon this, ſhe had prevaii'd with her 
Father to go out of the Road, that ſhe might give me 
Proofs of her Friendſhip, and communicate her good 
Fortune, in which ſhe knew I ſo truly ſhared. 
When my lovely Friend had acquainted me with 

all that had happen'd to her, ſhe deſired me, with 
great Earneſtneſs, to relate my Adventures from the 
Time I left her in the Monaſtery, ſaying, that the 
Account ſhe had received from Melicourt was very 
imperfect. This Requeſt was too convincing a 
Proof, how much ſhe intereſted herſelf in my Re- 
pard, to be refus'd ; accordingly, I gave her a full 
Detail. * Is it poſſible (cried ſhe when I had done) 
that at your tender Years you can have ſuffered ſo 
many Diſaſters ? Why you can furniſh out a Ro- 

* MAnCce, 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 229 


* mance. You have Reaſon, my dear Friend, (ad- 
« ded ſhe) to hope you are atthe End of your Trou- 
'4 bles, and that you will one Day be as happy, as 
you have hitherto been unfortunate ; my Example 
* ooght to encourage you. Patience, and a juſt Con- 
« figence in Heaven, ſurmont the greateſt Difficul- 
tiles.“ 

After ſome Reflections of the like Nature, I 
enquired aſter the beautiful Lindamine. She has of- 
ten enquired after you (replied Magemoi/el.e dt —) 
and is very much yours. She was far from happy 
at firſt; her Devotion with all its Fervour coold ſtill 
not entirely baniſh all Thoughts of Belixai. She ſtill 
* loved him, as ſhe own'd, but with a-Paſſion ſo re- 
* fin'd, that ſhe beſought Heaven to open his Eyes, 
and give him Grace to repent his paſt Life, It 


* ſeem'd as if her Vows were heard: The young Man, 


by the Divine Aſſiſtance, and the good Example his 
fair Miſtreſs had ſet before him, quitted the World, 
and profeſs d himſelf a Cartbuſian. The News com- 
* pleated our Friend's Happineſs; from that Moment, 
, — Days have flow'd with uninterrupted Peace and 
* 'Tranquillity of Mind ; taken up with the Diſcharge 
* of her Duty, ſhe knows no other Pleaſure. Her 
« Sweetneſs of Temper and good Senſe endear her to 
* the whole Monaſtery, and every one glories in be- 
* ing of the Number of her Friends. It was with 
great Regret I parted from her; whatever Fate at- 

* tends me, her Memory will be always dear. 
Mademoiſelle de had ſcarce done ſpeaking, 
when her Father arrived ; in Conſideration of my 
Friend, I received him in the beſt Manner. He ſeem- 
ed a Man of Senſe, and one who had ſeen the World; 
his Behaviour was Politeneſs itſelf. I informed him 
how much I was concerned at my bad Accommoda- 
tions, deſigning to have had his Company at Sup- 
per: He replied, © That tho' there had been Con- 
«« veniencies in the Village for bimſelf and Attend- 
« ants, he could not make any Stay, preſs'd as he 
as for Time, it being abſolutely neceſſary to make 
« all haſte to Court; adding, that his Daughter's Af- 
«« fairs admitted of no Delay.“ This was a * 
I Ca» 
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Reaſon for my not inſiſting upon it. The Lady and 
I parted with mutual Proteſtations of Friendſhip, 
promiſing each other an exact Account of our ſeve. 
ral Fortunes. Her Father aſk'd my Commands for 
Verſailles ; but I only begg'd of him not to mention 
me on any Account, giving him to underſtand that 
it was of the greateſt Conſequence to me, not to be 
remember'd there. Both he and his Daughter aſſur- 
ed me I might be perfeQly eaſy as to that Particular, 
and that they were too much my Friends not to be- 
have as ſuch on all Occaſions. | 
About an Hour after they were gone, came the 
Marqueſs ; he was dreſſed, and as it was on my Ac- 
count, it made an Impreſſion. His Tenderneſs ex- 
pon itſelf in the livelieſt Terms, and diſcover'd 
is Impatience to be united to me for ever. My Fa- 
* ther's Paſhon (ſaid he) is an invincible D.fficulty, 
neither do I ſee at preſent how it can be remov'd, 
* Did you but appear to him as homely as you are 
charming. I ſhould not be thus perplex'd between 
Love and Duty. How ſnall I mention you to him, 
and aſſert my Paſſion ? Before he fell in Love, he 
could only reproach me with my Indiſeretion, as be 
s term'd it; but now, I am his Rival and Son, and, 
as the latter, will expect I ſhould yield to him, 
* Ah! Jenny, Jeuny, what can be done? Adviſe 
me, for if you abandon me, overwhelm'd as I am, 
© you deſtroy a Man whoſe Life is devoted to you. 
What could I do but comfort ſo amiable a Lover ? 
I ſaw no Expedient to cure the old Marqueſs of his 
Paſſion, much leſs to obtain his Conſent for his Son's 
marrying, Had I liſtened to the Dictates of a tender 
and well-expreſs'd Affection, I might have admitted 
of an Expedient which has often ſucceeded, but it was 
ſuch as I haddetermin'd never to employ. The Mar- 
queſs repreſented, that Women of the firſt Rank have 
had recourſe to it, and that by being ſecretly mar- 
© ried, we ſhould be mutually arm'd againſt any 
« Engagements which might perhaps be propos'd. 
Were youleſs acquainted with me, or had the leaſt 
* Reaſon to ſuſpect my Honour, I ſhould approve of 
the Dillke you expreſs of my Propoſal: am [ 
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capable of deceiving you? Do you believe me ſo 
© baſe ?* —— No, my Lord, (anſwer'd I) it is nothing 
« of all this I dread; but to Joſe that interior Peace 
„ have ever enjoy'd, even in my greateſt Misſor- 
tunes: The Happinefs of being yours, is too precious 
to be blended with Tears and bitter Remorſe, and 
eto tun the Riſk of forfeiting of it. Whatever hap- 
«« pens, (added I, embracing his Hand) you will be 
« ever dear to me; and if I am not ſo fortunate as 
« to be yours, I ſhall have the Comfort of having 
« contributed nothing to my own Wretchedneſs ; no 
« ſmall Conſolation to a Heart like mine.” 

My Lover was too reaſonable and too obliging to 
inſiſt any longer upon it; he aſſured me, that ſince 
I diſapproved of his Propoſal, he would never men- 
tion it more. I made him a Return for his Com- 
plaiſance by all the little innocent Careſſes poſſible. 
« We muſt have Patience, (he cried, charm'd with my 
endearing Behaviour ;) © I will wait, my dear Wife, 
provided you reſerve for me that Heart on which 
alone my Happineſs depends; perhaps my Father's 
Paſſion may abate, and he deſiſt from oppoſing 
«« what I ſo earneſtly defire ; at the worſt, I want but 
« two Years of being at Age, and then the Law—” 
* Ah! my Lord, (cried I with as much Quickneſs of 
Thought as good Senſe} * can you have Recourſe to 
Methods, not uncommon indeed, but ſuch as muſt 
tender Children ungrateful totheir Parents? Rather 
let wretched Jenny drag on her irkſome Days, than 
« ſuffer one, ſo dear to her, to come to ſuch odious 
« Extremities, Win over a Father, who is only cruel 
in oppoſing your Defires ; and, by a thouſand 
« Proofs of your Reſpect, deſerve to receive one Day 
his Conſent. Such are the Means I approve of for 
* engaging Parents to a Compliance; all others are 
highly blameable, and inconſiſtent with the Dictates 
* of Nature and Reaſon.' 

The Marqueſs was fo aſtoniſh'd at the Greatneſs 
of my Sentiments, utter'd with an uncommon Firm- 
neſs of Voice, that he look'd at me with an Air of 
the greateſt ReſpeQ. ** Indeed (cried he) you ſurpriſe 


| * me: As to Wit, Diſcretion, and good Senſe, I have 


„ever 


232 The Fyriunate Country Maid. 
« ever experienced them in you, but I could not have 
© imagin'd that you brought into the World ſuch 
* noble Sentiments ; which, tho? oppoſite to my De- 
e ſigns, I am compell'd to admire and reſpect: The 
„more you ſhow yourſelf worthy of the greateil 
« Rank, the more-excuſable both my Father and l 
„ muſt appear: My own Paſſion prevents me from 
« teing ſurpris'd that my Father ſhould be thus ers- 
« mour'd, and endeavour to ſecure the Poſſeſſion of ſo 
„rich a Treaſure.” —I interrupted the Marqueſs, he 
ſooth'd my Vanity too much ; I beſought him to for- 
bear, proteſting my cnly Ambition was to pleaſe him, 
and deſerve his Love as long as I lived. 

The Marqueſs was going to reply, when the Ser- 
vant he had diſpatch'd to Paris entered with a Letter 
from Melicourt. We were ſurpris'd to ſee him again 
ſo ſoon, he could never have been at Paris, and both 
the Marqueſs and I were at a loſs what to think, 
Our Surpriſe increaſed when he told us be met Me- 
licourt on the Road, who was coming to meet his Mi- 
fireſs ; one of ber Father's Servants, with a View of 
being well rewarded, had acquainted him with the 

od News,—— Our Friend informed us that he had 

een exceeding exact in taking an Account of all 
that came to the Lodging in his Abſence, both out 
of Reſpect to me, as well as in regard of his own 
Affairs, which were of too great Conſequence to ad- 
mit of the leaſt Neglect. He added, if he might 
venture to give his Opinion, the Servant we men- 
tion'd had betray d his Truſt; which he thought the 
more likely, becauſe the old Marqueſs, provok'd as 
he was by my Flight, and ſo deſperately in Love as 
he appeared, had doubtleſs uſed all Means poſſible 
to diſcover me, in order to purſue his Amour. 

This Anſwer overwhelm'd us with freſh Alarms; 
If this be true, as it is but too likely,” (ſaid the 
Marqueſs) my Father is acquainted with my Jour- 
« ney; and what is ſlill worſe, it will be imprudent 
« jn me to ſtay any 2 here, ſor fear he ſhould 
« ſuſpe& where 1 am.” I was of the ſame Opinion, 
as it was ratural to think the Traitor would not do his 
Buſineſs by halves. 

This 
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This News made us very melancholy all that Even- 
ing; but it was nothing to what follow'd, The 
third Day came the Marqueſs's Secretary, whom he 
had ſent to meet his Equipage, in order to bring 
with bim the Servant in queſtion ; as ſoon as he ap- 
pear'd, his Maſter expreſs'd a great Surpriſe at his 
ſudden Return; knowing, as he ſaid, that his Equi- 
Page muſt be at leaſt fourſcore Leagues from Paris, 
and that it was impoſſible for him to go and come in 
ſo ſhort a Time, The Secretary replied, * that it was 
* needleſs to take that Trouble; that about thirty 
* Leagues Diſtance he found the Servant in an Inn, 
* who, as ſoon as he was diſcover'd, took Horſe ; 
but as this beſpoke a Conſciouſneſs of Guilt, the 
Secretary purſued him till he took Shelter in 2 
Wood: Upon this, finding it to no purpoſe to fol- 
* low him, ke thought proper to enquire what had 
brought him to the Inn where he found him.“ The 
Secretary was told, that the Man was but juſt come 
when he arrived. He concluded his Relation with 
ſaying, that he was inform'd that the Runaway had 
* enquired what Road a Chaiſe had taken attended 
by three Servants, which he ſaid he had miſs'd.” 
The Secretary eaſily gather'd from hence, that the 
Servant's Enquiry — to diſcover which Way his 
Maſter was gone, and, by going ſrom Village to Vil- 
lage, to learn where he ſtopt. 

My Lover no longer doubted, after this ſecond 
Piece of Treachery, but that his Father was in Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Letter, and acquainted with his Jour- 
ney, and his Views in undertaking it. We gueſs d 
beſides, that the Villian had ſent an Expreſs to the 
old Marqueſs to inform him of his Son's Departure, 
and that the Father had order'd the young Marqueſs 
to be purſued, in order to know where he went, judg- 
ingrightly it was the only Means of diſcovering where 
I lay concealed, | 

It follow'd from the Servant's Flight, when found 
out by the Secretary, that he did not know where 
his Maſter was, and that the Fear of being puniſh'd 
would deter him from making any farther Enquiry. 
This Thosght afforded ſome Comfort, * 
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After mature Reflections on all that had paſi'd, 
the Queſtion was how to behave in ſuch tick in Cir. 
cumſtances. The Marqueſs was for my going to 
Paris, where I might be better coneeal'd. But I 
would not hear of this good Advice, fearing new 
Troubles ; at all hazards I was with my Parents, 
which was my proper Place; I-had but to declare 
who I was, no one had any Power to take me away, 
Such was my way of Reaſoning. 
| The Marqueſs was quite at a loſs; two Days af- 

ter, he ſtill aſk'd what was to be-done;;. accuſtom'd 
as he was to my Company, he could not prevail on 
himſelf to leave me. The Charms of living with a 
Perſon belov'd were ſo bewitching, that I was as little 
Miſtreſs of myſelf in this Particular. 'The eight 
Days that we had fixed for his Repoſe, were more 
than paſt; neither I nor my Lover ever thought of 
counting them. | 

We us'd to walk out every Day, when the Heat 
wes over, about a Quarter of a Mile from the Village, 
into a little Wood, round whoſe Skirts ran a cry ſtal 
Stream; the Nightingales, after quenching their 
'Fhirſt in the Rivulet, perch'd themſelves on the 
neighbouring Boughs, . and by the delightful Melody 
of their warbling Notes made us chooſe that charm- 
ing Place toreſt in, One Evening, when the Moon 
ſhone very bright, we heard a Man on Horſeback 
aſk the Road to ſuch a Village, and how far he was 
from it; at firſt we imaginꝰd he ſpoke to ſomebody in 
the Road ; but, on his repeating the Queſtion, the 
Marqueſs, out of his uſual Good-nature, ſaid, * This 
is ſome Stranger who is out of his Knowledge, I 
*« muſt direct him, for Byhis Uneaſineſs be has cer- 
*« tainly loſt his Way.” Upon this he called to him, 
and gave him proper Directions. The Stranger, 
ovetjoy d at it, aſked if the perſon, to whom he o d 
this Obligation, belong'd to the Village? My Lover, 
without Reflection, anſwering in the Affirmative, the 
Stranger enquired if an Officer of Diſtinction had 
not come thither in a Chaiſe with three Servants, and 
whether he went any farther? At this Queſtion the 


Marqueſs, who was near me, made a Sign: This 
| « regards 
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„regards me {ſaid he in a low Voice) keep out of 
« Sight, 1 muſt examine further, perhaps it is my 
Traitor of a Servant.” Tho' I trembled for Fear, 
L left him to act as he thought fit. My Lover made 
up to the Road, and, diſguiſing his Voice, told the 
Stranger that he could inform him better than any 
one, the Officer he deſcrib'd being lodged at his 
Houſe, ** What! are you then the Inn-keeper ?” re- 
plied the Stranger riding up to him. Yes,” => 
ſwered the Marqueſs) and the only one in the Vil- 
lage; if you will come and taſte my Wine, you 


„will own, that if it is not the beſt in the Country, 
« at leaſt it is as agreeable as any.” The Stranger 


by this was come up, and the Moon, unluckily for 
him, being under a Cloud, did not diſcover who he 
was talking with. Do you ſay,'{ſaid he, ſlopping 
his Horſe) © that the Officer I mentioned is at your 
© Houſe?” Ves, Sir,“ (anſwered the 2 
* and, to convince you, I'Il deſcribe him. Is he 
not a tall young Man with black Eyes, and wears 
'* a Plaiſter or large Patch on his Forehead, his Hair 
*« curled, and had on when he came a light brown 
** Surtout with gold Frogs?“ * You are right,“ (re- 
plied the Stranger) it is certainly be: I am very 
* lucky in meeting you! And, tell me, pray is he 
* here ſtill?” © Yes, yes,” (ſaid the Marqueſs, fully 
ſatisfied he was not miſtaken.) How does he em- 
* ploy himſelf ?* (added the Stranger.) Why, as 
'* to that,” (replied the Marqueſs ſomething myſte- 
*« riouſly) “he- Out with it (cried the other) 


© makes Love perhaps: Am I not right? There is no 


great Harm in that, if the Girl be worth the while.” 
Oh, I warrant her worth the while,” (replied my 
Lover, lowering his Voice and drawing nearer ;) if 
vou doubt it, I can ſoon convince you; for tho 
it is but Moonlight, one may ſee well enough not 
to be miſtaken in that Point: And, to tell you the 
Truth, I was liſtening to a Converſation between 
the two Lovers, when you called out; 1 don't 
know whether the Noiſe you made has not diſturb- 
ed them, but if you have any Curioſity, you * 
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«+ only alight and follow me, to ſee them together 
« without being diſcovered.” " 

The Bait was too alluring not to take: He was no 
ſooner diſmounted, but the Marqueſs ſeized him by 
the Throat: I have you, Traitor,” (cried he, pre- 
ſenting the Point of his Sword ;) ** confeſs, or die 
« this Inſtant.” I ſcreamed out, for fear the Mar. 
queſs in his Paſſion ſhould diſpatch the Wretch. 
Fear nothing, Madam, (faid the Marqueſs) I have 
„ '{ecured the Villain; own the Truth,” (continued 
he, turning to the Man) “and III pardon you on that 
% Condition, and provided I never ſee you more.“ 
The Traitor finding it was the Marqueſs, ſeem'd more 
dead than alive, and fell at his Knees dreading his 
Reſentment. © Speak (continued my Lover) you 
« know me, and I'll be as good as my Word.” The 
Servant knowing he might depend on his Maſter's 
Promiſe, informed him that he was drawn in and 
corrupted by the old Marqueſs's Gentleman. What, 
% Forſan? (cried the Marqueſs in a Surpriſe :) 

«« How can that be? You diſſemble the Truth, my 
« Father has diſcharged him.“ It was in order to 
make his Peace, (replied the Man) that, as ſoon as 
« he heard Madame des Roches was gone off, he took 
«© it into his head, knowing his Maſter's Paſſion, to 
find her out for him; he was ſure, as he ſaid, there 
« was a Correſpondence between your Lordſhip and 
the Lady, and he did not dqubt Succeſs if he could 
« intercept one of your Letters. 

Wich this Project he left Paris, and came pri- 
* vately to the Camp; he pitched upon me preferably 
to any other, becauſe I am his Countryman, was 
formerly his Servant, and was recommended by 
* him to your Lordſhip. After reminding me of all 
© this, he told me what had happened to him, and 
«- his Deſign of getting his Pardon and revenging him- 
ſelf on the Lady who had occaſioned his Misfor- 
tune; promiſing me; that if I came readily into bis 
« Meaſures, beſides a ſuitable Recompence, he wouid 
make my Fortune. Finding me but too well diſ- 


« poſed to ſecond his Deſign, he acquainted me 7 
the 
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the Contrivance, and directed me to be always near 
« you, that when you wrote any Letters, I might be 
« entruſted with them, and then deliver them to him, 
in order to compaſs his Deſign. 


"i Mr. d. Forſan was too well obey'd ; as ſoon as 
7 0 your Lordſhip ordered me to go to Paris, I went to 
- 4 « the Village where he lay concealed, expecting to 
je * hear from me; he hugged me for Joy when he read 
78 © the Letter with which you had entruſted me. Let's 
h. go, ſaid he; this is ſomething, and I am ſure of being 
1 taken into Favour again. He was in the right; the 
ed * Moment he wrote the old Marqueſs —— at bis 
1 Arrival, that he had News of Madame des Roche: to 
. © him, he had Admittance, and was reſtored to his 
* place. It was reſolved, I ſhould return to you with 
* * the Anſwer | brought, and continue to intercept 
" your Letters, in order to diſcover where the Lady 
"a * was, which you did not mention in the Packet I 
4 had received, and that I ſhould ſend all Letters I 
could ſecure under a Direction they gave for that 


, * purpoſe, | une 
) 8 Bat your ſudden Depart from the Army, which 
} ve did not expect, diſconcerted all our Meafures: I 
a could only acquaint Mr. Forſan with it, and what 
: Road the Equipage, with which I was left, was to 
. take. The third Day after we ſet out, a Poſtillion 
| belonging to the old Marqueſs met me with a Let- 
| ter from Mr. For/an, ordering me to leave the Equi- 
page. and endeavour by any Means to diſcover what 
6 Road you had taken; with a Promiſe, that if I could 
find out Madame des Roches by it, ſuppoſing you 
were gone thither, that the old Marqueſs would re- 
ward me very handſomely, and advance me in his 
Family. This was the Reaſon of my purſuing you 
« ſo obſtinately, and ſlyiog when met by your Secre- 
* tary, being apprehenſive I was diſcovered, and that 
* you had ſent bim after me: But I was no ſooner 
« clear of him, when I renewed my Enquiry, and 
* this with ſo much Diligence in all the Villages on 
the Road, that you ſee, my Lord, 1 ſhould have 
© ſucceeded, had Ignot unexpectedly met with you : 
Heaven, to puniſh my Treachery, would not ſuffer 
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it to proſper: I am in your Power, and you may 
< -diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe ; but I truſt in your 
« Clemency, and hope you will ſhow Mercy to a 
poor Wretch, who has ſuffer'd himſelf to be cor. 
* rupted, and who was really informed that it was 
< for your Good, and that it was in reality ſerving 
you to break off an Affair, as they term'd it, which 
ſooner or later muſt end in your Ruin, and which 
the Marqueſs your Father was determined to pre- 
vent. 

The Servant after this Proteſtation threw himſelf 
again at the Margueſs's Feet, and wept bitterly. I 
was very ſollicitous in his Behalf, * I will keep my 
„Word with him, Madam, (cried the Marqueſs) 
«« provided he never approaches me more; never- 
4 theleſs, Prudence directs me to ſecure him till I am 

4 at home again, to prevent farther Treachery.” 
* Ah! my Lord, {cried the Fellow with Tears) I 
« -{wear by all that is ſacred, that it is the fartheſt from 
my Thoughts; and if you grant me a Pardon, I 
© ſhall make no other uſe of it than to endeavour at 
- © repairing the Fault I have had the Mifsortone to 
commit. The Man's Behaviour had ſo much the 
Air of a ſincere Repentance, that I was much moved. 
I pleaded ſocarneftly in his Behalf, that the Marqueſs 
releaſed him, aſſuring me, that any Requeſt of mine 
ſhould be implicitly complied with ; and as a Proof of 
it, he gave him four Louis d'Ors, telling him, his 
Thanks were due to me, whom he intended ſo cruelly 
to injure. After this the Marqueſs diſmiſs'd him, and 
we returned home reaſoning on what had paſs'd. 

The Day following the Marqueſs reſolved upon 
leaving me. If he was grown fond of my Company, 
I found the ſame SatisfaGtion in his ; all my Reaſon 


was ſummoned to ſtifle my Tears, when he took Leave. 


Remember (ſaid I embracing him) my Fate depends 
on your Heart, and in that alone my Happineſs 
« conliſts.' ©* Alas! (replied my Lover) is it poſſible for 
me to live a Moment without doating on you? J 
« know no other Pleaſure but that of ſeeing you, and 
„telling you fo, and as for the Intervals of Abſence, 
they never will be reckoned in my Account of 
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„Life.“ Saying this, he threw himſelf into his Chaiſe 
and remained ſilent. The People were gathered about 


to ſee the Parting ; every thing ſurpriſes in a Village, 


I could hear them ſay, This ir./the Brothers and Siſters 
indeed ! See how fond they are of each other ! 

Had not my Heart full, I could not have 
forborn laughing at the Simplicity of my Country- 
men: But after all, it would have been ridiculous; is 


there ſo much Difference between a Brother and a 


Lover ? Knowledge or Prejudice pronounces. How 
many do we ſee determi by nothing but Preven- 
tion? It is ſo at Court, why ſhould it not be ſo elſe- 
where ? Man is ſtill Man in all Stations, 

The Marqueſs was no ſooner gone, but I a 


looſe to Tears and Complaints. When ſhall I fee 


2gain, cried I, this dear Man? What will be the 
Event of ſo tender and ſo unfortunate a Love? Are 
we only enamour'd with each other, to be continually 
parting ?. The old Marqueſs came into my Thoughts 
next, He was —— with my Place of Retreat, 
de accoſts me with Fury in his Eyes: Take your Choice, 
ſays he, either Me ora Cloifter; it is in vain for you to 
place your Confidence in my Son; he cannot aſſiſt 


you, nor ſhall ever be yours: You ought to tremble at 


the Thoughts of provoking me, as you muſt both pa 


yery dear for the dangerous Advantage he has . 


Theſe, nations were ſo ftrong and lively, that I 
ſhook for.Fear. Alas ! it was in vain to have recourſe 
to Heaven, it was deaf to my Entreaties. Can. a 
Heart ſo ſtrongly. attached to this World, expect Re- 
lief from above ? No, it is not worthy ; to deſerve, 
one ought to be aſhamed of ſuch Weakneſſes ; but my 
Strength failed me. Love had ſo cruelly overwhelmed 
me, that nothing but what occaſioned my Diftreſs, 


could poſſibly relieve me; I found no Comfort, in 


bone, but what Sighs and Tears afforded. _ 

Three Days were von in continual Grief and Ap- 
prebenſion: The whole Family, aftoniſh'd at my pro- 
found Melancholy, firove in vain to divert me; hut 
the Penſiveneſs which had ſeized me was proof againſt 
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On the fourth Day in the Morning, my Mother 
came into my Chamber, ſaying, thata Chaiſe had 
ftopp'd at the Door, and that a Stranger a{'d to ſpeak 
with me. I defired he might be brought to me. How 
was I'{urprized, when I found it to be Dubois /. © Is it 
« poſſible (ſaid I, receiving a Letter from bim) that 
« after the Apprehenſion the Marqueſs and I were 
under leſt you ſhould be known here, that he ſhould 
venture to ſend you?” © Þ have taken proper Pre- 
**cautions (replied he;)this falſe Noſe” (he really had 
one in his Hand) „would diſguiſe me to my own 
Father; ſo there is nothing to fear on that ſide. 
„Would to Heaven I could as eafily reconcile you 
* to the News I bring. What has happen'd ?' re- 
plied I very earneſtly, *©4* Read, (added [Dubois ) 
and then you will ſee whether my Lord Marqueſs 
could have pitched upon any one elſe to ſend on 
« this Occaſion.“ p 2-07 
I opened the Marqueſs's Letter with trembling : 
Would any one imagine the Contents? Upon reading 
the firſt Lines, it was watered with my Tears: It was 
as follows. If ever Grief diſpatched any one, how 
came I to ſurvive ? g 19.07 WIE) 


TJ 4m in the utmoſt Deſpair, my charming Jenny, 
Judge of it by the horrible News I here fend you. 1 
loſe you for ever ; but, be afloniſhed at the exceſſmue 
Cruelty of my Fate ; 1 am cut off from all Hopes of ever 
being yours, and, 10 complete my Misfortune, am obliged 
to employ all the Power 1 have, to prevail on you to flab 
a Dagger to my Heart. But this is keeping you too long 
in Sujpence : My Father lies at the Point of Death, brought 
to this E xtremity by you and me; he calls fir you, wiſhes 
for you, and will die in peace, he ſays, if he expires with 
the Name of your Huſband, Can I has the Cruelty, can 
J be fo barbarous a Son, as to let him perifh, if it be in 
my Poxwer to ſave him? i 1 am ſo unfortunate as 10 
boſe him, let me not be liable to reproach myſe ith 
being the bated Cauſe of his Death. If 1everiaeas dear 
to you, O meff lovely of thy Sex, haſte away ! A Minute, 
an Inſtant, may render me the moft guilty of Mankind. 


What 
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What is it to me? cried I, redoubling my Tears. 
Let the cruel Parent die: Am I to be anſwerable for 
the Fury of his Paſſion, - and the fatal Condition to 
which it has reduced him ? And you, my Lord Mar- 

ueſs, what have I done to deſerve this Treatment? 
fol Heaven ! cried I, was it for this you reſerved me ? 
And you, deſtrutive Charms, to what have you 
brought me? Saying this, I was ſooverwhelmed, that 
n unleſs Dubois had ſupported and pulled me, I muſt 
2d have ſwooned away. - T7 "IO 
The Marqueſs had foreſeen, without doubt, the 


by Condition to which his Letter would reduce me. His 2 
s Valet de Chambre pulled out a Phial, whoſe precious 1 
as Elixir cruelly reſtored me to myſelf. Alas! why ; 
') « would you not ſuffer meto die ?” cried I to Dubois. | 
Fa «© Why do you give me this barbarous Relief? Like 
"n % a Criminal dragged to the Torture, you ſtrengthen 10 
„me only, that the Severity of the Strokes may be i" 
1 *« the more ſenſible.” | 1 þf 
g Dubois, as much as he was prepared for ſuch a Scene, 5 
* was ſo dejected, that he was ſcarce able to comfort me. g 
* © Inthe Name of all that is dear to you, Mademoiſelle, ö 
ä * (ſaid he) bear up againſt this Storm; think what i 


* a Condition I left my Maſter in: If you knew—*? 
« Alas! 'tis that which diſtracts me l (cried I inter- 


| 


6 rupting him :) 7 If I ſuffered alone, the near Proſpect | 
bi of Death would alleviate my Grief ; but the Con- | 
if « {ideration of my dear Lover retards my Deſpair, .4 
F „and withholds my fleeting Life. What would . 
f become of him? Alas] if he dreads the Approach of | 
« a Death, whoſe Idea makes him tremble, and l 
4 „ obliges him to ſacrifice all that is deareſt to him in ; 
g « the World, what would become of this faithful Lo- 7 
h « ver, to whatExtremities would he not be hurried, if 5 
If „% he had my Death to lament, of which he might 1 
4 « juſtly think himſelf the Cauſe ?” | 1 
. After ſaying this I remained exceoting'y penſive; { 
, but coming to myſelf, <* Let us go (cried I;) this LO- 

, ver, Whom I adore, ſhall know how extenſive a 

; „ Power he has over me: I defign'd myſelf for, him 


„ alone; myſelf was all I had, of which he has been 
« Maſter a long Time; he may diſpoſe of his own, 
Vor. II. L „ 4 and; 
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* and I obey. Yes, he ſhall know, by the Greatneſz 

* of the Sacrifice, that tho' I 2m infinitely below him 

in every thing elſe, I am not his inferior in point of 

% noble Sentiments ; and that whatever Example he 
« can ſet, I am always ready to imitate him.” 

Dubois, ſurpriſed at this Effort, applauded my Re- 
ſolution with Tears in his Eyes. * What a Grandeur 
of Mind! (cried he ;) after this Proof, of which J 
am a Witneſs, can I any longer wonder at the Ex- 
* ceſs of Paſſion you create? Go, you deſerve a 
Throne.“ I made no Anſwer to ſuch frivolous En- 
comiums; could Self-love, overwhelm'd as it was 
with Grief, find its Acouut in them? I ordered 
Barbara wy ſternly, for the firſt Time, to get my 
Things ready for my Journey, The Word was no 
ſooner given, but the whole Houſe was in Tears, 
„What, are we going to loſe this charming Lady?“ 
(every one cried.) And why? Are we ſo unfortunate 
as to be the Occaſion of it ourſelyes ?* © No, replied 
I,” (ſpeaking to my Mother, whoſe Tears increaſed 

my Trouble :) „“I tear myſelf from you, God is my 

« Witneſs ; an Order I am bound to obey, an un- 
«« fortunate Accident, drives me from this delightful 
« Abode. Oh ! could I ſpend my Days with you !” 
Saying this, I embraced my Motherz my Father 
out of Reſpect withdrew. © Alas! ſuffer me” (ſaid I, 
taking him about the Neck) “to ſhew how dear 
« you are to me. Perhaps a little Time will con- 
« yince you I but do my Duty.” 

J got into the Chaiſe, leaving my Father and Mo- 
ther much ſurpriſed, particularly my Father, whoſe 
very Soul was moved with my endearing Behaviour. 
My Aunt, as fond as ſhe was of her Village, jump'd 
into the Vehicle, crying out, * She was ſo bewitched 
with me (that was her Expreſſion) that ſhe would 
leave all that is dear to follow me to the World's 

End.“ I embraced her by way of Acknowledgment. 
My Mother enquired what ſhe muſt do with the 
Goods: Keep them, (replied I ſtretching out my 
Hand) whether I return or not, all I have is yours 

both thro' Gratitude and Duty.” | 

What Reply was made, I did not hear; but * 


4 | 
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leſs my Words were as ſurpriſing as the Hurry in 
which we drove away. The Chaiſe flew. Dubois was 
ſolely employ'd in haſtening on the Poſtillion. Our 
Expedition was incredible, proper Orders being given 
at the ſeveral Poſt-houſes, and the Relays were al- 
ways in ſuch Readineſs, that we did not loſe a Moment. 
Nevertheleſs, 1 learnt from Dubois, whoſe Buſineſs 

is was to go before and prepare the Relays, that the 
Marqueſs found his Fathervery ill, and almoſt ſpeech- 
leſs ; that For/an was in favour again, and never from 
the Bed-ſide ; and that the Servant who had betrayed 
his Maſter could not be heard of. He added, with a 
View I ſuppoſe of RR my Reſolution, that 
the Marqueſs as much dreaded as he wiſhed for my 
Preſence ; and that if I didnot conquer myſelf, ſo as to 
reſtrain my Tears, he would not anſwer for his Life. 
I loved the dear Man too well, not to make it a 
Law to cemmand myſelf. I promiſed Dubois to de- 
vour my Tears and Affliction, and that was as much 
as could be expected. Barbara, who heard all this 
without comprehending one Syllable, cried out from 
Time to'Time, * Good God ! what will become of 
* my Lady? Can any one be ſo hard-hearted as to 
vex ſo good a Creature? I'll pray to God ſo much 
* and heartily, that he will take Compaſſion on her.” 
Alas! ſhe was in the right; to be able to raiſe one's 
Mind to Heaven, is being half comforted. | 
There are Periods in Life when Misfortunes com- 
bine in overwhelming us. Dubois was in ſuch a 
Hurry to get the Poſtillion forwards, that driving 
foul of a Coach, we overturned it, as we vaſſed 
the Opera-houſe ; which breaking down one of 
our own Wheels, obliged us to ſtop. The Screams 
of the Women in the Coach, that lay topſy-turvy, 
drew together a hundred Flambeaux and as many 
People, ſo that we Taw as clear as if it had been 
Noon-day. Dubois, who was determined how to 
behave, had left me there, whilſt he fetched a Coach. 
During this Interval, the Coachman and Footmen 
belonging to the injured Equipage, were cudgelling 
my poor Roſtillion, eſpecially as they ſaw none but 
two-frighted Women in the Chaiſe, whoſe Pre- 
"EO L 2 ſence 
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ſence was no Check upon them: This Uproar ga- 
thered ſtill more People; the Noiſe was ſo great, 
"wag impoſſible to hear one's ſelf ſpeak ; I was in 
hopes. every Minute of being delivered from this 
Crowd by Dubois's coming, but I had been told I. 
muſt ſuffer, and 'twas not long before it happen'd. 

The firſt Thing I met to chagrine me was the 
Duke of „ who from his Coach knew me 
again, * Ah! my God," (cried he calling to his Ser- 
vants) © make up to that Chaiſe, and prevent the 
Lady's coming to any Harm from this Accident; 
* ſhe is my Acquaintance, and a Woman of Quality,” 
I grew pale, when I recolle&ed this Novicwan ; 
his Diſcourſe had drawn the Eyes of the Crowd up- 
on me. But what became of me, when the Ladies 
who wete overturned got cut of their Coach, one 
of which I knew to be Madame Lejiival, the Miſs 
d Elbi.ux, of whom | have already ſaid fo much; I 
would have given any thing in the Wo:!d to have 
been a hurdred Leagues off; I endeavoured to pull 
my Head cloaths over my Face, to eſcape her cu- 
Tious Eyes; but 'iwas too late, ſhe had got a Glimpſe, 
ſhe knew me again, ard aſk'd her Servants if it was 
my Chaiſe which had occaſioned the Diſorder. 
What!“ (cried ſhe aloud, when they had anſwer'd 
in the Affirmative) * What! has this little IIuſſy 
been bold enough to overturn my Coach? and 
* ſhall I tamcly ſuffer a Country Puls to drive over 
1 me unpuniſhed? Here, drag her out of her Chaiſe 
„ headlong, (ſaid ſhe to her Servants) and teach her 
.«« better Manners; there is nothing ſhe does not de- 
« ſerve for ſuch a Piece of Iuſolence.“ 

One may imagine my Mortification and Terror 
at hearing this cruel: Order, and how I Jook'd. at 
the Approach of four Footmen with their Flam- 
beaux. But a Protector was not wanting. The Duke. 
of, who had quitted his Coach, hearing my 
Cries, came running with his Servants and drew 
hs Sword: Let me ſee who dare approach this 
«Chaiſe, (cried he, clapping on his Hat;) this Lady 
is my Acquaintance; whoever has the Impudence 
t moleſt her, ſhall repent it.“ This reſolute Sp — 
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ſlopt the Footmen, Here the Scene might have ended, 
had not the too courageous Dubois, who came up to 
me at the ſame Time as the Footmen, and who had 
been informed of the Danger I was in, began to lay 
about him with his Whip; this was a Signal to 2 

fierce Battle. All the Livery-Servants attacked Dus 
bois with their Flambeaux ; the Duke's Men and thoſe 
of his Friends joined in his Aſſiſtance; and but for 
the Guards, who came up by the greateſt good Luck 
in the World, a bloody Fight muſt have enſued. The 
Gentlemen, who till now had been only Spectators, 
were ſeverally engaged according to their Inclina- 
tions. The young Duke, who had undoubtedly a 
mind to give me proof of his Conftancy in the At- 
tack he had ſhewn in my regard, began to deal about 
his Blows, and a hundred young Fellows like himſelf 
did the ſame; but having ſpoke very politely to the 
Officer then upon Duty at the Opera-houſe, and 
begg 6 of him to do his Office quietly, he appeaſed 
the Tumult, and at laſt prevailed fo far as to put 
Things upon a Foot of Accommodation. 

The young Duke, who had ſpoke to the Officer, 
begg'd of him to aſſiſt in conveying me to his Coach 
which was waiting for me. Madame Defival, per- 
ceiving that I was like to get away from her, talk'd 
to the Officer ſo peremptorily, that he was obliged 
to turn about: What do you mean to do, Sir! 

« Do you imagine that what has been alledged ſhall 
«« hinderme from complaining, and puniſhing a little 
« Wretch, who out of mere Malice comes and pulls 
„over my Coach, and inſalts me in the Face of the 
„ whole World? There are a hundred Witneſſes to 
«« ſwear this; it is infamous to protect a little Coun- 
„ try Baggage after ſuch Behaviour, and to ſhew no 
«© manner of regard to a Woman of Quality.“ The 
Officer, ſurpriſed at theſe Reproaches, and really find- 
ing that ſhe, who made the Complaint, was a Per- 
ſon known, turned towards her, and told her, it was 
not for him to decide our Quarrel ; that he only did 
his Duty in preventing Miſchief ; that my Chaiſe was 
broke down, and 'was but juſt to belp me from 

thence; beſides, that I was a Perſon of Dillindion 
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too“ How! of Diſtinction !” (replied very ſcorn. 
fully Miſs d"E!5ieux, or more properly Madame Def. 
val) of Diſtinction! I believe you have loſt your 
«« Senſes ; of Diſtinction! a little Creature, Daugh- 
** ter of a Wood-cleaver, a Tenant to my late Fa- 
* ther. Ab, ah, ah,” (continued ſhe, feigning a 
mock Laugh) * unleſs the be in Keeping, which I 
make no doybt of" The Duke of —, who 
had been filent hitherto, and who was io perſuaded 
of my being of Quality, that he would have been cut 
to Pieces in maintaining it, cried out, It was very 
* unbecoming, in order to gain one's Point, to have 
_ © recourſe to Calumny, and fay ſuch vile Things; 
* that he knew me very well, and that there was not 
© one Word of Truth in all that had been ſaid ; be- 
ſides, that it was ro Fault of mine, if my aukward 
Poſtillion had throwa over a Coach ; that nobody 
was burt; but, as for me, it was eaſily ſeen I was 
the only Perſon who ſuffered, fince I] could neither 
get backward nor forwards, and that inſtead of 
abuſing me at that rate, in ſuch a caſe every one 
ought to think themſelves obliged in Honour to 
relieve me, inſtead of being ſo cruelly inſolent: 
That he was not ſurpriſed at the Fury with whith 
they perſecuted me; for, that I was handſome ; 
which alone was ſufficient to draw their Malice on 
me, and to make me very criminal in the Eyes of 
certain People.” - 
This extraordinary Concluſion proceeding more 
from the Duke's Partiality for me, thanthe real Truth, 
made every Body laugh, and take my Part. A ge- 
neral Murmur was heard in my Favour, a hundred 
Arms inſtead of one, and as many Coaches were prof- 
| fer'd, to extricate me from this Trouble. Every 
thing now went wonderfully ; but I was fated to un- 
dergo one Mortification more before I could be out 
of Pain; 'twas this. i 
Publick Entertainments at Paris bring People to- 
gether, who perhaps otherwiſe never would have 
met. As ill Luck would have it, and-which would 
ſeem almoſt impoſſible, the true Counte/e des Roche: 
was that Night at the Opera: The ſtop of 8 
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T'had ſo innocently cauſed, retarded her coming out, 
and being obliged to paſs by me, ſhe enquired ſtill 
more unfortunately of the Duke's Servants, near 
whoſe Coach hers had ſtopt, the Reaſon of the Diſ- 
turbance, and the Names of the Ladies that occaſion- 
ed it. The Footman having ſatisfied her as to the 
firſt Point, told her, he had learn'd the Names of 
the Ladies that were overturned, but as to her in the 
Chaiſe, he knew very well that ſhe was Madame 4 
Ceunteſſe des Rochen. Ah! ah!” (replied the true 
one, addreſſing herſelf to her Huſband, and two La- 
dies in the Coach) “ the Accident is pleaſant enough: 
% You'll find ſhe will prove the ſame who ſtole our 
„ Name and Intereſt at Court, and after 'whom we 
* have made ſo much Enquiry ; we muſt have her 
« apprehended upon the Spot.” Upon this ſhe ſent 
to deſite the Officer to come to her Coach, having, 
as ſhe ſaid, Things of the utmoſt Conſequence to 
communicate to him, 

Whilſt this ſecond Conſpiracy was carrying on 
againſt me, of which I was at that Time luckily ig- 
norant, they had but juſt helped me from out of the 
Chaiſe. The young Duke of —— preſenting his 
Hand, would oblige me to get into his Coach ; but 
Dubois having ſpoke ſomething in his Ear, he ſaid 
aloud, That is very right, and then led me to another 
which had the Marqueſs's Livery. The Coach w 
juſt going off, when a Voice cried out, Step! Stop 
the fictitious Counteſſe des Roches, Dubois, who ſmoaked 
the Matter, and had 29 Ss ihto the Coach with me, 
put his Head out of the Door, and bid the Coachman 
gallop off, and mind nothing. This Direction ſaved 
me : It was executed ſo ſwiftly, that to the Misfor- 
tune of thoſe Carriages that happen'd then to ſtand 
in the Way, the Horſes being preſs d, flew like Birds, 
daſhing, hitching, and beating down every thing they 
met, and, in fine, whirled me out of this cruel Dit- 
aſter, from which I began to deſpair of ever being 
able to extricate myſelf, | 

It was near Eleven when I arrived at the Marqueſs's 
Houſe ; and his People ſtood ready to receive me as. [ 


alighted from the Coach, preſſing to ſee a Perſon fo 
L 4 remarkable 
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remarkable by the preſent Circumſtances. The Mar- 
queſs was waiting for me; he looi'd pale, dejected, 
and like one who had been ſhedding Tears; he that 
was uſed to be ſo neat, appeared in a very great 
Diſhabille; even his very Hair ſpoke his Affliction. 
Fetching a deep Sigh, he took me by the Hand, and 
fqueez'd it. As we paſs'd along the Apartments, he 
attempted to ſpeak, but could nor utter a ſingle Word. 
All theſe things ſtruck me to the Heart; I do not 
well remember what paſs'd in my Mind during this 
melancholy Quacter of an Hour; what occurs to me 
perfectly well is, that my Eyes were dry, and my 
ountenance reſolute ; the Marqueſs durſt not look 
me in the Face, and I never ceaſed gazing on him. 

We arrived at length at the Door of the fatal 
Apartment of the old Marqueſs ; it was ſo darken'd, 

that I cou'd diſtinguiſh nothing in coming in but two 
Wax-lights, whoſe feeble Glimmering was eclipſed 
by a large green Shade, My Lover ſqueez'd my 
Hand again a ſecond time, ſigh'd once more, and 
left me in the Middle of the Room, to go to his Fa- 
ther's Bed-ſide. My Lord, (cried he in a faltering 
Voice) here's lovely Jenny come to proffer you her 
© Hand in Perſon ; would you have her approach? 
A low Voice, like that of a Perſon in Extremity,. re- 
| plied : What do you ſay, Sn? The Marqueſs, who in 
the Agony he was under could not repeat the. Words, 
bid For/an, the Gentleman I have often mentioned, 
tell his Father what he had been ſaying, 

The old Marqueſs had no ſooner underſtood what 
they were ſaying to him, but he cried in a weak 
Voice: Son, 5 am ſatisfied; then remained ſilent. 

My Lover aſk'd him if he would not ſee me? 
% Alas! (replied he in broken Accents,) I have not 
« Strength enough; however let her draw near.” I 
did ſo with Fear and Trembling. The Marqueſs tak- 
ing my Hand, preſented it to his Father. The ſick 

Man called for a Light ; one was brought, but it 
was with Difficulty he bore the Glare of it. He 
made Signs to have it removed, after which he ſeem- 
ed to muſe, and for a conſiderable Time caſt his Eyes 
ſometimes on me, ſometimes on his Son. Well; 

{3 .. 
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* my Lord (ſaid this dutifal Son) how do you find 
* yourſelf? Will not the Sight of what is fo dear to 
* you, afford ſome happy Turn !“ ** Alas! (cried the 
old Man) it is too much, I have not Spirits to ſup- 
«« port the Joy.“ Then addreſſing himſcif to me: 
« You ſay nothing, O too charming Jenn ] are you 
„ come hither againſt your Will?“ No, my Lord,” 
(anſwer'd I, with a Reſolution I did not think myſelf 
capable of) * and I ſwear to keep inviolable the Pro- 
* miſes your Son has made in my behalf,” © How 
«« generous in this! (cried the old Marqueſs) why 
« can I not imitate it?“ . 

| Saying theſe Words, he made a Sign to For/ar to 
approach him; aſter which the Gentleman preiented 
his Hand ſaying, he had Orders to conduct me to 
the Apartment deſign'd for me. I follow'd him with 
a ſwollen Heart; but courageouſly reſiſted the Tears 
that were for ſome Time ready to ſtart. For/an took 
this Opportunity, as we were going along, to aſk my 
Pardon, as he ſaid, for his having been impertinent 
to me; promiſing to be ſo ſubmiſſive for the future, 


that I ſhould forget his former Want of Reſpect. I 


anſwered very coolly, that he had no Excuſes to make 
me; and that Truths, how diſagreeable ſoever they 
were, ought never to give Offence. | 

The Apartment where he left me was profuſely 
magnificent; the Gilding, the Sconces, and fine 
Pictures, ſhone on all Sides, My good Aunt, who 
flood in Admiration at all theſe things, made me 
obſerve them. For my Part I ſcarce ſaw or heard ; 
my Heart was in ſuch a cruel State of Dejection, 
- from ſuffering ſo much, I was almoſt inſen- 

le. | 

I had not been long there, when the Houſe- Stew- 
ard came moſt reſpectfully to know if I would have 
Supper ſerved up. I want nothing, ſaid I to him, 
and the greateſt Service you can do me is to let me 
retire to reſt. He aſſured me, his Orders were to 
obey me as his Maſter, and to take Care I wanted 
nothing, After this, I thought there was an End; 


. but they laid a Cloth, and I was not a little ſurpriſed 


to ſee two Napkins, I ſaid to myſelf, ſure they don't 
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know Barbara is my Aunt, and that ſhe fits at Table 
with me ? My little Vanity was diſturbed on this Oc. 
caſion. | 

When the Cloth was laid, a number of Livery- 
Servants bringing the Diſhes, delivered them to the 
Houſe-Steward, who placed them upon the Table. 
He wore his Hat all the while. I was not us'd to 
theſe Sort of Ceremonies ; and they ſerved to amuſe 

me, and diſſipate my Melancholy. 
The firſt Courſe was ſcarce ſerved up, when a 

Valet de Chambre appeared at the Door carrying two 
- Flambeaux. How great was'my Surpriſe to ſee him 
followed by my Lover ! The Marqueſs made a low 
Bow, and after preſenting his Hand to-place me at 
the Table, he ſat down overagainſt me without ſay- 
ing a Syllable. 

A Sight ſo dear, and which I no ways expected, 
threw me into a freſh Trouble, but nat very inſup- 
portable. The Number of Servants in waiting was 
ſuch a Reftraint, that I ſcarce durſt caſt my Eyes 
towards him, and as often as that happened, 'twas 
a ſtolen Glance. Methought my Lover appear'd 
leſs concern'd, than when I firſt ſaw him; this Diſ- 
covery produced a mortal Uneaſineſs. 

I eat little; the Marqueſs was very attentive to 
ſerve me with every thing he imagin'd I could like, 
but ſaid not a Word, What is the Meaning, ſaid 1 
to myſelf, of this Silence, and theſe extraordinary 
Ways of Proceeding ? I obſerved the fame Conduct, 
and never altered it during the whole Repaſt. 

As much afflicted as I was, I fat longer at Table 
than I intended. The Preſence of my Lover detain- 
ed me. Atlaſt I made a Motion, which being tak- 
en for a Deſire of retiring, made the Marqueſs riſe ; 
be took me by the Hand, the Flambeaux led the 
Way: I was conducted into a Bed-Chamber, where 
1 found two Women waiting near my Toilet, in 
order to aſſiſt in undrefling me; one of them advanced 
an eaſy Chair the Minute 1 appeared, the other ſlood 
ready to attend me, TA | 

I was ſcarce ſeated, when the Marqueſs, making 
me a very low Bow, retired. I caſt my Eyes on him 
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at that Inſtant, and ſaw he was in Tears, This 
Sight overwhelm'd me, and, in ſpite of all my Effarts, 
J burſt into a Fit of Crying. 

Ine of the Women, w. | was ſtanding behind my 
Chair, drew near, and with great Sweetneſs begged 
J would not afflict myſelf, but employ the great Share 
of good Senſe, the World allowed me to have, in 
ſurmounting my Diſlreſſes, admitting it to be poſſible 
for me to have any in the ſplendid Condition I then 
was. Alas! (cried I ſobbing) I deſerve it not; 
* any body but me would ſupport it better.“ Aſter 
theſe Words, I aſk'd if a Woman, whom I had 
brought with me, and lov'd, was remov'd from me ? 
They told me, 'twas quite otherwiſe ; on the con- 
trary, that they had all the Regard imaginable for 
her in conſideration of me; that ſhe was then actu- 


ally at 4 in the Steward's Parlour, and that 


I ſhould ſee her inſtantly. | 

This Anſwer pleaſed me, as well as the kind Be- 
haviour they * — towards me. When my Aunt 
came, I deſired to be leſt alone, and was accordingly 
obeyed. Lſtood in Amazement at all this Reſpect ; 
and I judged it proceeded from their Conſideration 
of my being already the Marchioneſs of L. J. I 
was not deceiv'd, that was the real Truth. | 

I queſtion'd my Aunt very much about what ſhe 
1 talk'd of in the Houſe, and how they behav'd 
to her. Ah! my God,“ (cried ſhe with Joy painted 
upon her Face) a thouſand times better than I de- 
« ſerve; I have ſupped with the young Gentleman's 
« Nurſe, who was ſo extremely kind to me. To be 

ſure they take me for ſomebody, for even the ver 


© Houſehold Servants, who are all dreſſed like ſo 
= 


many Gentlemen, waited upon me, calling me 
* Miſs Bab, forſooth. I knew not the Reaſon of all 
this Civility ; but, I can aſſure you, I never re- 


Paradiſe. It is true, I believe that all this is on 


to you for it, I don't enjoy it the, leſs,” | 
If 1 had not interrupted my good Aunt, ſhe would 


have talked till the next Morning, ſhe was fo tranſ- 
| L 6 ported. 


ceived ſa much in my Life, and methinks I am in + 


your account ; but all's one for that, if I am oblig ed 
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ported. Tho' I was not much inclined to ſleep, I 
was ſo oppreſs'd, that my Eyes clos'd themſelves in 
ſpite of me. Barbara perceiving it, told me with 
a Yawn, © I muſt go to Bed, and that ſhe wou'd do 
* the ſame with all her Heart.“ I aſk'd her if The 
knew where ſhe was to lie? *Yes, truly,” (replied ſhe, 
taking a Candle) you may be proud on it. Do you 
© imagine there's any thing wanting here? Whilſt 
you was at Supper, did not the Nurſe come in and 
* ſhew me all your Apartments, and the Chamber 
* allotted for me? Do but look,“ (ſaid ſhe, making 
me paſs into a Cloſet adjoining) * at this Damaſk 
* Field-Bed ! do you think I ſhan't ſleep well? Good 
God l' (cried ſhe, laying her Hand on the Bed- 
clothes) is it not a Sin to ſpoil all this? What fine 
* Sheets ! (ſaid ſhe handling them) had our Curate 
© ever ſuch a fine Surplice ?? At every Step my Aunt 
us'd ſuch Exclamations, as would have made me 
laugh at any other Time. She could never ſay enough 
of all this Finery, and ſwore the King was never 
better accommodated. 

After patiently hearing a deal of Diſcourſe of this 
Nature, at laſt I got to Bed, It was not without 
Difficulty I went to ſleep; there was ſomething {0 
ſurpriſing in what had happened, that I could ſcarce 
believe ſometimes but that it was all a Dream: Thefe 
flattering Ideas were of no long Continuance. Ab! 
ſaid I to myſelf, crying bitterly, it is but too true; 
I loſe for eyer what I love! Marrying the Father, 
will there remain the ſlighteſt Hopes in regard to the 
Son? Great God ! what have I done, ſaid I, into 
what Diſtractions has my Grief plunged me! ought 
I to have conſented to this ſhocking Sacrifice? 
If it was determined that I never ſhould be united 
to my Lover, why did I not preſerve to myſelf 
the feeble Conſolation of being free, and lov- 


ing him all my Life? Sleep at length ſtole vpon 


me, and ſooth'd for ſome Hours my troubled 
Spirits. I was too much diſturbed for it to laſt 
long : Twenty times I ſtarted, and fell afleep again 


at different Intervals. It was broad Day when I] 


** 


awaken d, and Barbara, accuſtom'd to early ann, | 
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bad been up above an Hour: She aſk'd me if I was 
fick, ſaying, ſhe had heard me make heavy Moan, 
*« Alas! (anſwer'd I) my Mind ſuffers more than 
« my Body,” * So much the worſe (anſ+ered ſhe) 
* the Body will ſoon feel the Effects of it.” Poor 
Barbara little thought how much Truth ſhe ſpoke ; 
'twas not long before I knew it by fatal Expe- 
rience. | 

The Moment I was up, the ſame Women I had 
diſmiſs'd the Night before, enter'd my Apartment, 
and begged Leave to dreſs me, in order to go to the 
Marquess, who deſit'd the Favour of ſeeing me as 
ſoon as poſſible. I ſhudder'd at a Requeſt, I knew 
to be an Order, and fat down to have my Head 
dreſs'd, , 

Caſting my Eyes on the Pictures that hung in my 
Apartment, I was ſtruck with a Face which reſem- 
bled that of my Lover. What lovely Child's Pic- 
© tureis.that?* cried I with ſome Emotion. The 
* young Marqueſs(replied ſhe who was dreſſing me ;) 
and the next to it is our firſt Lady.“ How! 
« (aid I) has the Matrqueſs been twice married?“ 
No, Mademoiſelle, (ſaid the Chambermaid) but 
© as we look upon you as our ſecond, I may be al- 
* low'd the Expreſſion.” I was filent : This Diſcourſe 
ſtruck me to the Heart, I could not bring myſelf to 
look calmly on the Thought. Our Minds, like our 
Hearts, cannot ſuffer any thing diſagreeable, but 
make all manner of Efforts to remove it. 

I was but juſt dreſſed when there came a Valet de 
Chambre from the young Marqueſs, to know how 
I had paſſed the Night, and if I was diſpoſed to go 
to his Father's Apartment. I anſwer'd, I was ready 


when he pleaſed ; and aſk'd how the fick Lord did. 


The alet de Chambre told me * he had had a very good 
Night, and that he ſpoke with much greates Faci» 
* lity than he had done; which, they ſaid, was 3 
good Sign, and gave great Hopes of his Recovery? 
Upon this comes Forſan, and told me they, waited 
„for me with Impatience, to read the Contract 
© to me that was juſt drawn up, and to have it 
% ſign'd.“ - | 
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The very Name of Contract threw me into a 
cold Sweat : I thought, replied I, they would not 
perform that Ceremony till the Marqueſs's Recovery. 
«« He'll take care, (anſwered the Gentleman moſR 
unmercifully) “ not to delay his Happineſs ; he has 
«« ſpent beſt Part of the Night in giving Iaſtructions 
« to the Lawyer; and you yourſelf will be Judge 
« how much to your Advantage: There is not a 
« Woman in all Paris, let — who ſhe will, who 
c would not be in your Place; in leſs than three 
« Months you'll think ſo too.“ 

I don't well know how I got to the ſick Perſon's 
Chamber; my Knees bent under me thro' Trouble 
and Weakneſs, I found two Strangers there, cne 
was writing, whilſt t'other dictated at one End of 
the Room. I judged they were proceeding upon the 
cruel Contract. 

The old Margue/s was fitting up ; as there was 
more Light in the Room than the Night before, I 
was ſurpriſed to find his Looks ſo little altered, to 
what one might have expected. He took me by the 
Hand, and ſqueez'd it with much greater Violence 
than one could have imagined from his Condition, 
gave Orders to be left alone with me, and then 
| ſpoke as follows:: | 
Jenny, hear me; I have but two Words to ſay. 
The State to which you ſee me reduced, is owing 
to you; and if I recover, tis to you I ſhall be 
beholden for my Life. My Son aſſures me you 
are ready to make me happy ; Dubeis has given 
me an Account after what an heroic Manner you 
conſented to this Sacrifice: It is not yet too late, 
ſay but the Word, and I'll releaſe you, and ſacrifice 
in my turn the ſmall Remnant of Life I have yet 
to come. My Word is engaged to your Son, my 
% Lord, (cried I reſolutely) and I do not recall it: 
Since he loves you ſo well as to offer you all he holds 
« dear in this Life, I ought to convince him that ſhe, 
« Why has been judged worthy of his Love, can like- 
«- wiſe imitate his noble Example.“ Enough (an- 
« ſwer'd he) call in my Son, and let them read the 
Contract.“ 


Whillt 
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Whilſt they were obeying his Orders, the old 
Marqueſs aſk'd me if my being ſo near him was not 
diſagreeable to me? I anſwered only with a low 
Bow. My Lover came in; he was dreſſed like one 
going to a Party of Pleaſure: That Melancholy, 
which clouded his Face the Night before, was diſ- 
perſed. How cruelly did 1 ſuffer! This ſecond 
Effort (cried his Father, giving him his Hand) 
moves me as much as the firſt ; your contented 
Looks convince me, and prove how dear I am 
to you. I wiſh to God, Mademoiſelle, (ſaid he) you 
were ſo either in Behaviour or Inclination!” I 
had no Anſwer to make ; the Caſt of my Counte- 
nance would have bely'd all I could have ſaid. I ob- 
ſerved the young Marqueſs ſhunned my Eyes, and 
that in ſpite of an Air of Satisfaction, he ſuffered in- 
wardly. This Obſervation eas'd me a little: He ſtill 
loves me, ſaid I to myſe'f ; and like a Victim he is 
adorn'd with Chaplets of Flowers only to decorate 
the Sacrifice, The reading of the Contract inter- 
rupted my Reflections. 

The Titles of the Parties were paſſed over, and 
they came immediately to the Articles that regarded 
me, I had a Jointure of four Thouſand Livres; 
Jewels to the amount of one hundred thouſand Li- 
vres; a Coach, and a Hovſe with Furniture in caſe 
of my Huſband's Death without Iſſue. But, in caſe 
of Iſſue by him, I was to enjoy his whole Eſtate till 
the Children were at Age, when I was obliged to 
account with them for the Profits of it. 

Tho' I underſtood little of Buſineſs, I was ſome- 
what ſurpriſed to hear no mention made of his only 
Son ; I thought to myſelf he ought to have been 
the principal Party in this authentick Inſtrument; 
and he behaved himſelf ſo well in this Affair, as to 
deſerve to be confidered in his Turn. This Idea 
ſtruck me ſo ſtrongly, that I could not help com- 
municating my Thoughts of it. She is an adora- 
ble Creature (cried the old Marqueſs;) what Juſt- 
* neſs of Reaſoning ! what Fund of Equity ! She 
is a real Treaſure.” After this he ſpoke to me: 
* Make yourſelf caſy, Jena, my Son and I are 

, agreed; 
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agreed; every thing is ſettled betwixt us, he will 
* be ſatisfied, and ſo will you.“ | 
After they had read over the Contract, they brought 
it tothe old Marqueſs to ſign. It was then preſent. d 
to the Son, who did the tame ; however, not able 
to conſtrain himſelf ſo well, but that he let drop a 
Sigh. This Proof of the Violence he did himtelf, 
and the Tears which forced their Way in ſpite of 
him, moved me to ſuch a Depree, that I let the Pen 
fall twice from my Fingers before I could gn my 
Name. The old Marqueſs, ſick as he was, obſerved 
it. Ah! do not force ker her to it, cried he; then 
turn'd bimſelf to the other Side. | | 
The Marqueſs taking hold of this Interval, threw | 
himſelf at my Feet. Ah ! what are you doing, 
% Jenny! (ſaid he all in Tears) have you a mind I | 
„ ſhould loſe my Father? The Accent with which | 
theſe Words were pronounced made me tiemble to | 
the very Heart, and I fign'd my Name. 
Te old Marqueſs, whom his Son inform'd wha | 
I had done, turn'd himſelf round, and gave me his | 
Hand: Enough, Ferry, (ſaid he) I know your Sin- 1 
« cerity, and am ſatisfied; the greater Diffic ulty you | 
mad, the more generous is your Conduct.“ Afteg 80 | 
„ tthat he declar'd he was diſpos'd to go to Reſt, and. | 
EY” order'd For/an to conduct me back again to my 
7 Apartment, and to uſe his Endeavours to amuſe me. 
We all went out of his Chamber, the Marqueſs 
only remained ; he waited on me to the Door, and 
made me Signs of Approbation and Satisfaction. 
Alas ! it gave me ſome ſmall Comfort : How cruel 
muſt one's Situation be, when obliged to catch at 
ſuch Trifles ! | 
I was ſcarce got tomy Apartment, but I found my- 
ſelf indiſpos'd z they were obliged to put me to Bed; 
a Minute after a Shivering indicated a Fever. I un- 
derwent the Paroxiſm ; it ſoon turn'd to a hot Fit, 
but did not continue, and I ſoon grew better. | 
My Lover was intirely ignorant of wheat had ha 
pen'd to me; there was rot one of the whole Fa- 
mily that did not adore him, and would not have 
Jaid down their Lives for him, They all knew.how 
| 2 ? 
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dear it had coſt him to make this Sacrifice to his 
Father; and "twas apprehended with Reaſon, that 
if he were made acquainted with what had befallen 
me, it might have Conſequences fatal both to the 
Father and Son. | 

However, it was impoſlible any longer to keep 


him ignorant of my Situation. My Preſence had 


worked a Miracle in favour of the old Marqueſs ; he 
wat vifibly recover'd thereby, and they had con- 
ceived great Hopes. He was no ſooner come to 
himſelf, but he had a mind to finiſh the Marriage ; 
and he carried it with ſo much Secrecy, that except 
Forſan, to whom he had given his Orders, every one 
imagined the Celebration of the Marriage-would not 
be perform'd the Evening after ſigning the Contract. 
His Son did not even know it, till the Prieſt was 
come: He ſent for him, and ſaid, « He had now but 
* one Proof more of his Tenderneſs to aſk, which 
was, to conduct me into his Apartment; that the 
Apprehenſion he was under of expiring every Mi- 
* nute, made him deſire to have the Conſolation of 
leaving me his Name before it was too late. The 


Marqueſs, ever a good Son, ſtifled his Grief, and the 


a 


better to, prove his Zeal, went away precipitately, 
in order to fetch me the ſooner : But what became 
of him, when as he enter'd my Room they made 
Signs to him to tread ſoftly ! ** How now!” (cried 
he, being told that I was in Bed, and not knowing 
the Cauſe) “ did not I ſend Word to deſire Mademoi- 


«/elle might not go to Bed before ſhe had ſpoke to 


„ my Father?” Every body was filent ; no one 
durſt ſpeak ; in fine, he would be obey d. How was 
he ſtruck after knowing all I had ſuffer'd ! Ah l' 
(cried he in a pretty loud Voice) * this is what I al- 
ways dreaded,” 

I was not aſleep, theſe Words made me open my 
Eyes: I (aw it was my Lover: Approach (ſaid I 
to him) you ſeem troubled ; what would you have 
* farther with me?” The Marqueſs fearing to op- 
preſs me afreſh, durſt not tell me the Nature of his 
Meſſage, before he had enquired about my Health, 
I an{wer'd him, that I felt no Pain, for fear of giv= 
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ing him any Uneaſineſs. Theſe Aſſurances brought: 
him back to his Defigns: he intreated me in the 
- tendereſt Terms to finiſh what I had ſo well begun. 
The Calmneſs with which I anſwer'd him, “he 
* ſhould have Reaſon to be content, or the Notion 
be conceiv'd that he ought to inform me why my 
Preſence was requir'd, leſt the Surpriſe might oc- 
caſion ſome cruel Accident, made him imprudently 
own the Reaſon why he preſs'd me to riſe. My 
Love for him was ſtill trong enough to give him 
this freſh Inſtance of my Attachment. The Mar- 
queſs paſs'd into another Room ; they dreſs'd me ; 
and although my Legs trembled under me, and 1 
could ſcarce ſee out of my Eyes, I follow'd him, 
and forced myſelf to finiſh this Sacrifice, let it colt 
me what it would. 
Every thing was ready for the fatal Ceremony. 
pon entering the Room I was conducted to the 
Bed- ſide. The Prieft advanced, I gave myſelf and 
Lover for loſt, Reſolution yielded to Nature; a 
Shivering ſeiz'd my Limbs, and a cold dewy Sweat 
ſpread itſelf over my Face: I gave a great Shriek, 
and fell to the Ground. | 
My Fainting ended in a high Fever, which re- 
doubled, and bronght me to the laſt Extremity ; the 
third Day it abated, But how great was my Sur- 
priſe, when offering to rub my Face, I found my 
Hand withheld, and was told, that the little Life [ 
had left, depended on keeping myſelf warm. This 
made me judge myſelf in Danger ; I begg'd the 
Perſon who tended me, not to diſſemble the Nature 


of my Illneſs. It was ſome Time before I receiv'd 


an Anſwer ; I could hear them cry, which only 
ſerv'd to increaſe my Apprehenſions and Impatience. 
At laſt. one ſaid, * The young Lady's good Senſe 
© and Piety will prevent any ill Conſequence from 
her knowing it is the Small-Pox.' “„How! the 
* {mall Pox ! (cried I) O Heavens! I am gone!” 
No, Mademoiſelle,” (replied the Prieſt who had been 
called in;) take Courage, and place your Con- 
* fidence in God; if this favourable Turn continues, 


you will ſoon be out of Danger,” * You mult 
6 not 
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4 not flatter me, Sir, (replied I) for God's ſake tell 
the real Truth, that I may take care of my poor 
4 Soul.“ 

The Clergyman approved of my Reſolutions, 
commended me for them, and ſaid, that the greater 
Peace the Mind enjoy'd, Nature would be the bet- 
ter able to exert itſelf, I was under ſo great a Dread 
of appearing unprepar'd before the Judgment-Seat of 
God, that I confeſs'd myſelf with great Devotion. 
After this I found myſelf much better, and, for the 
firſt Time ſince my Illneſs, begen to reflect. A 

My firſt Thoughts were, whether or no the young 
Marqueſs was acquainted with the Nature of my 
Diſtemper, 1 was at a loſs how to get the Truth from 
my Attendants. I was convinced they were all at 
the old- Marqueſs's Beck, and conſequently would 
not be pleas'd at my aſking any ſuch Queſtions. Af- 
ter ſome Debate with myſelf, I pitch'd upon a Pre- 
text | thought plauſible, which was to enquire after 
the old Marqueſs's Health, I was anſwer'd, © that 
the Accident which happen'd to me in his Preſence, 
had like to have coſt him his Life, but that now 
* he had been two Days out of Danger.' © And the 
young Marqueſs?” continued I, © He is pretty 
well,“ (anſwer'd they.) That pretty æuell ſtartled me. 
Does he know (added I) what ails me? God for- 
* -bid he ſhould, (replied they) nobody dares inform 
* him of it, as the Conſequences might be fatal. 

The laſt Words ſtruck me; it was a Slip, and they 
endeavour'd in vain to palliate it. I concluded my 
belov'd Admirer was fick ; I found it afterwards to 
be but too true. y | 

However, I pretended not to ſuſpect it. I reſolv- 
ed to take the firſt Opportunity with my Aunt, to 
ſet her a talking, ſhe was too fimple to diſguiſe the 
Truth ; but Care had been taken to prevent me. 
When I enquir'd for her, Anſwer was made, that ſhe 
had deſir'd Leave to be abſent a few Days, ſince ſhe 
could be of no Service to me, and that ſhe would re- 
turn after ſhe had finiſh'd her Buſineſs. I ſaw thro” 
the Artifice, ard judged ſomething was the matter, 
which I muſt not expect to be acquainted withal. . 
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So much Uneaſineſs, or the Courſe of my Diſtem. 
per, brought on the Fever again, and the Paroxiim: 
was ſo violent, that I was judged to be in extreme 
Danger. When my Aunt heard this, ſhe would not 
be denied, but inſiſted on fee ing me. As they gave 
me over, ſhe was at laſt admitted. She no ſooner 
ſet her Foot in my Chamber, but ſne bawl'd out, 
that ſhe was my Servant, and would have the Ma- 
nagement of me, otherwiſe.ſhe would tell every 


body that they had kill'd me only to vex her.“ 


This lucky Anger ſaved my Life. Her Method was 
directly contrary to what had hitherto been obſerv'd ; 
ſhe gave me Wine, took off ſome of the Clothes ty 
degrees when I was too hot; and, in fine, was ſo 
careful of me, thatin four Days the Pocks, which had 
begun to ſtrike in again, filled much better than could 
have been nee. | f 
Dear Barbara no ſooner ſaw this Change, but ſhe 
ronounced me out of Danger, and undertook to an- 
ſwer for my Recovery, provided they did not teaze 
me as they had hitherto done. | | 
Theſe Words being reported to the old Marqueſs, 
who was on the mending hand, and who had Rea- 
ſons, as will be ſeen vey ſhortly, to ſend continually 
- to enquire after my Health ; theſe Words, I ſay, for- 
warded the Acknowledgement of a Reſolution I Had 
little Reaſon to expect: He ſent Dubois to tell my 
Aunt, * ſhe might aſſure me, he would not give me 
© any farther Vexation ; and that as ſoon as I ſhould 
© be recover'd, he would ſend me ſuch News, a: 


would obtain a Pardon for all the Uneaſineſs he 


had created me.“ Barbara having communicated 
this to me, calling all the Saints in Heaven to wit- 
neſs the Truth of what ſhe ſaid, I was ſo much re- 
liev'd by it, that in a ſhort Time I was much 
mended. ä 
Barbara took ſo much upon her in my Apart- 
ment, and there were ſuch ſtrict Orders given for 
every one to obey her, that I was no longer peſter'd 
with my former Attendants. I had two fignal Fa- 
yours to beg of her, which hitherto I durſt not men- 


ion, becauſe the Moment I began to ſpeak, = 
: too 
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took upon her and enjoin'd Silence, telling me very - 
harſhly, I muſt either be ruled or buried. This was 
ſo terrifying, that I held my Peace in a Moment; 
and no little Girl, though never ſo well bred, ever 
ſtood more in Awe. of her Mother; ſo excellent a 
Means is Fear to promote Obedience. 

It was now the thirteenth Day of my Illneſs, and 
fil L was not ſuffer'd to talk, when at laſt Liberty 
of. Speech was a little indulged me. This was new 
Life. Ah ! my dear Friend,“ (cried I, pulling her to 
me, and taking her about the Neck) “ to you it is 
« that I owe my Life; I will never forget it.” © Let's 
hear no more of that (ſaid the good Creature) I 
have only done my Duty, and deſerve no Praiſe on 
* that Score ; you have nothing to Co but get well, 
that we may go back to our Village. That is ſome- 
* thing like a Paradiſe,” (continued ſhe, ſetting her 
Hands on her Sides ;)* I prefer it toall your fineApart- 
ments and your Pais, where one breathes nothing. 
but InfeCtions and Misfortunes. Go, go, talk no 
* more about it, one had better a hundred times be 
poor, than pay ſo dear for being rich.“ 

My Aupt, who was always tranſported when ſhe 
was thinking of her Village, ſaid a great deal to the 
ſame Purpoſe,; i let her vent her Humour; after 
which, addreſſing myſelf to her: Now, my dear 
Friend, (ſaid I) you muſt do me one Kindneſs, and 
„you will complete my Cure.“ I wiſh-it don't 
* hinder it (replied ſhe;) I'll lay a Wager you are 
* going to enquire after the Marqueſs, the young 


one I mean; for as to the old one, I am not ſuch 


* a, Fool as to imagine you are any ways concern'd 
about him." ** You gueſs right,” (ſaid I, making 
much of her) “where is he? what is he doing? 
If you muſt know, (replied my Aunt looking down, 
which was her Way when ſhe told a Lye) he is in 
the Country, but will ſoon return.” © Ah ! (con- 
„ tinued I) how have I deſerved that you ſhould 
*+ impoſe on me? I ſee plainly you no longer love 
% me.” Saying this, I turn'd to the other Side, 
and feign'd to be very angry. There it is now, 
* (cried ſhe) every Trifle puts her out of Humour 3 
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© if I don't anſwer her, ſhe cries; and if I ſhould⸗ 
-« ſhe would cry much more: One does not know 
What to do! There is Plague enough with ſome 
'« ſort of People.“ | 

Leſs than this was ſufficient to alarm me very 


cruelly. * Well then (ſaid I) ſince you will not ſatis- 


-66 fy me, Iwill riſe and go myſelf.” —— God forbid, 
“ dear Child, (cried my Aunt running to me.) Well 
« then, compoſe yourſelf, and I will tell you the 
„Truth, provided you promiſe to place your Confi- 
'«6- dence in God, and not be vex'd.” I promiſed every 
thing ſhe deſir' d; but, alas! what did I hear? 
That amiable Lover, of whom I was ſo fond, 
was taken ill upon my Fainting away; the Con- 
ſtraint he laid upon himſelf, to give his Father 

Proofs of a more than filial Tenderneſs, affected his 
Blood, and threw him into a burning Fever. He 
talked and raved continually on me; when the 
Paroxiſms came on, they were oblig'd to bind him, 
he having in one of them broke from thoſe who at- 
tended him, and run to my Apartment to ſee me. 
The Infection of the Small. Pox, which he had never 
had, ſeiz'd him, and for eight Days there were little 
or no Hopes of his Life. | 

This Account overwhelm'd me; but I durſt not 
betray myſelf, for fear of not hearing the real State 
of my Admirer. My Aunt aſſured me, that two 

Days before, his Father having ſent him a Meſſage, 
he began to mend; but every one agreed he would 
be very much mark'd, and become as homely as he 
had been handſome before he fell ill. 

„ Al! what care I whether he be handſome or 
4 not (I cried) if his Life is but ſafe. Oh! Hea- 
% vens, how unfortunate am I, not to be in a 
« Condition to tend him! Yes, deareſt of Men, I 
« would never leave your Bed-ſide, you ſhould be 
4 convinced by myTenderneſs in——.” Barbara in- 
terrupted me very ſternly, ſaying, * I had talk'd 
but too much, that I muſt compoſe myſelf if I 
intended ever to be well.“ I was for replying, 
but upon her telling me in a reſolute Manner, that 
if I would not comply, I muſt not expect to hear 

any 
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any more of the Marqueſs ; I yielded for fear of what 
«ſhe threaten'd. I held my Peace; but my Mind ex- 
T2 

The other Favour I intended to beg of my Aunt, 
and which gave me very great Anxiety, was to conſult 
my Looking-glaſs, that I might judge what Con- 
dition I was in, and whether the Small-Pox had 
ſpared me. I was very uneaſy, as often as I re- 
fleted that my Beauty might poſſibly vaniſh : But, 
to do myſelf juſtice, I muſt ſay it was not entitely 
F on a Principle of Vanity, that I was troubled; tho” 
I was fond enough of my Face, yet I did not carry 
my Folly to any great Exceſs; there was another 
. Cauſe to which it was at preſent owing. Heavens! 
| cried I to myſelf, what will become of me if I grow 
| ugly ? Will my Lover know me again ? Did not that 
fatal Beauty .inſpire his Paſſion ? Will it not be ex- 
tinguiſh'd with the Luſtre of what firſt created it ? 

This diſmal Thought pierced my very Soul; it was 

in vain to comfort myſelf with reflecting on his gene- 
| rous Sentiments and Probity ; ſtill a Doubt remain'd 
. which overwhelm'd me, and this Apprehenſion was 
. a Hindrance to my Recovery. | 

The next Day I heard a Piece of News which 
pleas'd me. St. Fal was come, and appear'd incon- 
ſolable at the Recital of what I had gone through, 
and the Condition 1 was then in ; he ſent me Word, 
that as ſoon as ever it was practicable, he would wait 
on me to expreſs his Concern for my Illneſs. 

He came ten Times a Day to the Door to be in- 
form'd how I was. My Aunt added, that he never 
I left his Couſin, and that the poor Lad had enough to 
1 do in tending two ſick People; the two were the 
N young Marqueſs and myſelf; as for the Father, he 
I was perfectly recover'd, as we ſoon learnt. ' 
> I promis'd myſelf great Satisfaction in ſeeing this 
1 amiable Friend: I had a Project to execute, and 
4 which took up my Thoughts for ſome Days. Se. 
[ FaPs Probity was too well known to me, to admit 
of the leaſt Diſtruſt, neither did I queſtion his Diſ- 
. cretion, The Deſign was ridiculous enough, but 


- ſuited with the Delicacy of my Way of 8 
y : : 
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It was always my Opinion, that a Humour may be 


indulged, provided jt tends to nothing criminal, 
though a little out of the Way; for that's nothing, 
where Pleaſure and Fancy find their Account, 

But, before I executed my Project, I was curious 
to diſcover what Effect the Small-Pox had on my 
Face; with this View, I took the Opportunity of 
my Aunt's being in a good Humour, who was cer- 
tainly very excuſable if ſhe was ſometimes other- 
wiſe, conſidering her continual Fatigues, I defir'd 
her, not without bluſhing, to bring me my Dreſſing- 
glaſs. * What to do {cried ſhe) not to ſhift your 
* Head-clathes, I hope? Certainly you are not ſo 
mad.“ Lord, no (replied I) do you think I 
«© would be ſo indiſcreet? nothing but a little Cu- 
4 riofity.''———* Oh, is that all?” (cried ſhe interrupt- 
iig me.) What, you are afraid of being as home] 


as the young Marqueſs ? Nay, nay, if that be all, | 


make yourlelf eaſy, I'll hold a Wager you are not 
« mark'd, thanks to my Lard, with which you have 
been better anointed than Mr. Gripart was, when 
catch'd making Love to my Niece.' I ſuffer'd the 
good Woman to have her Talk out; after which 1 
renew'd my Requeſt, and with ſome Muttering ſhe 
complied. | 

Though I had reaſon to expect the Conſequence of 
the Pocks, which I was ſenſible covered me all over, 


yet I was fo ftighten'd at the hideous Roughneſs of 


my Skin, which before was ſo ſmooth, thatifcream'd 
out and let fall the Glaſs. I told you what would 
come on't, (cried Zarbara, picking up the Pieces; 
you are much the better for your Curioſity truly.“ 
« Good God ! my dear Friend,” (ſaid I very impa- 
tiently) “don't be ſo much concern'd for the Loſs; I 
% ſhould not value that, if I did not look ſo fright- 
% ful.” Marry come up (replied my Aunt) if you 
are a Fool (begging your Pardon) I can't help it: 
who told you that you were ugly? Tl take my 
© *Oath, you will be handſomer than ever.' 

I was ſo ſtrongly perſuaded of the contrary to 
what ſhe ſai, that I cried bitterly, * Well or ill. 
as our good Patron ſhall order it {cried 5 
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this isnot acting reaſonably, nor deſerving the Bleſſing 
of Heaven. Go, yon don't deſerve to have any 
Care taken of you; and, ſince you have ſo little 
© Confidence in my Skill, I know what I'll do; I'll 
go back to my Village, and God for us all. — 
This was ever her Threat, and 1 was ſure to have it. 

In order to make my Peace, | promiſed her not to 
cry any more; but, upon Condition that I might ſce 
myſelf again. Another Glaſs was brought. Whe- 
ther through Prejudice, or from what ſhe had ſaid, I 
know not, but methought I did not ſeem ſo frightful 
as at firſt : To be better ſatisfied, I lifted up one of 
the dried Pocks, and ſaw with Pleaſure that the Skin 
was ſmooth underneath. This put new Life into me, 
as it freed me from much Uneafineſs. What mere 
Trifles affect us either with Joy or Sorrow! We are 
but Children at all Ages, Toys are ſtill our Purſuit; 
under diff-rent Forms, it is true, but, in Reality, 
much the ſame. 3 

The Day following afforded me ſuch convincing 
Proofs of the Margueſ's Recovery, that I no longer 
doubted the Truth of what I was told concerning it. 
He wrote to me. What Joy! His Letter conſiſted 
but of four Lines, and yet did me more good thay 
all the Doctors and Apothecaries put together, 


Am aſſu- d that you are upon the Recovery; this 
[ has — a 2 Car: in me: If Ns Love 
equal; mine, you will not be long in following my Ex- 
ample. Was not my Honour exgag'd, I would tell you 
evhat urgent Motives 1 have to with it. I mul leave 
you to pueſi ; my Father bawing reſerved to himſelf the 
Privilege of informing you. Adieu, my Deargſt, make 
me eajy as ſoon as poſſible. 


This powerful Remedy was ſo efficacious, that my 
Heart overflowing with Joy, gave new Vigour to 
my whole Body. In two DaysT bad Strength enough 
to write an Anſwer. Sf. Fall who was now admn-- 
ted into my Chamber, and to whom I communicated 
my Deſign, undertook to deliver it. I had engaged 
him to be true to me, nor was I deceiv'd. + | 
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F a Defire of ſeeing you, my dear Marqueſs, could 
1 make 2 24 [ Feld be able this — to! tell 
you in Perſon that you are my only Happineſs. Yet, alas ! 
notwithſlanding my Eagerne/s to behold you, I am afraid 
1 muſt expect a cold Reception, I am quite altered ; my 
few Charms are now no more, as 1 plainly: diſcover 
with my oun Eyes: 1 only valued them, as they ſecured 
me your Aﬀettions, What can I think, muſt I bewail 
the Loſs of them ? | 


I waited St. Fal's Return with the greateſt Impa- 
tience ; never did Moments ſeem ſo tedious before. 
Ah! cried I to myſelf, the bare Idea of my being 
grown homely, has perhaps effected what I ſo 
much dreaded ! What Blindneſs, that Men ſhould 
doat on a vain Outſide, which a vicious Turn of 
Mind often renders contemptible, and where the 
Eye is not taken at once, never give themſelves the 
Trouble to examine, whether the Want of ſuch 
trifling Allurements may not be richly ſupplied from 
within? Is it poſſible, that a Man to whom I had 

iven my Heart, and whom I have ſo much eſteem'd, 
hould be ſo very worthleſs as to fix his Affections on 
a little more or leſs Beauty ? His Anſwer put an End 
to my Cares and reſolv'd my Doubts. 

S/. Fal brought it laughing very heartily ; © You 
© have occaſion'd (ſaid he) one of the moſt comical 
Scenes that ever happened,” © Stay, (ſaid J) let 
* me be ſatisfied here firſt, before we go any farther,” 
A Serenity appeared in my Countenance on reaging 
the firſt Words; he reproach'd me in the tendereſt 
Manner for doubting his Conſtancy, and the little 
Streſs I laid upon his Sentiments. Do yeu attribute, 
ſaid he, to your Charms, the Reſpef? and Efteem my 
Heart conceiv'd from the firfl Moment I was acquainted 
abith ytur amiable Character, embelliſd d with ſo many 
invaluable Qualifications Such is the Beauty Tadmire, 
fuch the Charms I efleem; and which never fade. 

The Letter concluded with bantering me; he at- 
tack'd me with my own Weapons, and ſaid, it wa- 
my Buſineſs to ſurniſb myſelf with à new: Prowſion of 
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Sentiments, and referred me to St. Fal for an Explica- 
tion. This made me till fonder than ever; and I 
was ſo charm'd with the Letter, that 1 kiſs d it with 
the greateſt Warmth, | 

St. Fal finiſh'd what the other had began. You 
© don't know (ſaid he) that your Note has put a 
Thing into the Marque/7's Head, which perhaps he 
* had never thought on otherwiſe. After he bad 
bit his Nails, according to Cuſtom, he call'd for 
© a Looking-glaſs, and having examin'd himſelf for 
© ſome Time, he cried out, Grub I have great Rea- 
« fon to be nice indeed! and then, How ugly 1 am, 
© St. Fal]! The Deuce take me, 1 fball neuer dare look 
«6. Jenny in the Face again! I burſt into a Fit of 
Laughing at his Exclamations, and a Dialogue en- 
© ſued that was pleaſant 9 I inſiſted upon 
© hearing the Particulars." Sz. Fal, finding it amus'd 
me, complied with my Requeſt. We are never tired 
with talking of what is dear to us, and it was 
paſt my Hour of Repoſe before I perceiv'd it. My 
good Aunt, who was inflexible on that Head, took 
upon her, and, as ſhe was in the right, we readily 
ſubmitted. 

I was confin'd to my Bed eight Days more, but 
the Time did not ſeem long, The amiable Sz. Fal 
brought me News of the Marqueſs three Times a 
Day, and he as often heard from me. The Meſ- 
ſages I received from his Father, who frequently ſent 
a Valet de Chambre to enquire how I did, bid me 
haſten my Recovery, for that he deſign'd me a Pre- 
ſent, which would be highly acceptable. I durſt not 
interpret the Meaning of this, for fear of deceivin 
myſelf, and enereaſing my Vexation in caſe of a Die 
appointment, 

know not whether the Mind has a Foreknow- 
ledge of what is to happen, or only gueſſes at it; 
but [ enjoy'd a greater Serenity than ever I had ex- 
ienced before: I had nota Moment's Uneaſineſs; 

or if a little Cloud aroſe, a thouſand Rays of Hope, 
well:grounded as I thought, without knowing why, 
ſoon ares it. This interior Tranquillity was a 
Forerunner of the A which waited for 2 
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+. The Day Fbegan to fit up, Dubois came from the 
May gueſs to inform me he had zeceived à Viſit from 
biz, Father, who. was perfeQly recquer'd : * He ac- 
© knowledged that the Sight had given him great 
© Plezſure, and renewed his. Senſe of the Obligation 
he owed me; being convinced, that next to God 
© he was beholden to me for his Father's Recovery.” 
He added, that though there was no mention of it, 
« he did not doubt bat his Father was of the ſame 
Opinion, and that notwithſtarding he was torbid 
« ſeeing me till farther Orders, he was not alarmed 
at it, when he conſidered the Manner in which the 
Command was impoſed.“ Dubois encouraged me 
not to be diſheartened at this. * The old Au. g⁰ẽñ 
* (fo1d he) 8 and will be oheyed. but good- 
© natured and juſt at the ſame Time, and I think his 
© going into the Country no bad Omen; doubtleſs he 
has hi: Reaſons, and I'll lay a Wager, wekear from 
him in eight-and-forty Hours Time. Such is the 
Man, my ſterious to the laſt Moment; but to do 
him jultice, never obllinately in che wrong, nor 
eably diſſuaded from what is right.” 
I aſk'd Dubois, if he thought the old Margueſs 
« would ſee me before he left the Town?” * No, 
« (anſwered he) for he dreads a ſick Perſon like Death 
* itſelf. And certainly his Tenderneſs for his Son 
* muſt be at the higheft Pitch, fiace he could conquer 
* hipſelf fo far as to make him a Viſit; and if you 
knew the Precautions he took before he entered the 
© Room, and the Diſtance he kept when there, ybu 
« would conclude his A pprehenſions borderedon Folly.” 
Dubois added, that he took his Nephew with 
* him, though it was eaſily diſcerned that the Journey 
* was no ways egreeable; but that his Complaiſan 
would prevent his ſhowing any Diſlike.“ Indeed, 
S/. Fas Character ſurpaſſes every thing | ever met 
with; and the Woman, who is ſo happy as to engage 
His Affection and become his Wife, may juſtly boaſt 
ſhe poſſeſſes the Phoenix of Men. | at 
Dubois and were very deep in Converſation, when 
I heard a Noiſe at the Door. Go, (ſaid I to my 
X Aunt) and ſee who it is.“ Ah! ah (cried Pu- 
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bois, ſeeing the Door ſet wide open by one of the 
old Margueſ/i's Valet de Chambres) * it is he himſelf 
come to bid you adieu; his Affection muſt be very 
great to have brought him hither,” It was the old 
2 who ſtopping ſhort about ſour Steps from 
the Door, call'd out, © I am. come to know how you 
« do, and take my Leave.” I turned towards the 
Door, and congratulated with him on his Recovery. 
J have a great deal to ſay to you (continued he) at 
our next Meeting; I am ordered to take the Coun- 
„try Air, and am going; but we ſhall ſee one an- 
« other ſhortly : In the mean time, I'll ſend a Lady 
« to keep you Company, a particular Friend of 
« yours, and one you will be glad to ſee. Farewell, 
% lovely 7erry, take care of yourſelf; remember it is 
I who defire it; our Separation will be but ſhort.” 
Saying this, he made a low Bow and retir'd, 

St. Fal came the next Moment. Well, charm- 
ing Jenny, (ſaid he) you have had a Viſit from my 
Uncle; it is a great Sacrifice he makes to you.” 1 
% am overjoy'd (anſwer'd I;) but can't you inform 
1% me, who this Friend is that he will fend, and I 
4% ſhall be ſo glad to ſee?” It is a Myſtery (re- 
« plied the Count ) he would not let me into the Se- 
© cret, but he loves to ſurprize every body. Cer- 
« tainly (ſaid I) it muſt be S/. Agues he means.“ 
That cannot be (replied S. Fa/) tor ſhe is gone 
out of Town ; 1 ſaw both her and her Huſband 
* ſince my Return; they came to enquire after your 
Health before they ſet our.” © How! (cried I) has 
* ſhe been ſo obliging, and I know nothing of it? 
My Aunt, who came in, aſſured me, the Lady had 
ſent conſtantly every Day, but that I was then ſo ill, 
that it was improper to let me know it. & 

Still my Head ran on this Friend I was promis'd, 
but could not imagine who it could be, Sr. Fals 
taking his Leave, and his generous Reſolution, as 
he ſaid, to make Love give Place £0 Friendſhip, was 
very moving, and baniſh'd all other Thoughts : In 
return for ſo noble a Conduct, and ſuch Diſintereſt- 
edneſs, I promis d that my Study ſhould be to deſerve 
it; in which I have been as good as my Word. 

M 3 Dinner 
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Dinner was but juſt over when I was told that 2 
Lady enquir'd whether ſhe could ſee me without 
giving any Uneaſineſs : I gueſs'd it was the Perſon 
about whom I had been ſo inquiſitive : My Anſwer 
was, that I longed to ſee her. Alas ! nothing was 
ever ſaid with greater Truth: It was Madame de 
. I ſcream'd for Joy, and open'd my Arms to 
receive her; ſhe threw herſelf upon me, The Plea- 
{ure of ſeeing each other after ſo long an Abſence,. 
was too great not to bereave us both of Speech for 
ſome Time. At laſt I broke Silence, crying out, 
„Is it you, Madam? Nay, then let Fortune do its 
 «« worſt, if I have found you again ; in all the ſe- 

«« vere Trials I have undergone — I was torn from 
« you, my Mind has ever preſerv'd your dear Idea. 
The Pledge you leſt me of your Friendſhip, the 
« dear Picture, which I have Kiſs'd a thouſand 
Times, is a ſilent Witneſs.” . Poor Thing l' 
(cried Madame de G. — interrupting me) * ſhe is 
* ftill the ſame ; her Gratitude charms me.“ Her 
Expreſſions on the Occaſion were very tender. «+ 

Two Hours were ſpent. in mutval Endearments, 
As defirous as I was of knowing how I came to be 
beholden to the old Margugſi for her Company, good 
Breeding, methought, made it neceilary to enquire 
firſt after Alonfeur de G—=—-, She told me, he 
* at his Seat, where he impatiently expected the 
« Plealure of ſeeing me.” * How !. (cried I) ſhall 
© ever be ſo happy as to live again with my worthy 
« Mamma?” «© Yes, my dear Child, (replied Madams 
4e G that is the Motive of my coming here: 
* But I am afraid I ſhall not enjoy you long. You 
* ſeem ſurpriz'd ? On the contrary = ought to be 
 pleas'd ; hut aſk no Queſtions, 1 have promis'd 
* Secrecy, and mult not be worſe than my Word,” 
So many Precautions taken to keep me from the 
Knowledge of what certainly regarded me very bear- 
ly, gave ſome Uncaſineſs: I own'd as much to 
my dear Friend. Take Courage (replied ſhe) you 
may be aſſur'd I ſhould never have been pitch'd 
upon to give yon any Vexation ; it is too well 
known how dear you are tome.“ © But, 2 
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« (ſaid I) you are not appriz'd, I dare ſay, that my 
1% preſent Condition is owing to what I have under- 
„% gone?“ I know the whole Affair (continued 
the good Lady) it was not the old Margugſi's Fault, 
* as you think, that you were not married to him ; 
your Apprehenſions were too precipitate, the Evil 
« was but imaginary——Let this ſuffice,* (ſaid ſhe 
breaking the Thread of her Diſcourſe) * if you love 
© nie, don't oblige me to ſay any more. Knowin 
my Fondneſs for you, I am diffident in myſelt, 
and will never pardon you, if you give me any 
* Cauſe to repent my Tenderneſs. 

F was convinced I was not to expect an Eclair- 
eiſſement; notwithſtanding my eager Curioſity, I 
deſiſted from importuning her. I aſk'd a thouſand 
Pardons for my Imprudence, promiſing ſhe ſhould 
have no Reaſon to complain of me a ſecond Time, 
She took me in her Arme, and expreſs'd a Regret 
for being upon the Reſerve, declaring an entire Con- 
fidence in me, of which ſae ſhould very ſoon give 
eonvincing Proof, | 
This dear Friend never left me during my Reco- 
very. It was ſoon compleated ; as I heard every Day 
from my Lover concerning his Aﬀairs, my Heart en- 
joy d a perfect Tranquillity, and my Health was en- 
tirel;/ eſtabliſh'd ; excepting a little Redneſs, it was 
ſcarce diſcernible that I had ſo lately recover'd from 
the Small-Pox. I promiſed myſelf a delicate Pleaſure 
in ſurpriſing the Margusſi, who, from my Letters 
and St. Fal's Information, had concluded that I was 
very much ſeam'd. We may talk of the Mind, and 
doubtleſs it has its Force, but a little Beauty is of 
great Service. Alas! my Charms were only culti- 
vated for my Lover's Sake; I knew no other Uſe of 
them than what my Tenderneſs for him inſpir'd. 

Madame de G, finding me fit to go abroad, 
aſc'd if I was willing to go into the Country with 
her? 1 anſwer'd by embracing ber very affectionate- 
ly : Something dictated to me, the Journey would 
prove fortunate. . 

The Day before we ſet out, I defir'd Madame de 
G—— co permit me to do my Devotions, in order 
4% 4 M 4 to 
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to thank God for ng my Life. Your pious 
* Sentiments I commend (replied, ſhe) and, am de- 
« firous of partaking in your Deyotien. by accompa- 
* nying you, As to our particular Merit, where a 
* due Compliance with what Religion requires is 
„wanting, it is of ſmall Weight. The Uſe of the 
* Sacraments is a powerful Preſervation againſt our 
* own Weakneſs, and the Dangers which ſurround 
© us on all Sides, Your. Piety, Jenn, (continued 
© ſhe) edifies me; perſevere : Heaven, which never 
* abandons thoſe who place thejr Confidence in it, 
* will bring you to your wiſhed-for Port,” 

Who would have imagined that a Day 1 had ſet 
apart for ſo holy an Adlion, and conſecrated to a 
holy Repoſe, ſhould prove a Day of Trouble and Vex- 
ation? But ſuch it was; and had it not been for 
Madame de G—, whom I was ſo happy as to have 
with me, I muſt have lodged that Night in Priſon : 

This may appear ſtrange, but it is no Fiction. 
I was recollecting in Meditation after Communion, 
when I found myſelf pulled by the Scarf: Turning 
my Head about, ſomething ſurpriſed at the Liberty 
which was taken with me, I diſcoyered to my no 
ſmall Terror the Man with the great Wh;ſkers who 
belonged to Mr. 4% Rocher, he who inſiſted on being 
my Huſband, and had given me ſo much Trouble. 
Tou are catthed at laft, cried the Swiſs ; if you make 
your Eſcape from my Mafler, you will be wery cunning : 
He /hall know you are here, the Sergeants will make you 
a K. Well, well, you ſhall be taught better Manners 
for the future. r 45 eee 

Let any one imagine my Surpriſe, or rather Per- 
plexity; as ill Luck would have it, I had no one near 
me; Madame d: G — was in another Part of the 


Church, where I had left her wþen I went up to the 
Altar; but I preſently reſolved how to behave. I 


concluded, that I was not in Danger of being inſulted 


in ſo holy a Place; this Reflection encouraged me to 


preſs through the Crowd, which was 2er and 


at laſt I reached Madame de G——. What is the 


Matter? (ſaid ſhe, looking at me.) You are m 


altered; are you ill?” I told her what had happen'd | 


and. 
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and ſhowed er the” Valle with the Whiſkers, who 
had followed ine, and was ſtanding at my Elbow. 
She preſently'took the Thing, for I had before ac- 
quainted her with my Adventure : She only ſmiled, 
inflead of comforting me. Be caly (ſaid ſhe) there 
is not the leaſt Shadow of common Senſe in the 
© Aﬀeairz and if your pretended Huſband dare to 
C give you any farther Trouble, as blind as he is, he 
* ſhall be made to fee his Folly,” . 

When Service was done, Madame de G=——'roſe 
up, and bid me follow her. Paſſing along, I ſaw a 
great Buſtle in the Bottom of the Church; the Peo- 
ple whiſper'd one another, and it was evident ſome- 
thing had happened: Madame de G—= order'd one 
of our Attendants to enquire what was the Occaſion: 
of the Diſturbance ; he preſently return'd, ſaying, 
there were Sergeants at the Door waiting to take 
ſomebody into Cuſtody. This is deſigned (ſaid I 
* to my worthy Friend) againſt me.” Don't be 
* afraid (anſwered ſhe) am not I with you!“ I took 
Heart again and reached the Door. But how was I. 
* pad: to find there the blind Man, the little Boy, 
and a Gentleman holding a Woman by the Hand, 
and diſputing with my pretended Huſband ! 10 

It is very ſurprifing (ſaid the Gentleman) that 
© norwithſtanding your Mis fortune of being blind, 
© and this Gentlewoman's Aſſeverations; (meaning 
© her he led by the Hand;) that you ſhould perſiſt in 
* denying her to be your Wife, becauſe your Son, 
* who never ſaw her, tells you it is not her.“ The 
Man with the Whiſkers, who ſtuck cloſe to me, hear- 
ing this, put in his Word, ſaying aloud, My Maſter 
is in the right, that is not his Wife ; this is ſhe, point- 
ing to me. This drew the Eyes of the Aſſembly 
upon me. Madame G ſeeing the Confuſion I 
was in,. bid the Servants clear the Way, and ordered 
the Coach to pull up. The Stranger made a Sign 
that ſhe was the right Wife, and told the Crowd; 
the Affair was as ſhe faid, and that it was a Folly 
to queſtion it. The blind Man, as obftinate as a 

Mule, "inſiſted he was right, and was for having 
both the Women taken into Cuſtody, ſaying, he 
M 6 had 
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had obtained a Warrant for that Purpoſe, and would 
have it ſerved, This notable Deciſion made every 
one laugh ; but the Perſon who was ertruſted with 
the Execution, gave him to underſtand that he muſt 
chooſe, and that very juſtly, for he had no Mind 
to bring himſelf into Trouble for him. We heard 
no more than this; we got into the Coach : Ma- 
dame de G>——"s Equipage made ſuch a Figure, 
and appeared to belong to a Perfon of ſo great 
Quality, that though the Officer bawl'd out to have 
us ſtopt, nobody was bold enough to execute his 
Orders. 5 

Madame de G , who was highly diverted 
with my Fears, and thought the Adventure very ex- 
traordinary, ordered a Servant to ſtay and ſee the 
Event. He informed us * that the Man with the 
* Whiſkers had follow'd us by his Maſter's Orders, 
* ſtill poſitive that I was his Wife; but that upon 
the Margueſi's Footmen giving him chaſe, he was 
* ſo terrified, that he took to his Heels without 
* looking behind him ; that as to my pretended 
* Huſband, he was at laſt brought to Reaſon, bis 
* Wife having ſpoke to him in private, and given 
* him ſuch convincing Proofs, that he owned to 
© his Friend he had been miſtaken ; that the Ser- 
* jeants were diſcharged as uſeleſ:, his Wife bav- 
ing declared, that ſo far from avoiding her Huſ- 
band, ſhe had ſearched every where for him, 
* when ſhe heard he was not dead, as had been re- 
ported.“ All which was the more eaſily credit- 
ed, as ſhe had lived with a Relation of her Huſ- 
| band's, who came, having been ſept for expreſsly, 
and confirmed what the other had ſaid ; the blind- 
Man knew ber by her Voice, and thus ended the 
Affair. 5 | 

The next Day we ſet out. Madame de G . 
as ſoon as we were out of Town, ſaid, the Tedi- 
«* ouſneſs of the Journey mult be alleviated by ſome- 
* thing that was amuſing : Hitherto (faid ſhe) I 
* have had no Opportunity of telling you abun- 
* dance of things, and acquainting you with what [ 


* kaye gone thiough ſince I ſaw you. It is highly 
rea- 
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reaſonable, my dear Child, as ſuch I have always 


.confidered you, (continued this worthy Lady em- 


bracing me ;) it is highly reaſonable I ſhould make 


Ll * 
- - * - . I 
- - CY A - «a a 


, V * * * : 0 - 


* 


a Return for your Confidence in me, by giving 
you mine. You know Mr. d G , and his 
Taſte for Women ; you will eaſily gueſs I am 
pong to entertain you with his Gallantries : I 
ave ſuffered from them of various Kinds : I bore 
it all patiently for a Jong while, becauſe his Be- 
baviour was ever reſpectful to me; but perceiv- 
ing his ConduQt chang'd all on a ſudden, and that 
I was in Danger of loſing him intirely, I teſolv- 
ed to dive to the Bottom of the Affair, and em- 
ploy all Means poſſible to break off an Engage- 
ment, which ſeemed to be attended with worſe 
Conſequences than any of the reſt. - 
This was no eaſy Taſk. Monficur de G , 
as you muſt have obſerved when with me, makes 
a Myſtery of every thing, and cawies an Appear- 
ance which deceives, and ſcreens him from Cen- 
ſure. I was much perplexed how to act. That 
he was deſperately in Love, even ſo as to neglect 
his private Affairs, a thing not uſual with him, 
and ſcare ever at home, was evident; but how to 
diſcover this Object of his Paſſion, was the Diffi- 
culty, To endeavour -to gain over thoſe of his. 
Servants who were in the Secret, was loſt labour; 
as they were more in his Intereſt than mine, my 
Eaquiries, of which he was doubtleſs informed, 
ſerved only to augment his Precautions, and en- 
creaſe his Coldneſa to me. This. threw me into 


great Trouble, nor could I diſcern any way of ex- 


tricating myſelf. |; 
One Day when I was more melancholy than 
uſual, my Huſband having for the firſt Time been 
very rough with me, Chriſlina, that truſty Ser- 
vant you remember at my Houſe, found me in 
this Condition, and preſſed me fo very earneſtly to 
know the Occaſion, that, prevail'd on by the 
Grief ſhe ſhow'd, I diſcovered the whole Affair 
to her ; ſhe told me I was too good natured, 
and that inſtead of crying at that rate, which 
M 6 might 
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© might prejudice my Health, I ought rather to 
thidk of putting an End to his Irregularities and 
© my own Vexation. What would yon have me 
do; replied I. Is it poſſible for me to hinder 
his liking another and ſighting -me ? Yes certain- 
Aly, anſwered Chriſtina; Men, Madam, are Juſt 

© what we pleaſe to make them. I would lay al I 
am worth in the World, if it were poſſible for me 
© to be in your Place, that I would” ſoon cure him 
© of his Paſſion for his Miftreſs, and make him 
* more in Love with me than ever. Phat wov'd 
© be extremely difficult, rephed I, for two Rea- 
© ſons : The moſt important of them is, I have no 
© longer that Youth on my Side which enchants——. 
As if you were not ſtill as handfome as an Angel, 
« rep'ied Chriſtina very complaiſantly. The other 
© Reaſon is, continued I, without taking any Notice 
of this Piece of Flattery, Mo:fieur de G— loves 
_ © Women, and ever will: Conſequently, though I 
* ſhould extinguiſh his preſent Flame, he would ſoon 
„fall back, and all my Endeavours would only 
* ſerve to bring on new Trouble, and eſtrange 
_ © him from me perhaps for ever, particularly ſhould 
de difcover my Practices. I allow this lat Ob- 
© ſervation to be juſt, replied Chriſtina, after a 
« ſhort Pauſe; I would never adviſe a Woman to 
appear to lay any Reſtraint upon her Haſband': 
It is often an Excuſe for his Extravagances, and 
never fails of rendering the Wife inſupportable. 
| © Nay, the Obſtacles laid in his Way frequently 
« give a ſharper Edge to his Appetites, and heighten 
the Enjoyment. This is my Notion, and I believe 
« well-grounded, | a 
II knew Chriſtina had been well educated, and 
2 did not want for Wit; but, I ſhould never have 
_ ©'\}magined ſhe was Miſtreſs of ſo much good Senſe, 
I agreed with her in the Principles ſhe laid down, 
© as 1 aſſured her, and which I had ever religiouſly 
© obſerved, So much the worfe, Madam, replied 
* Chriſtina; on ſome Occaſions we ought to ſtrike 
out from the common Rules; the great Art is to 
N it right. 


* 
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' , * Give me Leave, before I mention the proper Me- 
mods, as think; for refloring your 'Tranquillt- 
* ty, to-amuſe you with an Adventure I had ſeveral 
s.Years ſince with your Huſband Mr. de G——, 
* which bas ſome Connection with what I have had 
+ the Honour toiſay to you, and which I never yet 
related to you. It was always my Opinion that 
we ought to be ſatisfied with doing our Duty, with- 
bout arrogating the Praiſes of others, on that Ac- 
count. For, to what Purpoſe would it have been 
at that time to acquairt you with it, unleſs it wete 
© to give you an'unprofitable Vexation, and tender 
** myſelf ſuſpeQed ? 1 442 Wb 
1 was about eighteen, When Mr. di G——, 
© whoſe Heart perhaps was not then otherwiſe en- 
© paged, began to fancy me, I had not the Ho- 
© nour at that Time, as you may remember, Ma- 
dam, to be ſo near your Perſon as at preſent ; 
s taken up with waiting on your Daughter, I 
. thought of nothing but how to pleaſe and ſerde 
© her: My Ambition went no farther, evety thing 
a elſe ſeemed of no Conſequence to me. 
One Day, when my young Lady was gone with 
you to the Opera, Mr. de G came into 
Room, where I was 822 little things of 
my own in Mademsiſelle's Ablence, What, ctied 
4 he, are you all alone, Chriſtina? I thought ybu'had 
been with my Daughter at the Opera? Is it 
that yen are not fond of ſuch things, or is my 
Wife ſo barbareus as to refuſe you ſuch an Amuſe- 
ment? My Anfwer was only a Yes, or a No, I 
don't recollect which ; but his coming into my 
Chamber made me colour vety much: He had 
Int ver ſpoke to me before, ſo that it was an Ho- 
© nour quite new to me; beſides, I had heard of his 
© Taſte for youg Women; your nag 7 Cham- 
« bermaids frequently talked of it, and I always 
© took care to over hear them. | | 
et was this which occaſioned the Confuſion I 
was in. I trembled, not knowing which way 
"*to torn myſelf. He eyed me from Eye to Foo', 
© and the greater Eagerneſs he expreſs d in viewing 
; 3 me, 
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| © me, the more my Conſternation. increaſed, You 
© are. very charming, Chriſtina, continued he pre- 
« ſenting his Hand: Do you know | am determin- 
ed to make your Fortune, and that from the Time 
« you came hither I haye been contriving it? You 
are too generous, Sir, replied I flill bluſhing, to 
concern yourſelf about ſo inſignificant a Perſon : 
I am not ſo partial as to think myſelf worthy your 
Attention, What do you call worthy ?.ſaid he, 
interrupting me. I vow, LI fee nothing in all 
Paris ſo amiable. Why, your Complexion is 
charming, your Eyes raviſh one; let me have 
the Pleaſure of gazing on them, Saying this, he 
drew nearer by Degrees. Heaven ! Sir, cried I, 
leave me, I beg; if my young Lady's Gover- 
. * neſs ſhould mappen to come, and ſhould find I 
_ * have the Honobr of your Converſation, ſhe will 
certainly inform ycur Lady; I ſhall be ſeverely 
* chid, and not without Reaſon: I am not one of 
thoſe . Don't be afraid, replied he, I am 
upon the Watch; and as for the mean Opinion 
you have of yourſelf, it is entirely, groundleſs. 
For know, Chriſtina, that any Man, even of the 
*,greateRtWQuality, would think himſelf completely 
happy to become an Equal, and enjoy the Com- 
'© pany of ſo charming a Creature. | 
\ +, Saying this, to which I anſwered as before, he 
,* came up to me, and took the Liberty of removing 
-* my :Neck-Handkerchief. +I thought it was time 
o be very loud, imagining, the Fear of being 
++ ſurpriſed with me, Would make him retire ; 
but I was miſtaken: He had the Precaution to 
fend all the Servants out of the Way under diffe- 
tent Pretences, and J found myſelf to be entirely 
in his Power. This was evident; ſor though I had 
« cried out twice, he was proceeding io Extremities. 
was terrified, but did not loſe my Preſence of 
Mind. Well, Sir, ſaid 1lookingearneſtly at him, 
make my Fortune, and. I am yours. With all my 
* Heart, replied -he very joyfully, make your own 
Terme, which I will accept of, on Condition 
« you return my Love. Agreed, anſwered I very 
| | cou- 
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*, courageouſly. Give me in Hand a Hundred Louis 
* Or: to obtain my Father's Liberty, being con- 
« fined on Account of that curſed Tax which ruins 
* ſo many Collectors and other brave Fellows: Af- 
* ter this you muſt buy me a Houſe, and provide 
* for me that I need not go to Service, and then 
© I'll love you as much as you can defire. Done, 
« cried Mr. de G quite tranſported, ſhake 
Hands, and take this Kiſs as Earneſt No, 
Sir, replied I bluſhing more than ever, you muſt 
Ly 
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begin with ſurer Tokens of your being fincere, 
than the Kiſs you offer ; the Money, Sir. That 
is but reaſonable, anſwer'd Mr. de G— , ſor- 
priſed no doubt to find me ſo coming and more 
alert than he expected; I'll run to my Cloſet and 
fetch the Money: Stay here, I'll return in a Mo- 
ment. 

He was no ſooner out of my Room, but I made 
my Eſcape. I flew up Stairs to one of your Wo- 
men who lay ill, and conſequently I was ſure to 
find: He'll not come after me, ſaid I to myſelf, 
* and for the future I'll take care never to be alone, 
and ſo prevent his having an Opportunity of plagu- 
* ing me. | 

* I was as good as my Word, Two Years paſs'd 
without his being able ro ſpeak to me; he loſt his 
Labour in watching for an Opportunity: I was on 
* my Guard, and baffled all his Attempts. | 

I was now perſuaded that Mr. 4 G——— had 
entirely forgot me, when riſing one Morning I 
heard him in his Daughter's Room. As my 
ſtood in one of the Cloſets, I could eaſily hear 
what paſſed, I was not ſurpriſed at his early 
riſing, which was cuſtomary, but at his. coming 
into my Lady's Apartment, and that her Cham- 
* bermaid had opened the Door without cal- 
ling me. I grew uneaſy, my Door was not faſ- 
* tened, but ——y bolted it very ſofily ; 
being ſecured from any Viſit, if he ſhould have 
* taken it into his Head, I liſtened to the Conver- 
* ſation with all the Curioſity of a Girl of my 


Age. 
4 3 « What! 


25. 
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„ What? would y6u bave me, Sir, complain to 
my Mother of Chri//ina? ſaid my dear Millrefs, 
For whit Reaſon? The poor Girl pever deſerved 
= r from me. That is nothing, replied 
M.. 1 , do as I bid you; it is for her 
Good that T put you upon it: While ſhe ſtays 
s hete, ſhe will not hear of being ſettled. I know 
A proper Party for her, and when. you are ac- 
6 8 with the Affair, you will approve of the 
* Propolal: Is it poſſible, you ſhould have ſo 
little Regard for what I ſay, as to heſitate a Mo- 
« ment.? | 
Mademoiſelle de G , unable to prevail with 
'« Herſelf to lay any thing againſt me, knowing the 
tender Reſpect I had for her, ſtili endeavouring to 
evade doirg it. Her Father flew into a Paſhon, 
Well, cried he riſing up, I have done; but take 
Notice, I'll never forget your refuſing me. 
| © This was more than enough to-influence your 
Daughter, who always had, as you know, Ma- 
dam, an uncommon Reſpe& for her Parents, She 
called back My. a G——, who had pretended to 
go away, and promited to be directed by him. 
Since you know how to behave, replied he, I 
am willing to forget what is paſled ; but it is up- 
on Condition you punQually perform what J re- 
quire of you, Tell your Mother that you have 
© perceived of late that Chriftina is in Love; that 
{6 he ir o infatuated as to receive her Gallant inyour 
Aparthent when you are abroad: That coming 
home une xpectedly, you ſaw——.. I was ſo teri{- 
++ fied at what I heard, that I bawled out it was falſe, 
and that I ſaw plainly my Ruin was deſigned, but 
© that I would publiſh Mr, 4 G——'s Motives for 
having recourſe. to ſuch infamous Proceedings; 
that I would go immediately to acquaint his Lady 
of the whole Affair, and complain of a Fiction as 
* falſe as it was cruel and unjuſt. 14579 
© The Tone in which this was uttered, had a 
ſurpriſing Effect. Mr. de G —— apprehending I 
ſhould be as good as. my Word, and ſeeing me 
ruſh out of the Cloſet all in Tears to go _ in- 
| 4 orm 
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form you, Madam, of what was carrying on, he 
© ſtopt me, ayivg, I was a Fool not * 7 as 
all an 'Artifice to oblige me to come out of the 
« Cloſet and make his Daughter laugh. I did not 
« puſh the Affair any farther ;' it was evident he 
gave this Turn to it only to ſtifle the Matter. Per- 
« fuaded.as I was of this, and that he really intend- 
© ed to mike you turn me away, that he might 
*- have an Opportunity of prevailing on me with- 
out Diſturbance from- you, or alarming the Fa- 
« mily. (I was not miſtaken; for-I chanced ſome 
ears atterwards to learn the whole Deſign ;_ he 
© had gained over * Mademni/elle's Chambermaid, 
*, who was ſince turned away, and had undertaken 
A . eto accept of bis Offers.) I vowed to 
Mr. 4a G—, that if ever he endeavoured to ſurpriſe 
me again, I would that Inſtant leave the Houſe, 
* end proclaim my Reaſons to the whole World. 
© From that Moment, Madam, he has taken no No- 
« tice of me, nor given me the leaſt Diſturbance, So 
true it is, that when a young Woman happens to 
« be ruined, it is for want of knowing how to defend 
4 ,herſcf as ſhe oughgllt. 
1 $, Chriſtina, after finiſhing this Adventure, added, 
that the only related it to convince me, that my 
* Huſband ſtood in greater Dread of me than I ima» 
gined, and that if i had ſhown a little more Re- 
* {olution, I ſhould not have had ſuch juſt Reaſon of 
« Complaint. 5 | > 4:11 . 

© I aſked Chriftina, when ſhe had done, what Con- 

'© clufion ſhe drew from her Story and the Reflexion 
upon it. That Mr. de G—— is not ſo obſlinate as 
« you think, faid ſhe ; and if you take proper Me- 
thods, a Stop might be put to the Vexations which 
© overwhelm you. | 
© The firſt Step TI wou'd adviſe, continued the 
good Girl, is to find out your Rival and her Ha- 
* bitation ; then to haye her infoimed very per- 
« emptorily, that as yet you are ignorant of the Af- 
fair, but that if once it comes to your Knowledge, 
you have ſo much Power, that ſhe will be infalli- 
* bly cruſhed, or confined for Life, This — 

| | hic 
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which cannot but produce .a good Effect, ſome 
Friend of M. d G- muſt be applied to, and pre- 
vailed upon, after laying open your Griefs, to talk 
© reſolutely with your Huſband on the Subject. He 
* muſt be defired to acquaint M. de G— that you 
will be impofed upon no longer, but will come to 
* an open Rupture, which ſooner or later muſt ruin 
dis Reputation. * 8 
All Chriſtina's Reaſons could not preyail upon 
* me to follow her Advice; but occaſioned a whim- 
* ſical Reſolution which ſeemed to promiſe equal Suc- 
* ceſs. I am apt to think no Wife before me ever 
© thought of ſuch a Stratagem. You ſhall be Judge, 
my dear Child, continued Madame de G— : I never 
reflect on it without laughing, and I' lay a Wager 
* you will do ſo too when you know it. hs Th 

* Chriflina was no ſonner- appriſed of my Plot, 
© but ſhe clapp'd her Hands by way of Applauſe, 
and anſwered for the Succeſs. In order to ſet it 
* on Foot, I went into-my Huſband's Cloſet the next 
Morning. After enquiring how he did, the Car- 
© nival, ſaid J, is at Hand, I have a Fancy to paſs 
© it, as well as the Lent, in the Country, and not re- 
turn to Paris till after Zaſter, I am come to know, 
Sir, if you approve of it. The Idea of my Ab- 
© ſence was too acceptable not to meet with Appro- 
* bation : He not only replied, I was my own Miſ- 


- 


F. treſs, and ſhould be ever ſo; but even accompa- 


© nied his genteel Expreſſions, which were now a 
«Novelty to me, with a Purſe of Gold, to make 
the Carnival the more agreeable, as he was pleaſed 
to expreſs himſelf. r 
That very Day, Chriſtina and I began our Jour- 
* ney : But inſtead of taking the Road which leads 
to my Eſtate, I went to the Houſe where her 
© Mother liv'd, whom I had ſent for the Night 
© before, and acquainted with my Deſign. They 
got me a Taylor; I put on a Night-gown and 
* a Man's Night-cap, to prevent his having any 
* Suſpicion. f made him take my Meaſure, and 
© beſpoke two Suits, one very rich, the _ 5 
+ lite 
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little plainer, but begg'd he would make them with 
all JN | 
In leſs than four Days I was metamorphoſed into 
a genteel young Fellow, and the Diſguiſe became 
me exceedingly. wy | 
* I aſk'd Chrifiina and her Mother how they liked 
me? They proteſted I look'd charmingly, and per- 
ſonated a Man ſo naturally, that no Creature would 
ever ſuſpect I was any thing elſe, This delighted 
me, and I never doubted but my Project wauld 
ſucceed according to my Wiſhes. | 
© I have a Valet de Chambre, who was always in 
my Intereſt, and one you have ſeen at my Houſe : 
I had given him Orders to have Monſieur de G ——+ 
watch'd, and learn, coſt what it would, where his 
Miſtreſs liv'd, He obey'd me, juſt as | could wiſh. 
In three Days time he inform'd me ſhe liv'd in 
0 12 bye Street, turning out of Fauxbourg Sr. 
* Honore, at a new built Houſe, and that my Huſ- 
band ſupp'd there every Night. I was overjoyed 
* at this Diſcovery, and order d every Thing accord- 


g in ly, T1. N 
was not ſatisßed with knowing where this 
© Girl lived; it behoved me to know when ſhe went 
6 out, and where one might ſee ber. I was appriſed, 
« two Days after, that ſhe often went to Flags . of 

which ſhe was paſſionately fond. My alt 4 

Chombre, who ſerved me as Footman, had gat 


YZ. 


= 


Sa, Sc. 


R «a *% 


c 

c 

* acquainted with her's : They had drank together; 
and my Man, who was ſly, gave me ſufficient In- 
t telligence to flatter — .. that it would not beſo 
difficult a Matter, as I imagined, to make an &C- 
« quaintance with her. "x 
* They were upon the Watch, to give me Notice 
the very Moment ſhe went abroad. I had hired 
a Wait ng-Jobb, by the Month, At the Corner 
of the Street 1 waited for Miſs : She was not long 

before ſhe came out: My Coachman had Orders 
to follow her, and to ſtop at every Place where 

ſhe did. She enter'd Paris by Saint Homore-ftreet, 

went and bought ſomething at a Millener's Shop, 


turn'd down Larberſel freer, and then to the Play- 
« hovle. 
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© houſe, There I thought I was fare of her, and 
* was not miſtaken : She was accompanied by a Ser- 
* vant elder than herſelf, but very well dreſſed ; I 
© could not gueſs whether ſhe was a Relation or her 
„ Waiting-woman : There is no Diſtinction now-a- 
days in Dreſs, and *tis difficult to diſcern thereby 
© the different Conditions of Mankind, I could not 
« get a full View of her, for want of a fayourable 
Opportunity, I had only a Glimpſe ; ſhe appeared 
* to be tall and well ſhaped ; that's all I could di- 
« ſtinguiſh, Ty | 

I was not much better off, when I came into 
the Play-houſe, alcho' I had placed myſelf in one 
© of the Boxes joining to her's: It was ſo early, 


that there were but ſome circular Lights in the 


Boxes. Nevertheleſs, the Houſe was full; it was 
* the firſt Repreſentation of one of Mr. Voltaire's 
* 'Tragedies, intitled N. You have often heard me 
* talk, my Dear, of that illuſtrious Author, and you 


may remember, that I extolled him to the Heavens, 


© as well as the Publick; this may make you com- 
„ prehend the Magnificence of the Entertainment, 
© and that all the People of Faſhion and Senſe at 
© Paris were preſent, '. | - | 
Waiting till they lighted the Candles, and I 
could more eaſily examine Mademoiſellt Julia (that 
© was her Name, as my Valet d. Chambre had in- 
formed me) 1 hearkened attentively to her Diſ- 

* courſe. Notwithſtanding ſhe' ſpoke in a low 


© Voice, I heard her ſay to the Perſon who came 


© with her, that ſhe trembled leſt Monſfeur de & — 
© ſhould know ſhe was at the Play. I found out, 
© from what they ſaid, that they had made my Huſ- 
© band believe they were only gone to buy ſome 
* things, and according to my Conjecture, it ap- 


© peared” he was jealous, and had a watchful Eye, 


upon his Miſtreſs. I was not ſorry to find it ſo; 
tas juſt what I wanted to attain the End I had 
« propos'd,* | | 
Here I interrupted Madame de G——., I have 
been, ſaid I, under the greateſt Impatience for this 
« half Hour; therefore do me the Favour, my dear 
„ 66 Lady, 
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% Lady, to tell what End it was you propos d to 
«+ yourſelf; I'll own. tp you füncerely, [Gar com4 
% prehend nothing at all of the Matter.“ 
; * You are vety haſty, (replied Madame de 
* with a Smile) I have half a Mind to leave yowin 
* Sulpence, till the Incidents, that are to follow 
have informed you; but I ſhould make a good 
Princeſs, I don't love to rcfuſe. + Know therefore 
that my Deſign was to gain the Damſel's Affec- 
tions, to get an Aſſignation, and to be furpriz'd 
in her Company, and thereby oblige my Huſband 
* to abandon her. I had ſtill another View, which 
« you ſhall not know, but in proper Time and 
Place. FARES: 

* As ſoon as the Houſe began to be lighted up, I 
© look'd on Mademoiſelle Julia with a greedy Eye: 
„I thought her charming: She had an enchanting 
« Sprightlineſs in her Countenance: The Fineneſs of 
* her Complexion dazzled ſufficiently, without that 
Quantity of Red ſhe laid on. Her Neck was ad- 
* mirable, and the reſt of her Figure was perfectly 
well turn'd, | 

After this Examination, I was not ſurpriz d at 
© My Huſband's Fondneſs for her. Notwithſtanding 
* I am a Woman, I never was backward in doing 
© Jallice to thoſe of my Sex that deſerved it. I was 
« juſt in regard to this Perſon, and ſenſible of al; 
* that was to be ſeen in her. A 
lt was no difficult Matter for me to make an 
Acquaintance with her : Theſe Creatures carry not 
their Reſerve fo far as to refuſe Converſation. I 
had « long one with her, and, as ſhe ſaw me con- 
pletetely dreſs'd, and that I had 1lomething of an 
Air of Diſtinction, ſhe was pleas'd with all I ſaid 
in her Commendation. I aſked her Leave to make 
her a Viſit: She did not abſolutely grant it ; but 
it was eaſy to perceive, that before the Play was 
over ſhe would not refuſe it. The Play began. 
I was ſo charm'd with it, and heard it with ſo 
much Attention, that I had like to have forgot 
my Project. 72 to yourſelf, my dear Child, 


* that Delicacy of Sentiment was never * = 
| * ahig 
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© a higher Pitch, than what the celebrated Poet 


affected the Audience with, in this Tragedy: 
Every thing was majeſtick, noble, moving: The 
Actors were more the real Heroes they perſonat- 
ed, than themſelves: Fancy, Addreſs, Energy 
of Stile, Dignity ; all this concurr'd in the Com- 
« poſition of Zaire. = , thrice happy, thoſe 
© who poſſeſs Talents in ſuch an eminent Degree 
They deſerve to have Monuments erected to their 
Honour, as in former Days. What do I ſay? 
in doing Juſtice to Authors of this Rank, it is 
ourſelves we honour in raiſing Monuments to 
them. Is it not a Monument of the good Taſte 
of that People, who knew ſo well whom thus to 
diſtinguiſh ? | 
I took the Opportunity of the Intervals between 
the Acts, to obtain my Requeſt, Fair Julia ſeem- 
ed on purpole to delay me till the artful Solution 
of the Play, and did not grant my Petition till it 
was over. I have a Difficulty, ſaid ſhe, in admit- 
ting your Viſits ; and that becauſe you appear to 
me a dangerous Man; if you were no more than 
an ordinary Perſon, I ſhould not fear you ſo much; 
but, without valuing myſelf for my Wit, I have 
Senſe enough to Moves you have a great deal, 
and that your Converſation is enchanting. For 
Reaſons known to itſelf, I am obliged to grant 
your Petition conditionally : When you are ac- 
uainted with them, you will not be ſurpriz'd at 
the Precautions I exact from you. I will even 
own, that I could eaſily inform you what my Mo- 
tives are. Perhaps you have conceived a good 
Opinion of me: I could wiſh, if it were pothble, 
that you might perſiſt in it. Of this we will talk 
another Time. For the preſent, I muſt defire, 
when you come to ſee me, that it be after Dinner, 
and to leave it in my Breaſt to ſend you away when 


I ſhall think proper. | 
After having had this Diſcourſe with her, ſhe 


„ told me where ſhe lodged. I ſaid every thing to 


the fair Julia, that I thought moſt likely to per- 


' * ſuade her how much I was tranſported with the 


« Favour 
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Favour ſhe had granted. You Men are all Trai- 
tors, ſaid ſhe pleaſantly as ſhe- roſe dp; you are 
the lovelieſt Things in the World, when you take 


a Fancy to court us; but you have no ſooner ſuc- 
ceeded, no ſooner are we fooliſh enough to liſten 


to you, than you become perfidious, and make us 


repent the Regard we have been ſo filly as to have 


for you. This Farewell was ſo gracefully ſpoken, 


that, had I been a Man, there needed no more to 
have captivated me entirely. 


I took care not to fail my Appointment the 
next Day. Little thought I of being ſent away 


without ſeeing her. I found ſtanding at the Door 


the Servant whom I ſaw the Night before along 
with 7a/ia : She ſhew'd me into a little Parlour 
as ſoon as ſhe knew me again, and told me, that 


' Mademoiſelle would be vaſtly mortified for the 


Trouble I had taken: That ſhe had a Viſitor juſt 
come in, whom ſhe did not expect, and it was 
not poſſible for her to ſee me that Day. I imme- 
diately thought this Diſappointment was a con- 


certed Thing, either to excite the Paſſion I had 


diſcover'd, or to make me explain myſelf better: 
In order to make ſhort Work on't, I thought pro- 
r to begin by winning Gogo (that was her Cham- 
maid's Name) I gave her ten Leis dOrs, 
which made her bluſh more than the moſt impu- 
dent Diſcourſe one could have uttered. My Pre- 


ſent had its uſual Effect; it purchas d her Confi- 


dence : She acquainted me with what I knew as 
well as herſelf, that is to ſay, that Monſieur de 
G was in Love with Mademoiſelle Julia. 


He is terribly jealous, ſaid this Wench, * 
4 


knows already that my Miſtreſs ſpoke to you 


Night at the Play: She was no ſooner return'd 


home, but Monfieur ae G „Who was wait- 
ing for her, made a furious Noiſe: We have been 
crying almoſt all Night long. However, Matters 
are made up, he has not ſtirred out fince Veſter- 


© day, and, to compleat our Misfortanes, he has 


s 
e 


him, he ſays, an Opportunity of coming here at 


told us of his Wife's Abſence, which will give 
all 


: ft her Meaning, how did Mcnficur de G 
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all Hours. If he thought the News would be any 
« SatisfaQion to us, the poor Man was very much 
© miſtaken; we ate cruelly mortified at it. Whilſt 
* he was at Paris, we had Time to breathe; be leit 
* us one Part of the Day to ourſelves.: Ves truly, 
from Morning. till Eight of the Clock at Night 
* Mad mofſells was at Liberty: She certainly made 
« no bad Ule of ig ; there is nota more retir!d Perſon 
in all the World, and, except two or three of her. 
own Sex, ſhe now and then ſees, ſhe leads the Life 
* of a Nun, Sir; ſhe is a hitle ging, never to 

be enough eſteem d. 
My Preſent, as you fee, my dear: Child, bad 2 
wonderful Effect. I catch'd at this Opportunity 
* of being acquainted with the whole Aﬀair. Come 
* tell me, my dear Gogo, replied 1, does  Monfreur de 
* G make you ſome Amends, by his Libe- 
* rality, for all the Vexations he gives you? —— 
* Why, pretty well, anſwered ſhe turning afide—— 
„the Truth is, he might do better; we know he is 
, * rich, But Mademoi/elle is not mercenary 3; Com- 
laiſance works more upon her, than all the Trea- 
ures in the World, For Example now; it would 
a ho the ſame thing 2s tabving ber to the Heart, to 
© offer her a Gratuity ; *twou! grieve her to the very 
Soul, and ſhe wopld certain y fall fick upon it, 
© I know her Folly on this Subject, and blame her 
for it. What can one do? Every body has their 
© W hims. Would you believe it, Sir, continued 
«© the cunning Gogo, that I am obliged, in order to 
© eaſe her of the Vexation I have mentioned, to 
charge myſelf with the Receipt of the Prefents that 
ate made her, and to inſtruct perſons how!to be- 
ave, that they may not incur. her Diipleaſure ? 
1 „ Slife! if one did but preſume to offer her a Purſe 
© of Guineas, a Snuff. box, a Diamond, ſhe would 
that Minute forbid you her Preſence. No! no! 
© there is no touching there. Ws 
But, replied I —— 4 ſeeming to * 


get acquainted with her, and manage his Matters 


lo as to become her. Gallant ? Ab ! Sir, aſk.me 
* not. 


% 
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© not about it, anſwer'd Gage with a flirting Air, bis 
« way of breaking the Ice had like to have thrown 
« Mademoiſelle. into Fits; nothing was ever done 
in fo rude a manner. He dts Be at the Opera ; 
©" after ogling her there, he has her ſollow'd home. 
* The next Morning as ſoon as he was up he wrote 
* her Word, that he admired her; that he knew very 
well ſhe was kept by a Counſellor of the Pa le- 


nent, and that butvery indifferently (he was well 


* inform'd.) Will you, ſaid he to her, do one 
Thing? Diſmiſs your Counſellor, and I will give 
« you (do but obſerve the Brutality if you pleaſe) I 


© will give you a thouſand Crowns a Month; by way 


of Preliminary I here ſend you a hundred Louis, 
do as you will. Adieu, Charmer, think well of this ; 
* aſterwards we will be better acquainted, | 

* This Concluſion almoſt made me laugh. Here 
© I traced my Huſband's own Likeneſs to the Life, 
But ſaid I to Cage, this Way of making Love does 
not ſeem ſo brutal. Pardon me, Sir, ſaid ſhe, that's 
* not the Way to make Advances to a Woman of 
© her great Merit ; and if we had not found Means 
of correcting Monſieur 4 G, he had never ſet 
© his Foot in this Houſe again. * 
Tell me then (ſaid I) how you compromis d 
Matters, for you ſeem to me a Girl of real Merit. 
Lou are pleaſant, Sir, (replied Gogo) I pretend to 


no ſort of Merit; but I know the World a little, 


I undertook to go the next Morning to Monſieur 
4 G=——; I told him Mademoiſelle was extremely 
angry at his Letter and his hundred Louis; that 
but for me, they would have been ſent back again; 
and that I was forced to exert all the Credit I had 
wich her, to keep her in any Degree of Modera- 
© tion, . * 

"+ Monſieurde G was rude enough to anſwer 
* me, That he did not think there needed all this 
Ceremony to huddle up a Love-Affair with a Wench 


© to be had for Money. Truly, Sir, ſaid the cun- 


« Þave him what he deſerved; and after a thouſand 
Vor. II. N „bitter 


0 far Gogo, I had a mind to fly at his Throat; I. 


=y 
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bitter Reproaches, I fell a crying, My Tears ren- 
der'd Monſieur 4G —— more traQable; he begged 
me to make his Peace with my Miſtreſs, and to let 
him know in what he had offended her; ſwearing 
by his ſtrong Box, that be had behav'd to her in 
the fame Manner as to many more, except that he 
had never as yet made ſo handſome an Offer to 
any body. To convince thee of it, ſaid he, (take 
Notice of that Thee) 1 will let thee ſee the rough 
Draught of the Letter I wrote to her, and which I 
made uſe of for above theſe thirty Years, for the 
like Purpoſe, He ſhew'd it me accordingly ; twas 


ſo ſoil'd, that I eaſily believ'd it had been compos'd 


full as long ago as he ſaid. 

He wanted to know, after that, why my Miſtreſs 
had been fo angry with him. Becauſe your Letter, 
ſaid I, had lik'd to have ruin'd her: That ſhe was 
come of a good Family, not very rich, to peak 
the Truth; but for that very Reaſon 'tis ſhe is 
tampering with the Counſellor, who has promiſed 
to marry her, and who you think keeps her. After 


all this, judge yourſelf, if ſhe is angry without 


Reaſon. Oh! that's another Affair, cried Mon- 
fieur de G — ; but I am not the leſs ſorry, 
for I am in Love with the Wench. Truth, Sir, 
ſaid I, that very Word Wench is enough to have 


you thrown out of the Window, had it been ſpoken 


before my Miſtreſs : If you have that Regard for 
ker. you ought really to make uſe of politer Ex- 
preſſious; they would have as much Weight as the 
Ofers yon have made. 

What (hall I ſay to you, Sir? ſaid Cage, whom 
my Louis POrs had ſet a chattering like a Mag- 
pye. I gave Monſieur de G to underſtand, 
thai I had with much Difficulty gain'd fo far upon 
my Miſtreſs, as to make her think 'twas worth 
here while to give him Encouragement, and that 
his Frankneſs was a ſure Proof of his being a Man 


of Honour. I told him, beſides, that I had ma- 


naged ſo well, as to contrive an Interview for the 
next Day ; and that if he behay'd himſelf hand- 
f rd ſomely, 
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©. ſomely, the Counſellor would be, diſmiſs d, pro- 
* vided he paid down to me, not to Mademoiſelle, 
* who would not receive any thing as coming from 
* him, a whole Year's Advance, What ſhall I ſay 
*-more ? Every thing was concluded according to 
my Direction; and from that Time Monheur 4 
© G has been Lord and Maſter here. By 
degrees I have brought him to humour Made- 
* moiſelle. Whenever he makes her a Preſent, it 
* maſt either be put into one of her Drefling-boxe:, 
or into my Hands: No Thanks are return'd for 
it; and as he does Things pretty generouſly, we 
* bear with him. | 

I was ſufficiently inſtructed, by this Prodigy of a 
* Waiting-maid, not to be at a Loſs concerning my 
* Huſband, I aſk'd her, after what manner ſhe 
could contrive me an Interview with her Miſtreis. 
© She aſſured me it ſhould be the next Day, at the 
* ſame Hour; and that if the jealous Man were ſo 
* cruel as to be there again, I ſhould receive a Note 
© to be at a third Houſe ſhe ſhould appoint me, ard 
© whither ſhe would come to me, under the firlt 
* Pretence that occurred. 

I judged from this Diſcourſe, and from what 
© happened to me the next Day, that my Affairs 
were in a right Channel. I found Julia alone. 
* She ſeem'd to have drawn forth all her Charms to 
complete her Conqueſt over me. I repeat again, 
© had I been of a different Sex, I muſt have lov'd 
© her: She ſhew'd a Modeſty and Sweetneſs in her 
* Converſation that charm'd me. I advanced thro? 
all the gradual Progteſſions of Love with her; 
not without fearing ſhe would puſh it too briſkly ; 
© and I had my Reaſons not to draw it to a certain 
Period, which I carefully avoided. 

Nothing, as you ſee, dear Child, could go on 
« better than my Affairs. All that remain'd far- 
* ther to be done, according to my Scheme, was to 
hazard the deſiring an Aſſignation at Night, and 
* ſo to have myſelf ſurpriſed in Julia's Company. 


Will you believe me, that when I was upon the 
| N 2 Point 
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Point of doing it, there aroſe within me ſuch a 
* Tenderneſs towards this Girl, that I hefitated above 
* four Days? She had given me ſo endearing a 
Reception; ſhe feemed to love me ſo ſincerely, 
- * and I had diſcaver'd ſuch a Fund of Wit and good 
* Senſe in ber, that I thought it a Piece of Cruelty 
not to be parallelled, to contrive the Ruin of ſo 
amiable a Perſon. I put it off from Day to Day : 
io ſhort, I could not come to a Reſolution. 
On th: fifth Day that I had been under theſe 
* Agititions, Julia ſent to invite me to Dinner; 
© ſhe knew where I lived. As ſoon as we had dined, 
' © ſhe gave Orders to Gps to tell Monſieur de Go, 
if he ſhould take a Fancy to come, that ſhe was 
gone out, ard did not know where. He will 
play the Devil, ſaid ſhe, but that's no matter, we 
will find Ways to appeaſe him, This Day will I 
dedicate to the peaceful Enjoyment of my dear 
1inet, (this was the familiar Name ſhe had given 
me, and ſhe well deſerves I ſhould make her this 
Sacrifice.) Twas with 'T'rembling I thank'd her 
for this Favour, I am undone ! ſaid I to myſelf ; 
how ſhall I behave, if ſhe ſnould . Ioa 
word, dear Child, I never was ſo much put to it 
in ail-my Life. 8 N 
But charming Julia's firſt Words reſtor q me: 
© ] have no mind, ſaid ſhe, to be diſturb'd, being 
« determin'd to diſcaver to you the ſecret Motions 
© of my Soul. Do you know that I love you; and 
can jou gueſs how you have ſtole into my Heart? 
No, certainly. By your Diſcretion. Would you 
think, dear Miner, ſeeing the Life I lead, that 
I ] oftentimes reflect, and ſpend whole Days in 
Tears? This Orerture affected me. Speak, 
Julia, ſaid J, mov'd with Pity ; you amaze me! 
This is what I little expected. What are your 
© Grievances? Can I be ſo happy as to put an End 
to them ? | OY 
Ves, my dear Mine, replied the ſorrowful 
Julia in Tears; you are the only Perſon in the 
© World who can reſtore my Peace ; after which I 
1 | © daily 
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daily ſigh. © But firſt hear my Story; 'twill not 
be tedous. | 

To the Amours of Monfieur le Marqueſs de 
a General Officer, and of Mademoiſe/le la R 
the celebrated Actreſs, I owe my Birth. I was 
privately brought up by a Woman who had 
liv'd with my Mother, but falling into bad Cir- 
cumſtances, ſhe left me to the wide World. She 
has been dead theſe four Years, and 1 ſtill con- 


tinue to live, as you ſee, without Money, with- 


out Protection, without Aſſiſtance. It has not 
yet been in my Power to quit a Life which LI 
deteſt. Would you think that I am doing Pe- 
nance in the high Road to Perdition ? Would you 
imagine, dear Mine, that the Addreſs of a Man 
is to mea Torture? and if it continues much lon- 
er, Deſpair will drive me into the moſt frightful 
xtremity ? | 
* You ſeem {urpriſed, and not without Reaſon. 
You will anſwer me, without doubt, that there is 
nothing eaſier than to abandon ſuch a Courſe of 


Life, which J myſelf condemn, and is highly | 


ſcandalous: But, my dear Minet, I have been 
brought up in ſome Plenty, from whence I have 
contraſted a Habit. The Idea of wanting even 
Superfluities carries Horror with it; my Table 
always well furniſh'd, and I have been waited on 
all my Life: If I change my Conduct, there's 
an End of all at once, and I ſhall be reduced to 
extreme Want. Theſe, my dear Mizet, are the 
Conſiderations that overwhelm me, and detain 
my Diſorders, This is a great deal; but I am 
going to ſurpriſe you much more. ; 
lis now about a Year, when being more than 
ever alarm'd at the State I was in, I made a firm 
Purpoſe of altering it, and of doing my utmoſt to 
break looſe from thoſe infamous Bonds, with 
which I was fetter'd. Fully. determin'd, I went 
one Day into a Church; ſent for a Doctor with 
an Intention to conſult him upon my Situation, 
and to engage him, after a fincere Acknowledge- 
ment of all my paſt Faults, to take Compaihon 
_— « of 


. © pable of, inſiſted on my making, by Way of Pre- 


n . 
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« of me, and to find ſome charitable Means of extri- 
« cating me for ever from the Life I led. 


He heard me with all the Attention he was ca- 


* liminary, a general Confeſſion, and whilſt I was 
preparing for it, to refrain from all Irregularity: He 
concluded with ſaying, he would uſe all his En- 
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— to procure me ſome honeſt Means of ſub- 
ing. | | 
I refipn'd myſelf-entirely to his Advice. As 
ſoon as I came home, I diſcharg'd my Servants; 
fold all my Furniture; diſmiſs'd a Lover who pro- 
vided for me, and retir'd ſome Diſtance from the 
Town, with a firm Reſolution of remaining con- 
ceal'd, living in a Retreat, and of abandoning the 


| Worls, and its deceitfu} Joys. 


* My DireQtor was three Months without giving 
me Abſolution, under Pretence of __— 

whatT called a Converſation, might not be a Diſguſt, 
which would wear off in a ſew Months: He per- 
Ted all this Time in refaſing me a Blefling, which 
I fo arcently defir'd, and which I regarded as the 
Seal of my approaching Tranquillity. I ſome- 
times bemoan'd myſelf on that Account; but no- 
thing could move him. During theſe Delays, I 
ſaw the little I had diminiſhing daily, what Mo- 
ney I had was juſt ſpent ; I foreſaw that I was go- 
ing to be deflitute of all Relief, and gave myſelf 
op to Melancholy. Wou'd you gueſs what oc- 
cafion'd all theſe Delays in my Director? He waited 
til} I was reduc'd to the laſt Extremity, to make 
Propoſals of a moſt impious and a moſt deteſtable 
Nature. Shall Townit to you, my dear Mznet ? 
He was ſallen in Love with me; he was bold 
enough to declare it, and that in ſuch an impicus 
manner, as cover'd me with Confuſion and Hor- 
ror. I drove him ſhamefully from my Sight, tell- 


ing him, that if he durſt return and offer to ſpeak 


to me again, I would make him repent what he 
had done, and make my Complaints,that he might 
be 3 by his Superiors according to his Deſerts. 
But what was I preparing for my ſelf ? TIO 
| —ctean 


The Fortunate Country Maid. 295 
creant not having the Fear of God before his Eyes, 


«© could there be Hopes of his ſtanding correfted ? | 


No, my dear Miner ; he was fo provok'd at my 
'* Steadineſs, that he ſwore he would be reveng'd ; 
© and he punQually kept his Word. | 

* Thad paſs'd the Remainder of that Day in Tears, 
and had reſolved to ſeek ſome Clergyman, whole 
* Reputation of Religion and Piety might ſhelter 
* me from ſuch Misfortunes as had lately happened 
* to me, when about Duſk an Exempt with ſeveral 
Aſſiſtants came and carried me off. They did not 
6 give me Time to inform myſelf of their Reaſons 
« for this Violence: I was hurried to Priſon ; and. 
etwas three Months before I was enlarged. | 
_ © 1 eafily imagined from whence this Stroke came. 
I conceive, my dear Mist, that you can very well 
© gueſs at it, "Twas to no Purpoſe to juſtify myſelf,. - 
and to tell thoſe who had confin'd me, the Occaſion 
of my being ſecur'd : They look d on all I ſaid as 
* anidle Invention; it made no Impreſſion ; and they 
did not ſo much as make a Report of it. 

The firſt Thing I did, after I was ſet at Liberty, 
© was to go and return God Thanks. . I learnt from 
„ my Landlady, that there was a famous Preacher, 
* who, beſides that, paſſed for one of the ableſt Di- 
© reftors, I «ent. i acquainted him with my Hi- 
* ftory : He conceiv'd a Horror at the Proceedings: 
of my wicked Confeſſor: He took three Days to 
* reſolve upon what could be done for me; at the 
End of which, he told me he had thought oftfome- 
thing to enable me to end the Remainder of my 
Days in Peace and 'Tranquillity. | 

6 | aid not ſtay to aſk him what it was. So happy 
did I think myſelf to be reſcued from Want, of 
* which I even then began to feel the Effects, that I. 
* threw myfelf at his Feet, aſſuring bim that I ſhould 
© be eternally obliged to him, 'and that I would never 
* ceaſe to pray to * for his Preſervation. 

gut what do you think be had done for me, my 
dear Min? You will be full as much ſurpriz d at 

it, as I myſelf then was. O Heaven! is it thus 
your Minifters diſtribute the pions Contributions of 
N 4. * the 
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* the Well-diſpos'd ? The Clergyman bid me be the 
© next Day at a Convent call's les Filles du bon Pa- 
* fieur, that he would meet me, and he would lay 
* down what was required for my Subſiſtence as long 

as I lived. _- bee | 
* I was enraged at this Propoſal, for 1 deteſted a 
Convent; beſides, I knew from a Friend of mine 
formerly, what ſort of a Houſe this was; and that 
in order to be admitted, one muſt own one's ſelf 
to have been a common Proſtitute, I ſtifled both 
my Grief and Aſtoniſhment: I had been too ſe- 
verely treated by my former Director, to dare 
to put myſelf in a Way of making this Man re- 
pent of his Goodneſs towards me; I was convinc'd 
beſides, that too much Zeal was often as danger- 
ous, as too little Virtue. I went away, after I had 
promis'd to be the next Day at the Place ap- 
pointed ; but with a firm Reſolution of forfeiting 
my Word, and never more to think of ſeeking 
Conſolation in the Boſom of ſuch People, in whom 
ſo much is wanting to render them humane and 

compaſſionate. | 

« I return'd Home oppreſt with Sorrew, and a 
deſponding Heart, full of all that had happened to 
me ſince my fincere Deſires of a Converſion. After | 
a thouſand cruel Reflections, I wrote to Goge, the 
Servant you now ſee about me; I knew where ſhe 
liv'd : She came, or more properly flew to me: 
She had ever had a tender Regard for me; of 
which ſhe gave me Marks after I had with Tears 
imparted to her all that had happen'd to me; in- 
ſtead of making me any Anſwer, ſhe quitted -my 
Room with as much Haſte as ſhe had enter'd it. 
I thought at firſt, that ſeeing me in Miſery and 
Diſtreſs, ſhe deſerted me; but juſt Heaven, how 
much Reaſon had I to repent me of too haſty and 
too unfavourable a Judgment ! I heard, about a 
Quarter of an Hour afterwards, a Coach ſtop at 
the Door ; it was Gogo ; ſhe brought me whatever 
ſhe could ſcrape together ; and- giving it, ſaid, 
'twas all my own, bid me make uſe of it, and 
that ſhe ſhould think herſelf (02 happy to oy. her 
| | Pays 
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© Days with her dear Miſtreſs. I gratefully embrac'd 


the good Creature, and ſwore to her, that let what 
would happen, we would never part more, 
Aſſuredly, when 1 compar'd her Zeal with that 
of the Eceleſiaſticks, whom I mention'd, had I not 
room to think that one often finds Chriſtian Charity 
lodged in very iniproper Places?. But where is the 
Wonder of that? the . greateſt Part of thoſe who 
are appointed to practiſe it, and be its Diſtributors, 
abuſe and drive it away, if I may ſay fo, by a 
wrong Application : It needs muſt find an Aſylum, 
and refuge itſelf ſomewhere or other. 

This, my dear M.ne, is my Hiſtory ; from 
whence you may eaſily comprehend, how much [ 
abhor my preſent Situation : I am very deſirous of 
changing it; but the Methods of doing it 8ppear'd fo 
difficult, from the firſt Steps I took, that I durft 
no more attempt it, and that I have perſiſted till 
now in the State of Life you ſee, 

I was moved even to Tears at what Jui had 
related. I waited with Impatience to know. what 
might be her Views on me, and why ſhe had given 
me the Preference, in aſſiſting on an Occaſion 
wherein I ſeem'd ſo improper a Perſon to be em- 
ploy c. 42% | 

She did not make me wait lorg. You will 
ſcarce believe, ſaid ſhe, that you are the only one 
in the World, on whom I depend to draw me from 
the Precipice into which I am fallen. Ycu have 
ſo often aſſut'd me of your Love, and this with 
ſo much Diſcretion, that I flatter myſelf you will 
afford me the moſt convincing Proof. Aſfiſt me, 
Sir, in taking that Step I moit defire, I only atk 
your Protection: The Money Monſieur 4e G—— 
has beſtow'd on me, fince he has viſited me, is 
ſufficient to ſet me up in a Way of Buſineſs, chang- 
ing my Name, Place of Abode, and Condud. I 
have admitted Diſorder only to enable me to fly 
from it. Some Money | have ſav'd; and with what 
my Goods will produce, I reckon to make up a 
Sum of ten thouſand Livres: Tis but a ſmall 
Matter; yet ſufficient to begin with, Marry |! 

Ns * will 
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will not, neither will I become a Nun z one is as 


hateful to me as the other; what I defire is, to 


carty on à Trade, in order to make the moſt of my 
Pittance, and afford me enough to live comfortably 
and honeſtly in the World. In you alone I place 
my Confidence: If you love me ſincerely, you won't 
refuſe me your Advice and Aſſiſtance; I take you 
for a Man of too much Honour and Principle to 
give me any Diſtruſt. 

* I was preparing to anſwer theſe Requeſts, and to 
applaud Ju ia for her Sentiments, which I ſo much 
approv'd, when we heard Gogo ſcreaming at the 


| Door, and doing all ſhe could to hinder Monſieur 


de Gr» from coming in. He had learnt in the 
Neighbourhood, that Jalia was not gone out, and, 
moreover, that there came a well dreſs'd Gentle- 
man juſt at Dinner- time. This had rous'd his Jea- 
louſy. He had got in, in ſpite of all Gogo could 
ſay to him, altho' ſhe had given him her Word 
* ſhe would inform him where her Miſtreſs was, 
and that with a Deſign of getting rid of him, — 
giving me Lime io get off ; bas ſhe could not 
vail, Monſieur dz „Who was in aP 8 
brought up his Servants, and bid them break open 


the Door where we were. This was what made 


the Uproar. 
Julia gave herſelf over for loſt. Ah | Sir, ſaid 
ſhe to me, take Pity on me, or I am ruined ; if this 


Brute finds me here with you, he will have no 


Mercy on my Life. I encouraged her; for 1 
was ſure that I had infallible Means of appeaſing 
his Wrath: I came to a Refolution whilſt Julia 
was ſpeaking ; ; * I was not ſorry for what had 


happe 
_— the mean time they were hard at Work to 
force the Door, I bid Fafa affure Monkieur de 
G—— thro? the, Door, that ſhe would immediate- 
ly open it, provided he would {end away bis Ser- 
vants, and not make ſuch a-Diſturbance, advifing 
her at the ſame time to be ſure to ſcold rſt, mak- 
ing as if he had waken'd her oue of her Sleep. I 
told her behdes, that I would hide * — | 
3 * that 
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© that if he preſumed to uſe her ill, I would ſoon fly 
to her Afhftance, She foltow'd my Advice, and 
* play'd her Part very well. Scarce had ſhe begun 
* to raiſe her Voice, but my Huſband lewer'd his : 
The Door was open'd : He maunder'd ; but 7a 
was beforchand with bim: She ſaid, "twas mean 
and pitiſul in him to commit ſuch Extravagances : 
| She for her Part had a violent Head-ach. and ſhould | 
never forget his brutal Behaviour. In fine, ſhe ſaid 
a great deal, Monſieur d ſeeing her in a 
Night cap (for that was really the Cafe) and alone, 
began to think he was wrong, and that he had 
been impoſed upon, with the Story of a Gentle- 
man's having come to Dinner with her; he a&'d 
for him, telling her he had been fo inſorm'd. She 
« afſar'd him that ſhe had dined alone, and could not 
* conceive how he was capable of crediting ſach idle 

© Reports, 
All things went on fwimmiogly : Bot it was not 
my Intention they ſhould continue fo. I had 
form'd my Project. Julia was juſt going to take 
Monfieur 4 G—— into the next Apanment, un- 
© der a Pretence of ſhowing him ſomething the had 
„bought, when I ſtirred myſelf in ſuch a Manner, 
that he heard and ſaw me. Hah! hah! Made- 
© moiſe]le, cried he, are theſe your Tricks? Is it 
thus you expoſe me ? As he utter'd theſe Words, 
© he gave her a Box on the Ear, and fell to beating 
her. As eager as I was in getting out from the 
+ Cloſet, to come to her Relief, he had alzeady 
given her fifty Blows, which made her cry ont 
© moſt lamentably. Sure tis very raſh and daring 
in you, cried I, laying hold of him and aſſuming 
na menacing Voice, to treat this young Lady after 
this Faſhion ; and that before me too. Monſieur 
* de G , little dreaming to have found a Spark of 
« fo much Metal as I appear d (for 1 had cock'd 
my Hat over my Eyes) drew back a Step or two, 
grew pale, and laying his Hand on his Sword, 
told me, that the Wretch coſt him dear enough to 
© have her all to himſelf, This would have done 
© well enough ſome Years ago, cried I, burſting ia- 
to 
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© to a Fit of Laughter, for I could not contain ; but 
People of your Age are fit for nothing but to main- 
* tain Miſtrefſes, and ſuch young Fellows as J, 
© to and Zounds — 1 could hold out no 
longer; my Laughter ſpoil'd all. Monfieur de 
« G knew me; and was ſo prodigiouſly fright- 
* ened at my Preſence, and finding me fhut up 
with his Miſtreſs, as well as imagining that I could 
have He was ſo aſtoniſh'd, I ſay, that he 
fell back into an eaſy Chair with ſo diſconcerted 
2 Counterance, that 7ul/a*herſelf, who knew 
© not the Meaning of all this, nor the Reaſon of my 
immoderate Laughter, could not refrain, in ſpite 
© of her Tears, from laughing herſelf. She ſoon 
« diſcover'd the Myftery ; not only my Voice gave 
© her a Suſpicion, but my Behaviour to Meonfirur de 
© G—, I had ſeated myſelC on his Knee; inſtead 
of bitter Reproaches, which he might well expect, 
« I applauded his Choice of ſo amiable a Perſon as 
Julia, and fondly rallied him for his Cruelty to 
© her. At laſt he recover'd from his Surpriſe, and, 
« mightily pleas'd to fee things-take this agreeable 
Turn, begg'd to know the Solution of this bur- 

.* leſque Adventure, I related i; without Diſguiſe, 
and finiſh'd my Narration by ſaying, chat ſo far 
from diſapproving the Eſteem he bad for the 
.* charming Perſon, who had created me ſo much 
© Trouble and Uncaſineſs, I was the firſt to intreat 
© his Perſeverance in it; and that I hoped, in con- 
« fideration to me, he never would withdraw tt 

from he.. p of 

If what had paſs'd, ſo much aſtoniſh'd my Huſ- 
band, it was nothing, my dear Girl, in compari- 
© ſon of this Requeſt: It was neceſſary at laſt to eaſe 
him of his Perplexity. I made Juliakepest ber 
Story: She told it with new Graces: She conclu- 
« ded with the moſt moving and reiterated Intreaties, 
© to be drawn from the Abyſs wherein ſhe was 
© plung'd: She interwove her Supplications with 
„lach pious and juſt Reflections on the Affair of 
« Salvation, that Manſſeur de G=-— could not help 

being moved. We all cried in Concert; 8 | 
4 e 
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* the Adventure terminated in a Penſion for Life, 
* which Monfieur de G—— granted Julia ſufficient 
* to make her eaſy for the reſt of her Days, 
Ibis, dear um, continu'd Madame de G——— , 
* is the End of an Adventure, on which I ſhall ever 
have Reaſon to value myſelf. - Julia reſides al- 
+ ways in Paris, and leads the Life of an Angel: I 
* ſee her from Time to Time: She edifies me, my 
* fole Pleaſure is to be with her. But the moſt 
* ſurpriſing thing is, that Monfieur de Gm ——is en- 
« tirely reclaim'd from Women, and leads a Life of 
great Regularity, for which I ſhall bleſs Heaven 
* as long as I have Breath.” | 
We came in Sight of the Village where we were 
to dine, 74 as Madame de G — had finiſh'd her 
Story. I thought oft, as it really was, that is to 
ſay, no leſs intereſting than agreeable, It furniſh'd 
many Reflections on Neceflity, which occaſions Diſ- 
order; and on a little- Care thoſe Perſons take to 
find a proper Remedy, who by their Vocation and 
Charge are obliged to do it. | 
That very Day we arriv'd at Madame de G——'s 
Seat, Monffeur de G receiv'd me with the 
greateſt Civility. I return'd my Acknowledgements 
with the greater Pleaſure, as what I had lately heard 
Increaſed my Regard for him. He ſeem'd to bear 
his Age much worſe than his Lady, I behav'd with 
great Complaiſance. He gave me to underſtand I 
ould have good Company. I could not conceive 
what he meant; for it muſt be obſerv'd, be was full 
as myſterious as my good Mamma de G —, never 
ſo much as naming the Marqueſs de L. V. 
Alfter the firſt Compliments were over, I aſk'd aſ- 
ter Chriſtina, the Servant I ſo much lov'd, whom I 
have mention'd elſewhere ; ſhe was preſent, and I did 
not know her again : She took me about the Neck, 
and thank'd me very obligingly for my kind Re- 
membrance of her, I was the more ſenſible of it, 
becauſe the Inſtance her Miſtreſs had given me of 
her Virtue render'd her the more amiable and dearer 
to me. 3; 
They had conducted me to the Apartment * 
, ce 
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ed me, where I was changing my Clothes, when 
Madame de G——, who had left me, came to know 
if I was rerdy to ſee ſome Company juſt arriv'd? 1 
anfwer'd by riſipg and meeting the old Marqueſs, 
who enter'd the Room accompanied by Monfteur de 
6, his Son, and Sr. Fal. The Colour came 
Into my Face; I little expected ſo ceremonious a 
Viſie, The old Marqueſs complimented me upon 
having recover'd of my Sicknefs handfomer than 
ever, as he was pleas'd to ſay. As for my Lover, 'twas 
far otherwiſe, he could ſcarce be known again: The 

Minute he ſaw me, he ſtept back, biff Se. Fal, 
and held up his Finger, as much as to ſay, is it thus 
you put your Tricks upon me ? CY 

I return'd'the old Marqueſs Compliment for Com- 

liment, and wiſh'd him (hy his good Looks, 
The Converſation turn'd for a Minute upon our paſt 
Sickneſs, The old Marqueſs rallied his Son on his 
being fo maul'd. This Point concern'd me: I could 
not help taking his Part myſelf, ſaying, I thought 
| him the ſame as ever: To which he made no ot 
Anfwer than a Bow. His Father replied, that partial 
Eyes faw always favourably, and that he was not at 
all ſurpriz'd at it. ___ 

Silence enſued, becaufe the old Marquefs was mute, 
and ſeem'd recollected within himfelt. I trembled, 
and knew not what to think of it; but it was ſoon 
broke. My Lover's Father aſked Monfieor 4 
6 if he had given Orders that we ſhould not be 
interropted ; to which being anſwer'd in the Affir- 
mative, he ſaid ; tis wve//: Then caſting his Eyes on 
me, ſpoke as follows: | 

It is bigh Time, dear Jenny, to put an End to 
your Troubles, and to crown your Virtue: You 
certainly merit a Fortune ſuperior to that which 
* you are on the Point of enjoying; this I have been 
long convinc'd of, and you are accordingly. dear 
to me.; but with all your good Qualities, I ſhould 
never have decided in your Favour ont of Mo- 
tives of Convenience, and ſach as regard me per- 
ſonally, had it not been for the Proofs you have 
given me of your elevated Sentiments. Theſe 1 * 

| | * have 
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have been hitherto a Myſtery, and I will firſt of all 
explain it to you. Iknew the Paſſion you had for 
my Son, as well as the Exceſs of his towards you. 


It would have been too great a Sacrifice in me, to 
have approved of your mutual Flame, without an 
Aſſurance of your being both worthy of it. What 
Means did I employ to find that out? Why, I gave 
you both an Opportunity of ſacrificing that Paſſion 
to me, which from its Birth created me ſo much 
Uneaſineſs. | » 
* I would ſatisfy myſelf by a Trial ariſing from 
my Son's Heart, whether he deſerv'd 1 ſhould for- 
get my cn Rank and public Cenſure, out of Com- 
plaiſance to him ; and whether I was beloved by 
him: ſufficiently to yield up ta me all that was moſt 
dear to him in the World: If I diſcover in my Son, 
ſaid I to myſelf, contriving the Means that were 
to convince me, that he loves me well enough to 
renounce what ke doats on, then he deſerves I 
ſhould conſent to his Happineſs. 

* What [ama going to ſay, will ſurpriſe you, 
Jemy, (continued he) when you call to mind all 
the Steps I have ſeem'd to take to gain your Fa- 
vour, and the Propoſals I made to marry you: 
But don't be deceived ; it was but to try your 
Cheracter to the Bottom, and whether a Fortune 
in preſent was capable of tempting your Vanity. 
Young People are ſo often eninared by Objects, 
artful in bringing about their own Ends, that 
I would not ſuffer my Son to run the Riſk of 
repenting his having given himſelf up to ſuch a 
one; tis for that Reaſon I watch'd you ſo narrow- 
ly, and endeavour'd by all poffible Means to diſ- 
cover the inmoſt Receſſes of your Heart. 

* I have Reaſon to be ſatisfied with my Diſcove- 
ries in your Regard ; but this was not ſufficient 
to determine me, I wanted to know what Diſ- 
poſitions my Son was in; and if Forſan had not 
informed me where you was hid, I ſhould have 
begun by obliging my Son to diſcover you, and 
to deliver you into my Hands, Had I pre- 


vailed, 1 ſhould have been ſatisfied: I ſhould 
© have 
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* have ſaved both of you the many Hazards you 
have run; but Heaven, that has puniſh'd my Pre- 

« ſumption in endeavouring to fathom, like itſelf, 
* the Heart of Man, after ſhewing me the Danger 
my Son incuir'd, has been pleated to reſtore him 
to me, and preſerve a Treaſure for him, with 

which his Life was wound up, and .which was ever 
deſtin'd to be his. "2% 

* To compaſs my Ends, dear Jeniy, that Fit of 
* Sickneſs, which to every one appear'd to be 
© real „How! (cried my Lover, kiſſing his Fa- 
„ ther's Hand) the cruel Condition in which I ſaw 
you, which the whole Town talk'd of, was it no- 
« thing but a Feint ?”' © Yes, Son (replied the Mar- 
4 22 "twas all a Pretence; but let me goon, every 
< thing ſhall be made clear. 
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It was not difficult for me (continued this art» 
ful Nobleman) to act the Part in queſtion : My 
.* Servants know my Humour, and that I will be 
* obeyed, and never forgive indiſcreet Talk. For- 
* /an, whom I had tcken again on Account of the 
© Service he had done me, was let into the Secrer, 
two Valets de Chambre, and my Surgeon : As theſe 
are the only People that approach us, it was no hard 
Matter, with their Aſſiſtance, to make the Family 
© believe whatever I pleas d. Such was the Myflery. 
„My Son has ſhewn himſelf worthy of what he is ; 
he generouſly ſacrificed what was moſt dear to him, 
« to preſerve his Father's Life : I was as much moved 
* with this Sacrifice, as I adrhir'd your Complaiſance 
« for my Son. That Day, when Nature prevail'd 
6 
ec 


over your generous Reſolution, was I about to fe- 

ward you; you were then going to be united. One 
Minute later my Son had taken the Place I ſeem'd 
to occupy, Your fainting away, O my dear Jenny, 
© prevented this Stroke, premeditated with ſo much 
a Pleaſure. How much did I repent, from the 
Dread of lofihg you both, my not diſcovering my- 
« ſelf ſooner! 

* But Heaven, whom I have implored ſo much in 
your Behalf (continued the worthy Marqueſs) by 
« reſtoring you to me, puts it in my Power 10 3 
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* what I have begun. Approach, my dear Son, 
* (cried the Marqueſs rifing and taking me by the 
Hand) be happy: I give you Jen; making 
-« you this Preſent, | reckon I once more give you 
Life.“ Pronouncing theſe Words he ſeemed to 
melt; we both fell at his Feet TI was ſo ſeized, ſo + 
overjoy'd, fo full of I know not what, that I can no 
ways explain the true State | was in. The Mar- 
queſs himſelf dropt a Tear, Monſieur and Madame de 
G-— and Fi. Fal joining in this affecting Scene. 
After ſome Moments Silence, the Marqueſs made us 
riſe and take our Places, then continued thus. 

If yon are ſatisſied, my dear Children, truly I 
am not leſs ſo myſelf ; but this is not always ſuf- 
ficient, Decency muſt be obſerved. I have taken 
my Meaſures ſo well, that the World ſhall be for 
ever ignorant of the real Origin of my Daughter- 
in-Law. I do not mention this to humble her, ſhe 
is greater by her Virtue and hne Qualihcations than 
a vain Birth can make her; but confidering what 
Slaves we are to Prejudice, I thought F might law- 
folly employ an innocent Stratagem, to impoſe upon 
thoſe of my Rank. Jun ſhall appear well born, 
and notwithſtanding they bid the Banns this Day in 
her Village, I have contriv'd Matters fo, that they 
cannot diſcover my Secret. | a 
In fine, every thing is ready for the Celebration 
of a Marriage ſo much defired ; the Contract you 
* both ſign'd, and which coſt ſo many Tears, will 
« ſerve ; it is drawn in your Names. Thus, my 
dear Child, (ſaid the old Marqueſs to me ſmiling) 
you ſee that the Uneaſineſs you then expreſs'd 
. 
o 
4 


K . . WY 


for the Marqueſs, and which I approv'd, was with- 
out Foundation: Don't you remember I told you, 
we ſhould be all ſatisfied ? Have 1 deceived you? 
It remains that I inform you,“ (continued my 
Lover's Father, addreſſing himſelf to me, to make 
every thing clear) © that not being determin'd whi- 
ther to carry you, I had recourſe to my old 
Friends, Monſieur and Madame % G=—, as Per- 
* ſons on whom I might depend, I knew the Ob- \ 
* ligations you lay under to them, and that Idea 
* ſcem'd 
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© ſeem'd ſo ſuitable, that I went immediately and 
< acquainted them with the Affair, recommending 
« Secrecy, I was very apprehenſive of its taking 
© Air ; after cauſing ſo much Diſtreſs, and being the 
Author of ſo much Care and Anxiety to theſe poor 
« Children, I thought it but juſt to reſerve” to myſelf 
the charming Satisfaction of being the firſt to inform 
them of their Happineſs. 
Thus did the old Marqueſs finiſh this delightful 

Haravgue : It renew'd our Marks of Acknowledge- 
ment: My Heart was full; but I durſt not give ſuch 
lively Proofs of it as my Lover. He threw him- 
ſelf twenty times at his Feet, kiſſed his Hands as 
often, and ſpoke ta him in the tendereſt and fondeſt 
Manner. After a proper time ſpent in theſe Tranſ- 
ports, the old Marqueſs told me, * my Father and 
© Mother were come; that he had ſent for them, 
in order to aſſiſt at the Celebration of my Nup- 
© tials ; but that I was to give them to underſtand 
© that they were to return no more to their Cot- 
tage, it being of the laſt Conſequence in the Mea- 
„ fures he had taken for concealing who I was. 
* They ſhall loſe nothing by the Bargain (ſaid he 
to me ſmiling,) I _ you my Eſtate de F—-4—, 
© which is a hundred Leagues off, (it yields twenty 
* thouſandLivresa Year) you ſhall live there with them 
© and your Huſband, till I think proper to have you 
© nearer me. Your Father and Mother ſhall remain 
© there, and be Lords and Maſters ; this will make 
© Amends for the Loſs of their own Country. You'll - 
have Time enough to inſtru them in the Journey 
© how they muſt behave.” It is not difficult to aſſume 
an Air of Eaſe, when one is ſo effetually. How 
ſenſible was I of ſo much Goodneſs ! ſhould I endea- 
your to expreſs it, the Taſk would be endleſs. 

Hitherto I never had an Opportunity of owning 
to the old Marqueſs that Barbara was my Aunt; I 
did it now. © Well, ſo much the better (continued that 
© dear and worthy Father of my Lover) we ſhall ren- 
der one more Perſon happy. 
The old Marqueſs inform'd us moreover (for eve - 


ry thing can't be ſald at once) that he had only 
brought 
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brought with him and retained in his Service thoſe 
who attended him in his pretended Sickneſs ; and 
as for all the reſt, he had taken others in their room, 
to prevent any Diſcovery : He added, that he had 
* diſmils'd For ſan, knowing he was not agreeable to 
* me; (how good was this of him!) but that he 
© had provided ſo well for him, that he would have 
* no Reaſon to complain.” 

My Joy was too great to admit of any Reſent- 
ment. I iaterceded for For/an with ſo much Ear. 
neſtneſs, that he might partake of the common Joy, 
as obtain'd his Readmiſſion; his Behaviour ever after 
gave me Satis faction. | , 

Madame 4 G—— finding all was ſaid,  propos'd 
going to Supper z- every one was willing enough. 

othing gives a better Appetite than Joy ; it will 
be eaſily imagin'd, neither the Marqueſs nor I want- 
ed a Stomach, At Table I could read Impatience 
in his Eyes. Muſt I þluſh to own. I felt the ſame 
Emotion ? I was certainly excuſable. Beſides, I 
was in continual Dread of ſome unforeſeen Event 
which might cruſh all my Hopes ; I had experienc'd 
ſo many Diſappointments, that I was habituated to 
expect no Day could paſs without them; but I was 
miſt⸗ken ; every thing has its Time; ill Fortune it- 
ſelf will at laſt be weary of perſecuting us. 

The Moment Supper was done, I flew to my 
Apartment and lock'd myſelf up with Barbara, my 
Father and Mother. I immediately fell at their 
Feer, owning myſelf their Daughter and Niece, and 
aſking Pardon for my not diſcovering myſelf ſoon- 
er; alledging the Reaſons of it, in a ſhort, but ſuc- 
cinct manner. The Reader muſt imagine their Sur- 
priſe and Tranſport. They cried for Joy, when I ac- 

uainted them with the Happineſs deſigned me, My 
Robe, preſſing my Cheeks to hers, ſometimes 
cried out, God be praisd ! Then again, I always 
told you, Huſband, ſhe would prove @ good Girl, Our 
Time was too ſhort to be employed in theſe mutual 
Endearments, I told them in two Words what was 
intended for them ; then propos'd to my dear Aunt, 
who could ſcarce perſuade herſelf I was her N — 
| | either 


a light Heart to the Church, where every thing was 


they made no Impreflion on the Margueſs or me, 


ploys all my Time; there centers my Happineſs, My 
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either to follow me, or return to her beloved Vil- 
lage, offering her. my Father's Houſe, and to buy 
a Piece of Land to it. No, no, (ſaid ſhe very ho- 
« neſtly) I am for no Village where you are not to 
be, my dear Niece, ſince Providence will have me 
to call you ſo. Your Secret would be well kept, 
truly, were I to return to my Village! To be | 
plain with you, I ſhould hunt out every Gofbp in 
the Place, beginning with Mr. Curate, to be ſure, 
© as our Betters muſt be ſerv'd firſt, I am old Tell- 
truth.“ I could not forbear ſmiling at her Simpli- 
city ; nevertheleſs I intreated her to be on her Guard 
for my Sake. Her Anſwer was, * that I had no- 
* thing to fear whilſt ſhe was out of her own Village, 
© as I had experienc'd from the Time I had lived 
6 with her.” | * 

During this, ſomebody knock'd at the Door; it 
was the impatient Marqueſs : «* Every thing is ready 
„ (faid he thro' the Keyhole) they wait for you." 
The Door being open'd, he catch'd me round the 
Neck, and kiſs'd me fo eagerly, that I bluſh'd very 
much. Nay, (cried he) you muſt not be angry 
« now.” Saying this, he embraced my Father, 
Mother, and Aunt, with great Tenderneſs, calling 
them by thoſe Names, ww concluded with ſaying 
to me, What is it we ſtay for?” His abrupt 
Impatience made me ſmile, and I follow'd bim with 
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ready to unite us for ever. 

In fine, we were married. What did not follow 
from that charming Ceremony? I am ſilent; it is 
ſufficient to ſay, that it is ever freſh in my Memory. 
The old Marqueſs's Scheme was follow'd to a Tittle. 
Our Carriage occaſion'd various Speculations ; but 


entirely taken up with promoting our on Happineſs, 
Two Sons and a Daughter were the Fruit of our mu- 
tual Loves. Amidſt the great World, my Family em- 


uſband ever tender, complaiſant and fond. Can Icon- 
lude with a more endearing and intereſting a Circum- 


